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To the Reader. 




[HIS Play comming accidentally to the 
PreiTe, land at length hauing notice 
thereof, I was loath (finding it mine 

owne) to fee it thruft naked into the 

world, to abide the fury of all weathers, without 

either Title for acknowledgement, or the forr 

mality of an Epiftle for ornament. Therefore 

rather to keepe cuftome, then any neceflity, I 

haue fixt thefe few lines in the front of my 

Booke ; neither to approue it, as taftfull to euery 

palat, nor to difgrace it, as able to relifli none, 

onely to commit it freely to the generall 

cenfure of Readers, as it hath already part 

the approbation of Auditors. This is the 

Golden Age, the eldeft brother of three Ages, that 

haue aduentured the Stage, but the onely yet, 

that hath beene iudged to the Preffe. As this 

is receiued, fo you fhall find the reft; 

either fearefull further to proceede, 

or encouraged boldly to 

follow. 



Yours euer 



T. H. 
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The Names of Perfons prefented 

in the Play. 



Homen 

Satume | ^^^ brothers. 

Tytan. j 

Two Lords of Greet. 

Vefta mother of Satume. 

Sybilla wife to Satume. 

Lycaon Sonne to Tytan. 

Califlo daughter to Lycaon. 

lupiter. luno. 

Mellifeus King of Epire. 

Archas fonne to Califlo and lupiter. 

Diana. Atlanta. 

Enceladus. } '"^""^ *° '^J^"" 

pi ^ j- brothers to lupiter. 

Acrifius King of Argcs. 

Danae daughter to Acrifius. 

King Troos. 

Ganimed. 

A Lord of Arges. 

Two Lords of Pelagia. 

Foure Beldams. 

Clowne. Nurfe. 

Satyrs. Nimphs. 



The Golden Age, 

With the Hues of lupiter and 
Satume. 

A6lus I. Scaena I. 

Enter o/dHouEfL 



[he Gods of Greece^ whofe deities 
rais'd 
Out of the earth, gaue them diuinity, 

The attributes of Sacrifice and Prayer 

Haue giuen old Homer leaue to view the world 
And make his owne prefentment I am he 
That by my pen gaue heauen to lupiter^ 
Made Ntpiutus Trident calme, the curled wanes, 
Gaue yEolus Lordfhip ore the warring winds ; 
Created blacke haired Pluto King of Ghofls, 
And regent ore the Kingdomes fixt below. 
By me Mars warres, and fluent Mercury 
Speakes from my tongue. I plac'd diuine Apollo 
Within the Sunnes bright Chariot. I made Vmus 
Goddeife of Loue, and to her winged fonne 
Gaue feuerall arrowes, tipt with Gold and lead. 
What hath not Homer done, to make his name 
Liue to eternity ? I was the man 
That flourifh'd in the worlds firil infancy : 
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When it was yong, and knew not how to fpeake, 

I taught it fpeech, and vnderftanding both 

Euen in the Cradle : Oh then fuffer me, 

You that are in the worlds decrepit Age, 

When it is neere his vniuerfall graue, 

To fing an old fong ; and in this Iron Age 

Shew you the (late of the firft golden world, 

I was the Mufes Patron, learnings fpring, 

And you (hall once more heare blinde Homer fing. 

Efiter two Lords. 

I. Lord. The old Vranus, fonne of the Aire & 
Day 
Is dead, and left behinde him two braue fonnes, 
Tjy/an and Satume, 

1. Tytan is the elded, 

And (hould fucceed by the true right of birth. 

2. Lord, But Saturn hath the hearts of al the 
people, 

The Kingdomes high applaufe, his mothers loue. 
The lead of thefe are lleppes vnto a crowne. 

2. Lor, But how wil lytan beare him in thefe 
troubles. 
Being by nature proud and infolent, 
To fee the yonger feated in his throne, 
And he to whom the true right appertaines, 
By birth, and law of Nations quite cafl off I 

I. Lord, That either power or (leele mufl arbi- 
trate : 
Caufes bed friended haue the bed euent. 
Here Saiume comes. 

Enter Satume and Veda with other attendants, 

Saturn, Behold what nature skanted me in 
yeares. 
And time, below my brother ; your applaufe. 
And general loue, fully fupplies me with : 
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And make me to his crowne inheritable. 
I choofe it as my right by gift of heauen, 
The peoples fu&age, the dead Kings bequefl, 
And your election, our faire mother Queene, 
Againfl all thefe what can twelue moones of time, 
Preuaile with Tytan to dif-herite vs. 

Vejla. The Cretan people, with Ihrill acclama- 
tions 
Pronounce thee foneraigne ore their lands and liues, 
Let Tftan florme, and threaten (Irange reuenge. 
We are refolu'd thy honour to maintaine. 

I. Lord. lytan^ thy mine (hall attempt in vaine 
Olur hearts ad-here with Veflaes our late Queene, 
According to our foueraignes late bequefl, 
To kneele to Satume. 

Saiurne. We accept your loues, 
And we will ilriue by merite to exceed you. 
In iuil requitall of thefe fauours done. 

Vejk^ Anne Lords, I heare the voyce 

A noife if tumult within. 
Of J^tan florming at this flrange election. 

Enter Tytan, Lycaon, and others. 

Tytan. Defcend proud vpflart, trickt vp in floln 
weeds 
Deckt in vfiurped flate, and borowed honours, 
Refigne them to their owner, that's to me. 

Sat. Tytan keep off, I charge thee neere me not, 
Lefl I thy bold prefumption feale with bloud. 

Tytan. A Crown's worth tugging for, & I wil ha't 
Though in purfute I dare my ominous Fate. 

Licaan. Downe with the vfurper, 

Vefta, Saturne here (hall fland, 
Immoueable ; vpheld by Vejlacs hand. 

Tytan. Am I not eldeft ? 

Vejla. Ey but yong*!! in braine. 
Saturne the crowne hath ceas*d, and he (hall reigne. 



8 The golden Age. 

Tytan, Am I a baftard, that my heritage 
Is wrefled from me by a yonger birth % 
Hath Vejla plaid th' adultereffe with lome (Iranger % 
If I be elded from Vranus loynes, 
Your maiden Illue, why am I debar*d 
The law of Nations ? am I Vejlaes fonne ? 
Why doth not VeJla then appeare a mother 1 
Was yonger Satume bedded in your wombe, 
Neerer your heart then I, that hee's aflfedled 
And I defpis'd ? If none of thefe, then grant me. 
What luflice wils, my interefl in the Crowne : 
Or if you make me out-caft, if my Mother 
Forget the loue (he owes, I (hall abandon 
The duty of a fonne. If Satume prooue 
Vnnaturall, lie be no more a brother, 
But maugre all that haue my right withllood, 
Reuenge my wrongs, & make my way through 
bloud. 

Sat. Tytan we both acknowledge thee a brother, 
And Yeflaes fonne, which wee'le exprelfe in loue. 
But (ince for many vertues growing in me 
That haue no life in you, the Queene, the Peeres, 
And all the people, with lowd fuffrages, 
Haue (hrild their Auees high aboue the clouds, 
And flird me King, we (hould forget their loues 
Not to maintaine their flrange eledlion. 
Aduife you therefore, (ince this bold aduenture 
Is much aboue your (Irength, to arme your felfe, 
In fearch of future honours with our loue. 
For what can T^tan do againll a people I 

Vejla. Saturne aduifeth well, lift to his confell. 

Tytan. If my owne land proue thus vnnaturall^ 
I'le purchafe forraine aid. 

I. Lard. Rather compound. 

Sat. Let Tytan make demand of any thing 
Sauing our Crowne, he (hall enioy it feeely. 

Vefta. lytan^ your brother offers royally, 
Accept this loue. 
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Tytan. To loofe a Crowne includes 
The lode of all things. What (hould I demand % 
Lycaotu This grant him Satume^ iince thy inlinua- 
tion 
Hath wrought him quite out of the Cretans hearts, 
That Tytans warlike iffue may fucceed thee. 

Tytan, Lycaon well aduis'd, he during life. 
Shall reigne in peace, no interruption, 
Shall pafle from Tytan to dillurbe his reigne, 
So to our Gyant race thou wilt affure 
The crowne as due by right inheritance. 

Saiume, To cut off all hodile efiuilon 
Of human bloud, which by our difference 
Mull needs be fpilt vpon the barren earth, 
Weele fweare to this accord. 
Tytan. Conditiond thus, 
That to depriue all future enmity 
In our fucceeding Iffue, thy male children 
Thou in their Cradle flrangle. 
Satume. Kill my fonnes f 
Tytan. Or fweare to this, or all oiur warlike race, 
Difperil in feuerall Kingdomes Il'e affemble. 
To conquer thee, and from thy ambitious head, 
Teare that vfurped Crowne. 

Satume. Tytan, thy friendlhip 
Weel buy with our own bloud, all our male children, 
(If we hereafter (hall haue any borne) 
Shall periih in their births, to this we fweare, 
As we are King and Satume. 

Tytan. I the like, 
As I am Tytany and Vranus fonne : 
This league confirmed, all my Allyes He gather 
Search forreigne clymes, in which IFe plant my kin. 
Scorning a feate here where I am difpis'd. 
To Hue a fubie<5l to a younger birth. 
Nor bow to that which is my owne by due. 
Satume farewell, IV t leaue thee to thy (late, 
Whil'd I in forreigne Kingdomes fearch my Fate. 
Thinke on thy oath. 
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Saturne, Firft flay with vs and feaft, 
jytan this day (hall be King Satums guelL 

Enter the Clowne and a Nurfe. 

Clown. There is no dallying, you mud come with 
all fpeede, 
For Madam SihiUa is growne a great woman. 

Nurf. That is without queflion, for fhe is now a 
Queene. 

Clown. Nay, fhe is greater then many Queenes 
are : for though you may thinke fhe is with ancient 
folkes : yet I can allure you fhe is with childe, you 
may imagine, beeing now but morning fhee is new 
rifen, yet t'is thought that ere noone fhe will bee 
brought a bed. I neuer heard fhe was committed to 
prifon : yet t'is look't euery houre when fhe (hall be 
deliuered, and therefore Nurfe I was fent to you in all 
hafle. 

Nurf. Is fhe fo neere her time I 

Clown. Yes : and yet tis thought fhee will not- 
withflanding hold out, becaufe fhe is groning. 

Nurf. Your reafon % 

Clowne. Becaufe you know the prouerbe : A grunt- 
ing horfe^ and a groning wife neuer decdue their Maifier : 
fay, will you make hafle, Nurfe % 

Xurf. What's the befl news abroad ? 

Clown. The befl newes abrode is, that the Queene 
is likely to keepe at home : and is it not flrange, that 
halfe an houres being abroad fhould make a woman 
haue a moneths minde to keepe in. But the worfl 
newes is, that if the King haue a young Prince, hee is 
tide to kill it by oath : but if his maiefly went drunke 
to bed, and got a gyrle, fhe hath leaue to Hue till fhe 
dye, and dye when fhe can Hue no longer. 

Nuff. That couenant was the mod vnnaturall 
That euer father made : one louely boy 
Hath felt the rigor of that flridl decree, 
And if this fecond likewife be a fonne. 
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There is no way but death. 

Clown. I can tell you more newes : the king hath 
fent to the Oracle to know whether my Lady be with 
dulde of a boy or a gyrle, and what their fortunes 
(hall be : the Lord that went, is look't for euei^ day 
to retume with his anfwere : it is fo Gollipt m the 
Queenes chamber, I can tell you. O Nurfe wee haue 
the braueil king, if thou knewefl alL 

Nurf. Why I pray thee 1 

Clownc Let his vertues fpeake for himfelfe: he 
hath taught his people to fow, to plow, to reape come, 
and to skome Akehomes with their heeles, to bake 
and to bnie : we that were wont to drinke nothing but 
water, haue the braued liquor at Court as pa&eth. 
Befides, he hath deuifed a flrange engine, called a 
Bow and Arrow, that a man may hold in hand, and 
kill a wilde beafl a great way off, and neuer come in 
danger of his clutches. I'le tell you a flrange thing 
Nurfe, lafl time the King went a hunting, he kild a 
beare, brought him home to be bak't and eaten : A 
Gentlewoman of the Court, that fed hungerly vpon 
this pye, had fuch a rumbling and roaring in her guts, 
that her Intrails were all in a mutiny, and could not 
be appeafed. No phiilcke would helpe her, what did 
the King but caufed an excellent Mailiffe to be 
knock't in the head, and dreft, gaue it to the gentle- 
woman, of which when (he had well eaten, the flefh 
of the Mafliffe worried the beare in her belly, and 
euer iince her guts haue left wambling. But come, 
come, I was fent in had, the Queene mud needs 
fpeake with you. Exeunt. 

Enter Satiu'ne with wedges of gold andfiluer, models of 
Jktfs, and buildings^ bow and arrowes, &*c. His 
Lards with him. 

Satume. You diall no more be lodg'd beneath the 
trees, 
Nor chamber vndemeath the fpreading Okes : 
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Behold, I haue deuis'd you formes for tooles, 

To fquare out timber, and performe the Art 

Of Archite<Slure, yet vnknowne till now. 

I*le draw you formes of Cities, Townes and Towers, 

For vfe and flrength, behold the models here. 

I Lord, Satumes inuentions are diuine, not 
humane, 
A God-like fpirit hath infpir d his reigne. 

Satume, See here a fecond Arte of Husbandry, 
To till the earth, to plow, to fow, to plant, 
Deuis'd by Saturne : here is gold refin'd 
From Groffer mettals, filuer, braile, and tinne, 
With other minerals, extradl from earth. 
I likewife haue found out to make your brooks, 
Riuers and feas by pra6life Nauigable. 
Behold a forme to make your Craers and Barkes 
To pafle huge ilreames in fafety, dangerlelle. 

2. Lord^ Saturne is a God. 

Saturn, The lad, not lead, this vfe of Archery, 
The (Iringed bow, and nimble-fethered-fliaft : 
By this you may command the flying fowle. 
And reach her from on high : this femes for warre, 
To (Irike and wound thy foe-man from a farre. 
What meanes this acclamation 1 A iawdjhout within. 

I. Lord, Tis thy people, 
Deuinell Satume fumilht with thefe vfes, 
(More then the Gods haue lent them) by thy meanes. 
Proclaime to thee a lading deity. 
And would haue Saturne honoured as a God. 

Saturn, Weel dudy future profits for their vfe, 
And in our frefli inuentions proue diuine. 
But Gods are neuer touch't with my fufpires, 
Paflions and throbs : their God-like Iflue thriue, 
Whild I vn-man-like mud dedroy my babes. 
Oh my dri<5l oath to Tytan^ which confounds 
All my precedent honours : one fweete babe, 
My yonged Ops hath felt the bloudy knife, 
And periflit in his fwathing : And my Queene 
Swels with another Infant in her wombe. 
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Ready to tafle like rigor. Is that Lord 
Retum'd from Ddphod yet f 

2. Lord. He is. 

Saturn. Admit him : now what doth the Oracle 
Speake by the Delphian Pried. 

3. Lard. Thus mighty Satume, 
After our Ceremonious Rites perform'd, 
And Sacrifice ended with reuerence, 

A muimuring thunder hurried through the Temple. 

When fell a pleaiknt ihower, whofe filuer drops, 

Md all the Altar with a rofeate dew. 

In diis amazement, thus the Delphian God, 

Spake from the Incenfl Altar : Lord of Creete, 

'Dius iiay to Satume : Sibill his faire wife, 

Is great with a yong Prince of Noble hopes, 

That (hall his fathers vertues much excell, 

Ceaze on his Crowne, and driue him downe to Hell, 

Sat. The Gods (if there be any boue our felfe) 
Enuy our greatnefle, and of one that feekes 
To beare himfelfe boue man, makes me more wretched 
Then the moft ilauifh bruit What (hall my Sibill 
Bring me a fonne, that (hall depofe me then I 
He (hall not ; I will cro(re the Deities, 
rie toombe th' ufurper in his Infant bloud, 
rie keepe my oath \ Prince lytan (hall fucceed, 
Maugre the enuious Gods, the brat (hall bleed. 

I. Lord. Way for the dowager Queene. 

Enter WdSsifad. 

Sat. How fares our mother t 
How i'(l with (aire Sibilla^ oiur deere Queene I 

Vejla. Your Queenes deliuered. 

Sat. Of fome female birth, 
You Deities I begge : make me oh Heauens, 
No more inhumane in the tragicke (laughter 
Of princely Infants, fill my decreed number 
With Virgins, though in them I loofe my name 
And kingdome, either make her barren euer 
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Or elfe all generadue power and appetite 
Depriue me : left my purple finne be ftil'd 
Many degrees boue murder. What's her birth I 

Vejla, Shee's the fad mother of a fecond fonne. 
Saturn, Be euer dumbe, let euerlafting iilence 
Tong-tye the world, all humane voyce henceforth, 
Tume to confus'd, and vndiftinguifht found, 
Of barking Hounds, hoarfe beares, & howling wolues, 
To ftop all rumour that may fil the world 
With Satumes tyranies againft his fonnes. 

Vejl, Ah, did but Satume fee yon fmiling babe, 
Hee'd giue it life, and breake ten thoufand oathes 
Rather then fuffer the fweet infant dye. 
His very looke would begge a quicke reprieue 
Euen of the tyrant lytan^ law the vnkle 
With what a gracefull looke the Infant fmiles, 
Hee'd giue it life, although he purchased it 
With loife of a great Kingdome. 

Saturn, Then fpare the lad : I did offend too much 
To kiU the firft, teU Sibill be (hall line, 
I'le be no more fo monftrous in my rigor, 
Nor with the bloud of Princes buy my Crowne. 
No more their Cradles (hall be made their Tombes, 
Nor their foft fwathes become their winding (heetes : 
How can my fubie<Sls thinke H'e fpare their Hues 
That to my owne can be fo tyranous f 
TeU Sibill he (hall liue. 

Vejl, Vejla will be that ioyfuD meffenger. 

Saturn. Stay, let me firft reward the Oracle, 
It told me SibiU (hould produce a fonne. 
That (hould his Fathers vertues much excell, 
Ceafe on my Crowne, and driue me downe to HelL 
Muft I then giue an In&nt-traitor life. 
To fting me to the heart % the brat (hall bleed. 

Vefta, Sweet fonne. 

I. Lord, Deere foueraigne. 

Saturn, He that next replyes, 
Mother or friend, by Satumes fury dyes. 
Away fetch me his heart, brimme me a bowle 
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With his wanne bloud. 1)fta$iy my vow lie 

keq), 
Life newly wakend, (hall as newly fleep. 

Veft. Wcnfe then a bruit, for bruits preferue . their 
own. 
Worfe then the word of things is Satume growne. 

Saiurfu Command the childe to death. 

V^ Tyrant, I will 
Tygers would (ane whom Saturn means to kill, 

Sat, It is my fonne whom I command to death, 
A Prince that may fucced me in my Throne, 
And to pollerity reuiue my name. 
Call lyia backe, and bid her (aue the Babe. 

I. Lard, lie do't my I^rd. 

Sai. Tet (lay : the lad to kill 
I iaue my oath, and keep my kingdome (lill. 
Po(l after her, and charge them on their liues, 
Send me the babes bloud in a cup of gold, 
A prefent whidi He ofier to the Gods. 
Dday not, bee't our mother, nay our wife, 
Forfeits her owne to iaue the Irdfants life. 

X. Lard. I (hall informe them fo. 

Sat. Is this a deity, 
To be more wretched then the word on earth. 
To be depriu'd, that comfort of my i(rue. 
Which euen the bafed of my land enioy : 
D'e hencdbrth for my rigor hate my felfe, 
Pleafures defpife, and ioyes abandon quite. 
The pured bloud that numes within my veines, 
lie dull with thicke, and troubled melancholy, 
Il'e warre with comfort, be at oddes with folace, 
And league with nothing but didemprature. 
Henceforth my vnkem'd lockes (hall knot in curies, 
Rafor nor any edge (hall kKfe my cheeke, 
Vntil my chin appeare a wildeme(re, 
And make we wild in knowledge to the world. 
Perpetuall care (haU cabin in my heart. 
My tyranny I'le puni(h in my felfe, 
And (aue the Gods that labou r 
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Satums diftiirbance to the world (hall be, 
That planet that infufeth melancholy. 

Enter Sib^la lying in childbed^ with her child lying by 

htTy and her Nurfe, &*c. 

SibUla, Is not our mother V^ yet retum'd, 
That made herfelfe th'unwilling meffenger, 
To bring the king newes of his new-borne fonne f 

Nurf, Madam, not yet 

Sibil, Mother, of all that euer mothers were 
Mod wretched : kifle thy fweet babe ere he dye. 
That hath life ondy lent to fufier death. 
Sweet Lad, I would thy father faw thee fmile, 
Thy beauty and thy pretty Infancy, 
Would molifie his heart wer't heVd from flint, 
Or cani'd with Iron tooles from the corficke rocke, 
Thou laughed to thinke thou mud be kild in ied. 
Oh if thou needs mud dye, I'le be thy murdrefle, 
And kill thee with my kiiles (pretty knaue) 
And cand thou laugh to fee thy mother weepe % 
Or art thou in thy cheerefiill fmiles fo free 
In fcome ot thy rude fathers tyranny f 

Ntirf. Madam, the King hath ilaine his fird borne 
fon. 
Whom had hee feene aliue, hee'd not haue giuen 
For ten fuch Kingdomes as he now enioyes, 
The death of fuch a faire and hopefuU child. 
Is full as much as Tytan can demand. 

Sib. He (hall fpare this fweet babe, I'le ranfome 
thee 
With my owne life, the knife that pierceth thee. 
Will wound thy mothers iide, and I diall feele 
The lead diarpe droke from his ofifenfiue deele. 

Nuff. The mother Queen's retum'd. 

Enter Vejla. 

Sib, How lookes die Nurfe 1 
Let her not fpeake, but vet a little longer 
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My hopes hold in fufpence : oh me moil wietched, 
I reade my Lords harfh anfwere in her eye, 
Her very lookes tell me the boy mu(l dye. 
Say, mull he f mod he t kill me with that word, 
Which will wound deeper then King Saiurncs 
fword. 

VeJkL The boy mud dye. 

^. Oh! 

Nuff. Looke to the Queene, (he faints. 

Veft. Oh let's not loofe the mother with her 
in&nt, 
The lofle of one's too much. 

SOnU, Oh wher's my childe ) 
De hide thee in my bed, my bofome, bred. 
The murderer diall not finde my httle fonne. 
Thou flialt not dye, be not afraid my boy. 
Go tell the King hees mine as well as his, 
And lie not kill my part : one he hath flaine, 
In which I had like intered : this lie faue, 
And euery fecond fonne keepe from the graue. 

Enter the firjl Lord, 

Vejla, Forbeare fir, for this place is priuiledg'd, 
And onely for free women. 

I. Lard. Yet is the Kings command boue your 
decree, 
And I mud play th*intnider gaind my will 
The King vpon your lines hath charged you, 
To fee that infant Lad immediately 
Receiue his death, he dayes for his warme bloud 
To offer to the Gods. To thinke him flaine. 
Sad partner of your forrowes I remaine. 

Nuff. Madam you heare the king doth threat our 
liues 
Let's kill him then. 

Sib, Is he inexorable f 
Why fliould not I proue as feuere a mother 
As he a cruell father : (ince the King 

. 8 C 
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Hath doom'd him, I the Queene will doo't my 

felfe, 
Giue me the fatall Engine of his wrath, 
ire play the horrid murdrelfe for this once. 
I'le kifle thee ere I kill thee : for my life, 
The Lad fo imiles, I cannot hold the kmfe. 

Vejla. Then giue him me, I am his Grand- 
mother, 
And I will kiU him gently : this fad office 
Belongs to me, as to the next of kin. 
Sib. For heauens fake when you kil him, hurt 

him not 
VeJlcL Come little knaue, prepare your naked 
throat, 
I haue not heart to giue thee many wounds, 
My kindnefle is to take thy life at once. (Now.) 
Alacke my pretty Grand-child, Imirfl thou (lill I 
I haue lufl to kide, but haue no heart to kill 
Nurf. You may be careleffe of the kings com- 
mand, 
But it concemes me, and I loue my life 
More then I do a fucklings, giue him me, 
rie make him fure, a fharpe weapon lend. 
He quickly bring die yongiler to his end. 
Alacke my pretty knaue, 'twere more then fin. 
With a fharpe knife to touch thy tender skin. 
Oh Madame, hee's fo full of Angell grace 
I cannot flrike, he fmiles fo in my face. 
Sib. I*le wink & (Irike, come once more reach 
him hither : 
For dye he mud, fo Saturne hath decreed, 
'Las for a world I would not fee him bleed. 

Vefld. Ne (hall he do, but fweare me fecrefie. 
The babe (hall liue, and we be dangerle(re. 
Sib, O blefle me with fuch happineffe. 
Vefta. Attend me. 
The king of Epires daughters, two bright maids. 
Owe me for many fauours the like loue, 
Thefe I dare tru(l, to them Tie fend this babe 
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To be brought vp, but not as Satums fonne. 
Do but prouide fome trudj meffenger, 
My honour for his (afety. 

Sib. But by what meanes (hall we delude the 
king. 

Vtfl, A yong Kids heart, fwimming in reeking 
bloud 
VVeel fend the King, and with fuch forged griefe, 
And counterfet forrow ihadow it, 
That this impodure neuer (hall be found. 

Sib. O twice my mother you beflow vpon me, 
A double life thus to preferue my boy. 

Nuffe. Giue me die child, I'le finde a meflenger, 
Shall beare him fafe to Mellifeus Court 

VeJUi. The bloud and heart Tie prefently prouide, 
Tappeafe the rage of Saiume. 

Sib. Firfl lets fweare, 
To keepe this fecret from King Saturncs eare. 

Vejla. We will, and if this plot paffe vndif- 
couer'd 
By like deuife we will faue all your fonnes. 
About our taskes ; you fome choyce friend to 

finde, 
I with my feigned teares the King to blinde. 



A6lus fecundi, Scoena prima. 



Enter Homer. 

Uomer.^^\Jl^\, cannot womens wits I they won- 

V V ^^^ can 

When they intend to blinde the eyes of man. 
Oh lend me what old Homer wants, yoiur eyes, 
To fee th'euent of what thefe Queenes deutfe. 

The doambt JheWy found. 

c a 
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Enter the Nurfe and Clo^mtj Jheefweares him tofecrrfuj 
and to him deliuers the child and a letter to the 
daughters of King Mellifeus : they part. Enter 
at orie doore Saturne melancholy^ with his Lords : 
at the other Vefla, 6- the Nurfe, who with coun- 
terfeit paffum prefent the King a bleeding heart 
vpon a kniues pointy and a howle of blotuL The 
King departs one way in great forrow^ the Ladies 
the other way in great ioy. 

This pall fo currant, that the third fonne borne, 

Card Neptune^ was by like deuife preferu'd, 

And fent to Athens, where he liu'd vnknowne. 

And had in time command vpon the feas. 

Pluto the yongell was fent to Tartary, 

Where he in proceffe a flrange City built 

And cald it Hell^ his fubie<Sls for their rapine, 

Their fpoils and theft, are Diuels tearm'd abrode. 

Thus melancholy Saturne hath furuiuing 

Three Noble fonnes in feuerall confines plac'd 

And yet himfelfe thinks fonne-leffe : one faire daughter 

Hight luno is his fole delight on earth. 

Thinke kinde fpedlators feuenteene fommers pad, 

Till thefe be growne to yeares, and Jupiter 

Found in a caue by the great Epyre King, 

(Where by his daughters he before was hid.) 

Of him and of his fortunes we proceed. 

My ioumie's long, and I my eye-fight want 

Courteous fpe<Slators, left blind Homer ftxay. 

Lend me your hands to guide me on your way. 

Enter Lycaon with his Lords, lupiter with other 

Lords of Epyre, 

Lycaon. After long warre, and tedious differences, 
Betwixt King Mellifeus and our felfe, 
Whs^t craue the Epyre Lords ? 

lupiter. This King Lyceum, 
Since truce and hoftage hath tane vp thefe broiles. 
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And ended them in peacefull amity, 

Since all the damadge by the Epytians done. 

Is on our part aboundandy made good : 

We come Lycaon to demand the like 

Of thee and of thy Kingdome, and for proofe, 

That all our malice is extindl and dead, 

We bring thy hoflage backe, demanding ours. 

Lycaon, Receiue him Lords, a Banquet inAantly, 
You (hall this day braue Epyre feail with vs. 
And to your boord your hoflage (hall be brought. 
There to receiue him freely, meane time fit, 
And tafle the royall welcomes of our Court 

Jup, Lycaoris iuil in keeping thefe conditions 
So iUidlly with a reconciled foe. 

Lye, But ^ire prince, tell me whence you are 
deriu'd, 
I neuer heard King Mellifeus had 
A Prince of your perfe6lions ? 

Jupiter, This demand 
Startles my bloud, being borne I know not where, 
Tet that I am of gentry at the lead. 
My Spirit prompts me, and my noble thoughts 
Giue me approued warrant, being an infant 
Two beauteous Ladyes found me in a caue, 
Where from their voluntary charity. 
Bees fed me with their hony, for that caufe 
The two bright Ladies cal'd me Jupiter^ 
And to their Father Mellifeus brought me, 
My Fofler-fether, who hath train'd my youth, 
In feats of Armes, and military prowefle. 
And as an inflance of his deerefl loue. 
Hath honored me with this late Embafly. 

A banket brought in, with the iimbes of a Man 

in the feruice, 

Lyca, We are fatisfi'd : Princes fit roimd and 
feaft. 
You are this day Lycaons welcom'fl guefl. 
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lup. This meat diflafls me, doth Lycaon feaft vs 
Like Caniballes t feed vs with humane flelh t 
Whence is this portent ? 

Lycan. Feede Epyrians, eate, 
Lycaon feafts you with no conmion meate. 

lup. But whei's the Epyre Lord we left as hod- 
age f 

Lyca. Behold him here, hee's at the table with 
you, 
This is the Epyres head, and thefe his limbes, 
Thinkes Mdlifeus that Lycaon can 
(Difcended of the valiant Tytanoys) 
Bury his hatred, and intoombe his fpleene 
Without reuenge ? bloud in thefe warres was (bed, 
And for that bloud your hoflage loft his head. 

lup, Beare wrong that h(^ & thofe can brooke it 
beft, 
I was not borne to fuffiance : thoughts mount hye, 
A King hath wrong'd me, and a Kjng (hall dye. 

Lyceum, Treafon, treafon. 

lup, Downe with the tyrant, and that hatefull 
crue. 
And in their murdrous breafts your blades imbrue. 

Lycaon, Our guard 

A cof^fedfray^ an cUanne, lupiter and the Epyriens 
becU off Lycaon and his foliowers, 

lup, Lycaotis fled, make good the pallace gates, 
And to th'amazed Citie beare thefe limbs. 
So bafely by the tyrant maflacred. 
Happly his fubiedls by our words prepared 
May (hake their bondage off, and make this warre. 
The happy meanes to rid a tyrant thence. 
Beare in your left hands thefe dif membred limbes, 
And in your right your fwords, with which noake 

way. 
Courage braue Epyres, and a glorious day. Exeunt, 
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Alarm^ Lycaon makes head agatfUy and is heat off 
by lupiter and the Epirians^ lupiter ceazeth the 
roome of Lycaon. 

lup, LycaorCs once more fled, we by the helpe 
Of thefe his people, haue confined him hence. 
To whom belongs this Crowne / 

1. Lord To lupiter. 

2, Lor, None fliall protect our lines, but lupiter. 
Alt. A lupiter, A lupiter. 

/up. Nay we are Caire from fuch aipbitiony Lords, 
Nor will we entertaine'fuch royalty. 

I. Lor. Faire Prince, whom heauen hath fent by 
miracle, 
To faue vs from the bloudyeil tyrannies. 
That ere were pradUs'd by a mortall prince. 
We tender thee our fortunes : oh vouchfafe 
To be our Lord, our Gouemour, and King, 
Since all thy people ioyntly haue agreed, 
None of that tyrants iflue (hall fucced. 

A/l A lupiter^ A lupiter, 

Ii^. We not refufe the bounty of the Heauens 
Exprefl in thefe your voyces ; we accept 
Your patronage, and 'gainfl Lycaons tyrannyes 
Henceforth protedl you : but our conqueil yet 
Is all vncertaine, fecond vs deere fubie<Sls, 
To aflure our conquefts : fird we muil prouide 
Our iafty, ere attempt the helme to guide. Exeunt. 

Alartne. Enter Califlo. 

Col. What meane thefe horrid and thefe (hrill 
alarmes 
That fright the peacefiill Court with hoRle cryes t 
Feare and amazement hurry through each chamber ; 
Th'affrighted Ladies light the darkefl roomes 
With their bright beauties : whence (6 whence ye: 
Gods) 
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Are all yon grones, ayes, and inhumane fownds 
Of bloud and death : JJcaan^ where is he t 
Why in this dire and fad adonilhment 
Appeares not he to comfort my fad feares, 
And cheere me in this dull diilemprature % 

Enter in a hurrie with weapons drawne^ lupiter and his 

fouldiers, 

lup. The Iron bar'd dores, & the fufpedled vaults, 
The Barricadoed gates, and euery roome, 
That boailed of Us (Irength, is forc'd to obey 
To our free entrance : nothing can withAand 
Our oppofite fury. Come, let's ranfiEu:ke further, 
But (lay, what ilrange deie6led beauty's this 
That on the fodaine hath furpris'd my heart, 
And made me (icke with paflion t 

Caiifto, Hence away. 
When we command, who dares prefume to (lay f 

lup. Bright Lady. 

Col. You afright me with your (leele. 

lup, Thefe weapons Lady come to grace your 
beautie 
And thefe my armes (hall be your fandluary 
From all offenfiue danger : cheere your forrow, 
Let your bright beauty (hoote out of this cloud. 
To fearch my heart, as it hath daz'd my eyes. 
Are you a Queene enthroned aboue the Elements, 
Made of diuine compofure, or of earth. 
Which I can fcarce beleeue % 

Calijl, I am my felfe. 
Vnciuill (Iranger, you are much to rude. 
Into my priuate chamber to intrude : 
Go call the King my father. 

lup. Are you then 
Lycaans daughter % (wonder without end, 
That from a Fiend an Angell (hould defcend.) 
Oh LatUy till now I neuer felt thy dart : 
But now her painted eye hath pierc*d my heart 
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Faire, can you lone % 

Califto, To be alone I can. 

lup. Women, faire Queene, are nothing without 
men : 
YoD are but cyphers, empty roomes to fill. 
And till mens figures come, vncounted ftilL 
Shall I fweet Lady, adde vnto your grace, 
And but for munber-lake fupply that place. 

CaL Tou*r one too many, and of all the red, 
That beare mens figure, we can fpare you bed. 
What are you fir t 

lup. We are Pelafge's King, 
And thefe our fubiedls. 

C€difto, Thefe did of late belong 
To King Lyceum (Oh iniurious wrong) 

lup. Oh fute your pitty with your Angell-beauty, 
And liue Pelafge's Queene. 

Califto, Giue me a funerall garland to lament, 
That bed becomes my wretched difcontent 

lup. The fim-(hine of my fmiles and iocond loue, 
Shall from your browes bright azture Elements, 
Difperfe all clouds : behold my crowne is yours, 
My fword, my conqued, I am of my felfe, 
Nothing without your fod companionate loue : 
For proofe, aske what the heauen, earth, aire, or lea 
Can yeeld to men by power or orUbn, 
And it is yours. 

Cal. Sir, I diall proue your love. 

Tup, Tnj vfe me Lady. 

Co/, You'l grant it me my Lord. 

/up. By all my honours, and by all the fweets. 
I hope for in your loues fiiiition. 
Your wil's your owne. 

Co/. Youl not reuoke your word ? 

/up. Bee*t to inued whom I did late degrade, 
lie doo't for you, bright and diuined maid. 

Co/. This onely freedome to your captiue giue 
That I a Nunne and profed maid may liue. 
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lup. More cruell then the tyrant that begat thee, 
Hadfl thou ask*t loue, gold, feruice, Empiry, 
This fword had purchafL for Califto2Xi, 
Oh moil vnkinde, in all this vniuerfe. 
Therms but one iewell that I value hye, 
And that (vnkinde) you will not let me buy : 
To liue a maid, what ifl t 'tis to Hue nothing : 
'Tis like a couetous^man to hoord vp treafure, 
Bar'd from your owne vfe, and from others pleafure. 
Oh thinke &ire creature, that you had a mother, 
One that bore you, that you might beare another : 
Be you as (he was, of an Infant glad. 
Since you from her, haue all things that (he had. 
Should all affe6l die lbi6l life you defire, 
The world it felfe fhould end when we expire. 
Poflerity is all, heauens number fill, 
Which by your helpe may be increafed flill. 
What is it when you loofe your mayden-head, 
But make your beauty liue when you be dead 
In your fiure ifTue t 

Col. Tufh, 'tis all in vaine, 
Dion I am now a feruant of thy traine. 

lup. Her order is meere herefie, her fedl 
A fchifme, 'mongll maids not worthy your refpedi 
Men were got to get ; you borne otners to beare. 
Wrong not the world fb much: (nay fweet your 

eare) 
This flower will wither, not being cropt in time, 
Age is too late, then do not loofe your prime. 
Sport whil'ft you may, before your youth be pail. 
Loofe not this mowld that may fuch faire ones call, 
Leaue to the world your like for £ace and ilature, 
That the next age may praife your gifts of nature. 
Califto if you ilill grow thus precife. 
In your ilridl vow, fucceeding beaude dies. 

Col, I claime your oath, all loue with men adue, 
Diana^s Cloyiler I will next piuiiie. Exit Caliilo. 

lup. And there all beauty (hall be kept in iaile, 



The golden Age. 27 

Which with my fword : £y with my life I'd baile : 
What's that Diana % 

2. Lor., She is the daughter of an ancient King, 
That fwaid the Atticke fcepter, who being tempted 
By many fuiters, firfl began this vow : 
And leaning Court betooke her to the forrefls. 
Her beauteous traine are virgins of bed ranke. 
Daughters of Kings, and Princes, all deuoted 
To abandon men, and chufe virginity. 
All thefe being fidl to her {lri<5t orders fwome. 
Acknowledge her their Queene and EmpreiTe. 

lup. By all my hopes Califlds loue to gaine, 
Fd wilh my felfe one of Diana^s traine. 

I. Lord. Concerning your (late bufineffe. 

lupiter. Well remembred. 
Pods of thefe newes ihall be to Epyre fent. 
Of vs, and of our new eflablifhment 
Next for Califto^ (but of that no more.) 
We mufl take firme podeflion of this date, 
Our fword hath wonne, LUaon lod fo late. Exeunt. 

Enter with muficke {pefore Diana) fioce Satires^ 
after them all their Nimphsy garlands on their 
heads y and iauelings in their hands ^ their Bowes 
and Quiuers : t?u Satyrs fit^. 

Haile beauteous Dian, Queene of JhadeSy 
That dwels beneath thefe Jhadowie glades ^ 
Mifbreffe of all thofe beauteous nuuds^ 

That are by her allowed. 
Virginitie we all prof effe^ 
Abiure the worldlie vaine exceffe^ 
And will to Dyan yedd no leffe 

Then we to her haue vowed. 

The Shepheardsy Satirs^ Nimphs^ and Fawnes^ 

For thee will trippe it ore the lawnes. 

Come to the Forrefl let vs goe. 
And trip it like the barren Doe^ 
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77u Fawnes and SaHrsftUl dofo^ 

Andfredie thus they may do. 
The Fairies daunce^ and Satirs fitig^ 
And on the graffe tread manie a ring, 
And to their caues their ver^fon bring. 

And we will do as they do. 
The Shepheards, &*c. 

Our food is honie/rom the Bees, 

And mellow fruits that drop from trees, 

In chace we clime the high degrees 

Of euerie fleepie mountaine, 
And when the wearie day is pafl. 
We at the euening hie vs fafl. 
And after this our field repafi. 

We drinke the pleafant fountaine. 
The Shepheards, &*c. 

Diana. Thefe fports, our Fawnes, our Satyrs and 
our felues, 
Make (faire Califlo) for your entertaine : 
Fan the great Gfod of Shepheards, and the Nymphes 
Of Meades and Fountaines, that inhabite here, 
All giue you welcome, with their Rurall fports. 
Glad to behold a Princeffe of your birth 
A happy Citizen of thefe Meades and Groues. 
Thefe Satyrs are our neighbours, and line here, 
With whom we haue confirmed a friendly league 
And dwell in peace. Here is no City-craft. 
Here's no Court-flattery : fimplenelTe and footh 
The harmlefle Chace, and (lri<5t Virginity 
Is all our pradlife. You have read our orders, 
And you haue fworne to keepe them, faire Calijio, 
Speake, how efleeme you them I 

Califlo. With reuerence. 
Great Queene, I am fequeftred from the world, 
Euen in my foule hate mans fociety. 
And all their lulls, fuggeflions, all Court-pleafures, 
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And City-curiofities are vaine, 
And with my finer temper ill agree. 
That now haue vow*d facred verginity. 
Dion. We will not of your forrowes make re- 
dtall 
So lately fuffred by the hand of chance. 
We are from the world, and the blind GoddefTe For- 

tune 
We dare to do her word, as liuing here 
Out of her reach : Vs, (he of force mufl fpare, 
They can loofe nothing, that for nothing care. 

Cal. Madam, deuotion drew me to your feruice, 
And I am now your hand-maid. 
Diaiu Wher's Atlanta 9 
Atlanta, Madame. 

Dion, Is there no princeiTe in our traine, 
As yet vnmatch'd to be her Cabin-fellow, 
And fleepe by her 1 

Atlanta, Madam, we all are cuppled 
And twin'd in lone, and hardly is there any 
That will be wonne to change her bed-fellow. 

Dion. You mufl be (ingle till the next arriue. 
She that is next admitted of our traine, 
Mufl be her bed-companion, fo tis lotted. 
Come Fawns, and Nymphs^ and Satyres, girt vs 

rownd 
Whilfl we afcend our flate, and here proclaime 
A generaU hunting in Dianaes name. 

Enter lupiter like a Nitnph^ or a Virago. 

lupiter. There I flrid too wide. That flep was too 
large for one that profefTeth the flraight order : what 
a pittifiiU coyle fhall I haue to counterfeit this woman, 
to lifpe {/ar/ooth) to fimper and fet my face like a 
fweet Gentlewomans made out of ginger-bread ) fhall 
I venter or no ? My face I feare not : for my beard 
being in the nonage durfl neuer yet looke a Barber in 
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the face. And for my complexion, I haue knowne ad 
browne Lailes as my felfe haue gone for currant And 
for my flature, I am not yet of that Giant fize, but I 
may paife for a bona Roba^ a Rounceual^ a Virago y or a 
good manly Laffe. If they fliould put me to fpinne, 
or to fow, or any fuch Gentlewomanlike exercife, how 
fhould I excufe my bringing vp ? Tuih, the hazzard 
is nothing, compared with the value of the gaine. 
Could I manadge this bufmelTe with Art, I fjhould 
come to a hundred pretty fights in a yeare, as in the 
Sommer when we come to flea our fmocks, &c I 
hope Diana doth not vfe to fearch her maides before 
(he entertaines them. But howfoeuer 
Be my lofle certaine, and my profit none, 
Tis for Califlo's loue, and T will on. 

Diana, Wee'l chafe the Stagge, and with our 
Bugles (hrill. 
The neighbouring Forrefls with lowd eccho's fill 

lup. Is this a heauen terreflriall that containes 
So many earthly Angells.l (O amazement) 
Diana with thefe beauties circled round, 
Pal'd in with thefe bright faces, beares more (late. 
Then Gods haue lent them by the power of fate. 
I am defend. 

Diana, Soft, what intruder's that % 
Command her hither. 

lup, Haile diuinefl Queene, 
I come to do thee feruice^ 

Diana, A manly LaiTe, a flout Virago, 
Were all our traine proportion'd to thy fize, 
We need not feare mens fubtill trecheries. 
Thy birth and fortunes % 

lup. Madam, I deriue 
My birth from noble and high parentage : 
Report of your rare beauty with my loue 
And zeale I flill beare to a virgins life, 
Haue drawne me to your feruice. 

Diana, Welcome Lady. 
Her largenefie pleafeth mee, if fhee haue courage 
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Proportioned with her limbs, (hee (hall be Champion 
To all our wronged Ladies. You AUania^ 
Prefent her oath. 

Her oath is given an Dianaes dow. 
Aflan. Madam you mud be true 
To bright JDianaiand her Virgin crew. 
lup. To bright Diana and her traine II (land. 
liana. What can you do t {afide. 

lup. More then the bed here can. 
Ailan. You (hall vow chadity : 
lup. That's more then I can promife {well pro- 
ceed) 
Atian. You neuer (hall with hated men attone, 
But ly with woman or elfe lodge alone. 

lup. Make my oath drong, my protedation deep, 
For this I vowe by all the Gods to keepe. 
Atlan. VTiih Ladies you (hall onely fport and 
play, 
And in their fellowdup fpend night and day. 
Jup, I (halL 

Atlan. Confort with them at boord and bed, 
And fweare no man (haU haue your maiden-head. 

/f^. By all the powers both earthly and diuine, 
If ere I looft, a woman (hall haue mine. 
Diana. Now you're ours, you'r welcome, kiflfe our 
hand. 
You promife well, wee like you. and will grace you. 
And if with our elecflion youres agree. 
Califfo here your bed-fellow (hall be. 

lup. You Gods you will eternize me your choice 
Madam I feale, both with my (oule and voyce. 
Dian^ Then hand each other and acquaint your 
felues. 
And now let vs proceed in the purfuite, 
Of our determined padimes, dedicate 
To the entertainement of thefe beuteous maides. 
Satyres and fawnes ring out your pleafmg quire, 
This done, our Bugles mall to heauen afpire. Exeunt, 
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Hemes winded, a great noife of huntingy Enter 
Diana, all her Nimphes in the chafe, lupiter 
pulling Califlo back, 

Diana, Follow, purfue, the Stag hath tooke the 
Mountaine, 
Come let vs climbe the (leepe clifts after him. 
Let throup:h the aire your nimble iauelinges fmg. 
And our free fpoyles home with the euening bring. 

All. Follow, follow, follow. 

Winde homes, enter the Satyrs as in the chafe. 

Sat, The nimble Ladies haue out-(lript,vs quite, 
VnlefTe we fpeede we (hall not fee him fall. 
Wee are too flow in purfuite of our game ; 
Lef s after tho ; fince they out-ftrip our eyes, 
Runne by their noates, that from their Bugles rife. 

i 

Winde homes. Enter lupiter, and Califlo. 

Cal, Haft gentle Lady, we fliall loofe our traine, 
And mifte Diands paftime in the chafe, 
Hie then to ftaine our lauelings guilded points 
In bloud of yon fwift Stag, fo hot purfu^de. 
Will you keepe pace with mee ? 

lup. I am tir'd already. 
Nor haue I yet bene to thefe paftimes breath'd, 
Sweet fliall wee here repofe our felues a little % 

Cal, And loofe the honour to be firft at fall? 

lup, Feare not, you fliall come time enough to 
faU. 
Either you muft be fo vnkind to mee. 
As leaue me to thefe deferts folitary. 
Or ftay till I haue reft, for I am breathles 
And cannot hold it out, behold a place 
Remote, an Arbor feated naturally, 
Trim'd by the hand of nature for a bower, 



The golden Age. 3> 

Sbeen'd by the (hadowy leaues from the Suns 

eye. 
Sweet will you (it, or on the verdure lye t 

CaL Rather then leaue you, I will loofe the 
fport 

lu^ rie finde you paflime, feare not, Oh my 
Angell. 
Whether wilt thou tranfport me, grant me meafure. 
Of ioy before, I furfet on this pleafure. 

Cai. Come (hal*s lye downe a little t 

Ii^. Sooth I will 
I thkil in feas and cannot quaffe my fill, 
Behold before mee a rich Table fpread. 
And yet poore I am forc'd to (lame for bread : 
We be alone, the Ladyes farre in chace, 
And may I dye an Eunuch by my vowe. 
If bright CaUfto you efcape me now. 
Sweet bed-fellow your band, what haue I felt, 
Vnlefle blancht (now, of fubdance not to melt ? 

CaL You gripe too hard. 

lup. Good footh I (hall not reR 
YntUl^my head be pillowed on thy bread. 

CaL Leane on me then. 

lup. So (hall I wrong mine eyes. 
To leaue your face to looke vpon the skyes. 
Oh how I loue thee, come let's kKTe and play. 

CaL Howt 

lup^ So a woman with a woman may. 

CaL I do not like this kifTmg. 

lup, • Sweet (it dill. 
Lend me thy lippes, that I may tade my fill. 

Cal, You kide too wantonly. 

lup. Thy bofom lend, 
And by thy foft paps let my hand defcend. 

Cat. Nay fye what meane you % 

lup. Pre'thee let me toy, 
I would the Gods would (hape thee to a boy. 
Or me into a man. 
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Cai. A man, how then % 

lup. Nay fweet lye flill, for we are farre from 
men, 
Lye downe againe. Your foot I oft haue prais'd, 
£y and your legge : (nay let your skirt be rais'd) 
I'le meafure for the wager of a fall, 
Who hath the greatefl great, or fmalleil imall. 

Col, You are too wanton, and your hand to fr«€. 

lup. You need not blufh to let a woman fee. 

Col. My barenefle I haue hid from fight of skyes, 
Therefore may barre it any Ladyes eyes. 

lup. Me thinks you fhould be fat, pray let me 
feele. 

CcU, Oh God you tickle me. 

lup. Lend ine your hand. 
And freely taile me, note how I will Hand, 
I am not ticklilh. 

Col, Lord how well you wooe. 

lup. We maids may wifli much, but can nothing 
do. 

Cai, I am weary of this toying. 

lup. Oh but I 
In tins Elifium could both hue and dye. 
I can forbeare no longer, though my rape 
Be ptmiiht with my head, (he (hall not fcape. 
Say fweet I were a man. 

Col, Thus would 1 rife, 
And fill the Dales and mountaines with my cryes. 
A man ! (Oh heauen) to gaine Elifiums bliffe, 
I'de not be fayd that I a man (hould kiffe. ^ 
Come, lets go wound the Stagge. 

lup. Stay ere you goe, 
Here (lands one ready that mud (Irike a doe. 
And thoa art (hee, I am Pdagias King, 
That thus haue fmgled thee, mine thou (halt be. 

CaL Gods, Angels, men, help all a maid to 
free. 

lup. Maugre them all th'art mine. 
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Caj, To do me right, 
Helpe fingers, feet, nailes, teeth, and all to fight 

lup. Nt)t they, nor all Diana£s Angell-traine, 
Were they in fight, this prize away (hould gaine. Exit. 

He carries her away in his arma. 



Ad:. 3. Sccene i. 



Enter Homer, 

.Horn. Tong Jupiter doth force this beauteous 
maid, 
And after would haue made her his bright Queene. 
Bat difcontent (he in the Forreil (laid. 
Loath of DianiCs virgins to be feene. 
Oft did he write, oft fend, but all in vaine. 
She neuer will returoe to Court againe. 
Eight moones are fild & wain'd when (he grows great 
And yong loua ifTue in her wombe doth fpring. 
This day Diana doth her Nimphs intreat, 
Vnto a folemne bathing, where they bring 
Deflowr'd CaUflOy note how (he would hide 
That which time found, and great Diana fpide. 

A dumbe Jkaw. Enter Diana and ail her Nimphs to 
bathe them : Jhee makes themfuruey the place. They 
vnlace themfeluesy and vnlofe their buskins: only 
Califlo refufeih to make her ready, Diana fends 
Atlanta to her, who perforce vnlacin^ her ^ finds het 
great belly ^ andfhewes it to Diana, who tumes her 
out of herfodety^ and leaues her. Califlo likewife 
in great forrow forfakes the place. 

Her crime thus found, fhee's bani(ht from their crew, 
And in a caue (he childs a valiant fonne, 

D 2 



-f-^. 
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Cal*d Archas^ who doth noble deeds purfue, 
And by loues gift Pdagids feate hath wonne. 
Which after by his worth, and glorious fame, 
He hath tranf-flird Archadia by his name. 
But we retume to Tytan^ who by fpyes 
Hath leam'd, that Saiume hath kept fonnes aliue. 
He now aflembles all his ftrange aUyes, 
And for the crowne of Greet intends to ftriue. 
Of their fuccefle, and fortunes we proceed, 
Where Tytans fonnes by youthftiU laue muft bleed. 

Enter lytan^ Lycaofiy Enceiadus^ ^geon in Armes^ 
druMy colours y and attendants. 

Tytan. Now are we ftrong, our giant lilue growne. 
Our fonnes in feuerall kingdomes we haue planted. 
From whence they haue deriu'd vs braue fupplyes, 
From Sicily^ and from th' JSgean fea, 
That of our fonne yEgeon b^es the name. 
We haue alfembled infinites of men, 
To auenge vs on proud Satumes penury. 

Lycaan. What I haue (aid to Tytan^ I'le make 
good, 
Tis rumour'd MeUifeus Fofter-child 
He that expulft me from Pelagians Crowne, 
And in my high tribunall fits enthron'd, 
Is Satumes fonne, and ftiled lupiter^ 
(Befides my daughter by his luft deflowred) 
On vs the poore diftreffed Tytanoyes 
He hath committed many out-rages. 

yEge. All which wee'l punifh on K. Satumes head, 
I that haue made ^^Egean confines (hake> 
And with my powerfiill voyce affrighted Heauen. 
From whofe enraged eyes the darkned skyes 
Haue borrowed luftre, and Promethian fire. 
Will fright from Greet the proud Satumian troope, 
And thoufand hack't and mangled fouldiers bring 
To intombe the glories of the Cretan King. 

Encd. That mufl be left to great Encelailusy 
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The pride and glory of the lytans hoaiL 

I that haue currd the billowes with a frowne^ 

Aod with a fmile haue made the Ocean cahne, 

Spum'd downe huge mountains with my armed foot, 

.And with my (houlders lift the vallies high, 

Wil in the wrinkles of my flormy brow, 

Buiy the glories of the Cretan King, 

And on his ilaughtered bulke braine all his fonnes. 

/Egean. And what (hall I do then t 

EnceL Do thou ftand Aill, 
Whil'fl I the foes of T^tan pa(h and kill 
Am 1 not elded from great Tytans loynes. 
The Satumids hereditarie fou-dge f 
Leaue all thefe deeds of horror to my hand, 
I like a Trophy ore their fpoyles will (land. 

Uca, Why breath we then I 

Encd. Come arme your iinowy limbes. 
With rage and fury fright pale pit^ hence, 
And drowne him in the fweate your bodies flilL 
With hoflile induflry, toUe flaming brands 
About your fleecy lockes, to threat their Cities 
With death and defolation, let your (leele 
Gliflring againfl the funne, daze their bright eyes. 
That with the dread of our aflonifhment 
They may be funke in Lethe, and their graue 
May be die darke vawlt, cal'd obliuions Caue. 

Titan. Are our Embafladors to Saturru gone, 
To let him know whence this our warre proceedes f 

Uca, Your meflage hath by this flartled th'vfur- 
per. 

Encd. Set on them, wafle their confines as we 
march, 
And let them tafl the rage of fword and fire, 
Th' Alarm's giuen, and hath by this arriu'd 
Euen at the wals of Cred^ the cittadell 
Where the Cathedral'd Saiume is enthroned. 

Tytan. Warlicke JEgeon and Efueladus^ 
Noble Lycaon lend vs your alfiflance 
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To forradge as wc march, plant defolation 
Through aJl this fertile fbile, be this your crjr ; 
Reuendge on Satume for his penury. Exii. 

Enter Satume with hairt and beard auergrowne^ 
Sibilla, luno, his Lords^ drum^ coicurs and foul- 
diers. 

Sat. None fpeake, let no harfh voyce prefume to 
iaii 
In our diilrefled eare, I am all fadneffe, 
All hoirour and afrightment, fmce the ilaug^ter 
And tragick murder of my firft borne Ops^ 
Continued in the vnnatursUl maflacre 
Of three yong Princes : not a day hath pail me 
Without diilaft, no night but double darkned 
With teirour and conftifed melancholy : 
No houre but hath had care and difcontent 
Proportion*d to his minutes : not an inflant 
Without remorfe and anguifh. Oh you crownesi 
Why are you made^ and mettald out of cares % 
I am oueigrowne with forrowi circumuolu'd 
With multiplicity of diflempratures. 
And Satume is a King of nothing elfe, 
But woes, vexations, forrowes, and laments. 
To adde to thefe the threatnings of red war, 
As if die murther of my Princely babes 
Were not enough to plague an vfurpation, 
But they mufl adde &e rage of fword and fire. 
To affiigbt my people : thefe are miferies, 
Able to be comprifed in no dimenlion. 

lufio. My &ther (hall not macerate himfelfe, « 
He dare to interrupt his paffions, 
Although I buy it deerely with his hate. 
My Lord you are a King of a great people, 
Your power fufficient to repulfe a foe 
Greater then Tytan, Though my brothers birthes 
Be crown'd in bloud, yet am I AiU referu'd 
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To be the hopefull comfoft of your age. 

Sat My deareil luno, beaudfull remainder 
(X Satumes royall ifliie, but for thee 
I had ere this with thefe my fingers torne 
A graue out of the rodces, to haue entomb'd 
The wretdied carkafle of a caitife King : 
And I will liue, be't but to make thee Queene 
Of all the triumphes and the fpojl^ I winne. 
Speake, what's the |;xoie6l of didr inuaiion % 

1. Lard, That ^e King of Greet, 
Hath not (according to his vofires and oathes) 
Slaine his male iiTue. 

Sat, Haue I not their blouds 
Already quaft to angry Ncm^ t 
Haue not thefe ruthlefie and remorilleffe eyes^ 
(Vn-father-like) beheld their panting hearts 
Swimming in bowles of bloud f Am I not foone- 

leffet 
Nay child-lefle too, faue lunowhom I loue : 
And dare they then f Come, oiu* continued forrow 
Shall into fcarlet indignation tume, 
And my fonnes bloud (hall oowne their guilty heads 
With purple vengeance. Valiant Lords, let on, 
And meet them to their lail dellrudlion. 

I. Lord. March forward. 

Saf, Stay, becaufe wee'l ground our warres 
On iufUce : Fair SibiUoy on thy life, 
I charge thee tell me, and diflemble not, 
By all the hopes in Saiume thou had (lor'd, 
Oiur nuptiall pleaiiires, and afiaires oi loue, 
As thou eileem'fl our grace, or vengeance fear'ft, 
Refolue me truly. Hail thou fonnes aliue 9 

Sihilla kfudes, 
Thefe teares, and that deie6lion on thy knee. 
Accompanied with dumbnefle, argue guilt 
Arife and fpeake. 

Sib, Let SaiutTu know, I am a Woman then, 
And more, I am a Mother : would you haue me 
A monfler, to exceed in cruelty 
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The fauadgeil of Sauadges ? Beares, Tygers, Wolaes, 
All feed their yong : would Saiume haue his Queene 
More fierce then Uiefe ? Thinke you Sibilla dare 
Murder her yong, whom cruell beails would fpare t 
Let me be held a mother, not a murdreife : 
For Satume^ thou hail lining three braue fonnes. 
But where ? rather then to reueale to thee, 
That thou ma/il fend, their guiltleife bloud to fjpill, 
Here eafe my life, for them thou (halt not kilL 

Sat. Amazement, warre, the threatning Oracle, 
All mufler (Irange perplexions 'bout my braine. 
And robbe me of Uie true ability 
Of my dire<5t conceiuements. Doubt, and warre, 
Tytans inuaiion, and my ieloulie. 
Make me vnfit for anfwere. 

z. Lord. Royall Saiume^ 
Twas pitty in the Queene fo to preferue them. 
Your fbiiflneife flew them, they are dead in you, 
And in the pitty of your Queene furuiue. 

Sat. Diuine afliflance plunge me from thefe trou- 
bles, 
Mortality here failes me, I am wrapt 
In millions of confufions. 

Enter a Lord. 

2. Lord. Arme, great Satume^ 
Thy Cities bume : a generall maflacre 
Threatens thy people. The bigge Tytanoys 
Plow vp thy Land widi their inuafiue (leele. 
A huge vn-numbred army is at hand. 
To fet vpon thy Campe. 

Sat. All my didurbances 
Conuert to rage, and make my fpleene as high 
As is their toplefle fury, to incounter 
With equall force and vengeance. Go Sibilla^ 
Conuey my beauteous lutw to the place 
Of our befl flrength, whiFil we contend in Armes 
For this rich Cretan wreath : the battel done, 
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And they confin'd, weel treat of thefe affidrea 
Pcrbaps oar loue may with this breach difpence, 
fiat firfl to Armes, to beate th'intruders hence. 

Exeit$it. 

Alarmc Enter Tytan, Lycaon, Encelados, Egeon. 

Tft Satumt giues backe^ and 'gins to leaue the 

field 
Lica. Purfue him then vnto that place of (Irengtb^ 
Which the proud Cretans hold impregnable. 
Encd. This Gigomantichia be etemis'd 
For our affright and terror : If they flye, 
Tdfe rockkes, and toppes of Mountaines after 

them 
To (Imnble them, or elfe entombe them quicke. 

jEgeon, They haue already got into the towne, 
And barricadoed 'gainfl vs their Iron gates. 
What meanes then ihall we finde to (butle them f 
Ence, What, but to fpum down their o£fenciue 
mures! 
To (hake in two their Adamantine gates, 
Their marble columnes by the ground fylls teare, 
And kicke their ruin'd wsdles as high as heauent 
Tyt Purfue them to their gates, and 'bout their 
Citie 
Plant a ilrong iiege. Now Satume all my fuffirances 
Shall on thy head £U1 heauy, wee'l not fpare 
Old man or babe. The Tytans all things dare. 

Exeunt. 

Alarme. Enter Satume^ SUnila^ luno^ with other 

Lords of Greet. 

Sat. The heauens haue for oiu* barbarous cruelty 
Done in the murther of our fird borne Ops^ 
Powr'd on our head this vengeance. Where, ol 

where 
Shall we finde refcue ? 
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Sib. Patience royall Satume. 

Sat, Bid Woolues be milde^ and Tygers pitdful, 
Command the Libian Lions abilinence, 
Teach me to mollifie the Corficke rocke. 
Or make the Mount Chymera paflable. 
What Monarch wrapt in my confiifions, 
Can tell what patience meanes f 

/uno. Oh royall Father ! 

Sat. Oh eiUier teach me refcue from thefe 
troubles, 
Or bid me euerlaflingly, ey euer 
Sinke in defpaire and horror. 

Syd. Oh my Lord, 
You haue from your owne loines ilTue refenied, 
That may redeeme all thefe calamities. 

Saturn^. liluefromvsf 

Syd. From Saiume and Sybilla. 
That royall Prince King of PdaguLy 
And famous Mellifeus foder-child, 
Whom all the world (Ules by the noble name 
Of lupiteTy hee is King Satumes fonne. 

Sdu. Thou hail Sybilla kept that fonne aliue 
That onely can redeeme me from this thraldome, 
Oh how (hall we acquaint yong lufitery 
With this his fathers hard fuccefle in Armes. 

Syb. My care did euer thefe euents forefee. 
And I haue fent to your furuiving fonne, 
To come vnto your refcue ; Then great Satume 
In your wiues pitty (eeme to applaude the heauens, 
That make me their relentfull miniller, 
In the repairing of your downe-cafl (late. 

Satu, If royall Jupiter be Satumes fonne, 
We (hall be either refcued or reueng'd, 
And now I (hall not dread thofe Tytanois^ 
That threaten fire and ileele. 

Syb, Truft your Sybilla, 

Satu, Thou art my anchor, and the onely co- 
lumne 
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That fapports Satuma glorj^ Oh my lufiiar^ 
On thee the balis of my hopes I ere^l^ 
And in thy life King Sahtma £une fundaes. 
Are meflengers difpatdi'd to fignifie 
My fomie of om: diflzeffe. 

Sib, As farre as Epire. 
Where as we vnderflandy I<me now reniiines. 

Satu. Then Tytan^ and the proad Encdadus, 
Hyperion and JEgeon with the reft. 
Of all the earth-bread race we wey you not^ 
Threaten your word, let all your eyes fparke 

fire^ 
Tour flaming noftrils like Auemus (moake, 
Tour tongues fpeak thunder^ & your armed hands 
Fling Trifulke lightning : Be you Gods aboue, 
Or come you wiUi infernall hatred arm'dy 
We dread you not : we haue a fonne furuiueSy 
Shall calme your tempefts: beautious lufw com- 
fort, 
And cheare Sybilla^ if he vndertake 
Our refcue, we from danger are fecure, 
Wee in his valour all our lines afiure. ExewU. 



A flourijh. Enter lupiter and Mellifeus Tifiih 

attmdants. 

MeU. Faire Prince, for lefle by your defertes and 
honour, 
You cannot be : yo\a fortunes and your birth 
Are both vnknowne to me : my two faire daughters 
As a fwath'd infant brought you to my Court, 
But whence, or of what parents you proceed 
I am meerely ignorant 

lup. Then am I nothing. 
And till I know whence my defcent hath bene, 
Or from what houfe deriu'd, I am but aire. 
And Jio eflentiall fubflance of a man. 
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Enter C2X\^o purfi^d by her yangfanne Archas. 

Cal, Help, help^ for heauen fake help^ I am 
purfu'd, 
And by my fonne, that feemes to threate my life. 

lup. Stay that bold lad. 

Cal. What's he ? falfe lupUer % 

lup. CaliJlo^QX I much deceiue my felfe. 

Cfal. Oh thou moil falfe, mod treacherous, and 
vnkind, 
Behold Calijlo by her fonne purfu'd, 
Indeed thy fonne : this little Dauadge youth 
Hath liued 'mongft Tygers, Lyons, Wolues^ and 

Beares, 
And fmce his birth partakes their cruelty. 
Archas his name : fince I Diana left, 
And from her chafl traine was diuorc't, this youth 
I childed in a caue remote and filent 
His nurture was amongft the (auadges. 
This day I by misfortune mou'd his fpleene. 
And he purfu'd me with reuenge and fury. 
And had I not forfooke the (hades and forreds. 
And fled for refcue to thefe walled Townes, 
He had ilaine me in his fury : faue me then, 
Let not the fonne the mother facrifice 
Before the Others eye. 

lup. Archas my fonne, 
My yong fon Archas^ lupiters firfl borne 
Oh let me hugge thee, and a thoufand times 
Embrace thee in myne armes. Lycaons grand- 

chUd 
CaliJUfs fonne ; Oh will you beauteous Lady 
Foil^e the foireils and yet liue with vs f 

Cal. No thou falfe man, for thy penurious lulls 
I haue abandoned humaine fubtelties : 
There take thy fonne, and vfe him like a Prince^ 
Being fonne vnto a Princeffe. Teach him Arts, 
And honoured armes. For me : I haue abiur'd 
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AD peopled Citties, and betooke my felfe 

To folitary deferts. loue adue. 

Thou prouing falfe, no mortall can be trae. Exit. 

Arc. Since (he will needs be gone, be pleafed 
then, 
Weari'd with beafts, I long to Hue 'mongll men. 

lup. Yet flay CaliftOy why wilt thou out-runne 
Thy lupUer t Shee gone, welcome my fonne. 
My deere fonne Archasy whom if fortune (mile, 
I will create Lord of a greater (lile. 



Enter the Ciawne with letters. 

Clawne. Saue you fir, is your name K. Mellifeusl 

Mdli. We are MellifeuSy and the Epire King. 

Clawne. Then this letter is to you, but is there not 
(me in your Court, cal'd (let me fee) haue you here 
neoer a gibbit-maker t 

lup. Sirra, here's one cal'd lupiter. 

Clawne. £y lupiter^ that's he that I would fpeake 
with. Here's another letter to you, but ere you reade 
it, pray let me aske you one queftion. 

lup. Whaf s that % 

Clawne. Whether you be a wife child or no f 

Jup. Your reafon f 

Clawne. Becaufe I would know whether you know 
your own father but if you do not, hoping you are in 
good health, as your &ther fcarce was, at the making 
hereof, Thefe are to certify you. 

lup. Newes of a father ! neuer could fuch tydings 
Haue glutted me with gladnefle. They reade. 

Clawne. For mine owne part, though I know not 
what belongs to the getting of children, yet I know 
how to father a child, & becaufe I would be loath to 
haue this Parifh troubled with you, I bring you newes 
where you were borne. I was the man that laid you 
at this mans dore, & if you will not go home quietly, 
you fhall be fent from Conftable to Conftable, till you 
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come to the pbce niioe 70a woe b^ot Reade 
farther and tell me more. 

Melli. Is Jupitar then mighty Sahtms fonne ? 

Jup, Am I the fonne of Satumtj King of Cred % 
VLj £aLther baffled by the Tytaiwjs f 
May all my toward hopes die in my birth. 
Nor let me eaer worthily inherite 
The name of royalty, if by my valour 
I prone me not diicended royally. 

Oattme, I was die man that tooke paines with you, 
'twas I that brou^t you in the hand-basket 

/ufi. Should I haue wifht a fadier through the 
world. 
It had bene Saturru^ or a royall mother, 
It had bene (am SybtUa^ Queene of Cred, 
Great Epira King, perufe diefe tragicke lines, 
And in thy wonted bounty grant fupplies 
To free my noble father. 

Md. Jupiter, 
As I am Mdlifeus Epyres King, 
Thou (halt haue free afliAance. 

lup. Come dien, Anne, 
Afiemble all the powers that we can leauy. 
ArchaSy we make thee of Pdagia King, 
As Kii:^ Lycaons Gran-childe, and die fonne 
Of (aire Califto. Let that Clime henceforth 
Be cal'd Arcadia, and vfurpe diy name. 
Go then and preiTe th' Arcadians to the refcue 
Of royall Satume, this great King and I 
Will lead th* Epyrians. FaOe me not to meet, 
To redeeme Satume, and to refcue Greet 

Exeunt. Mand Clown. 

Clown. I haue no mind to this buffeting : He walke 
after £ure and fofUy, in hope that all the buffeting may 
be done before I come. Whether had I better go 
home by land, or by fea f If I go by land, and mif- 
cany, then I go the way of all fledi. If I go by fea 
and mif carry, then I go the way of all fi(h : I am not 
yet relolu'd. But ho^oeuer, I haue done my meflage 
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fo deanly, that they caimot (ay^ the meflenger is be- 
reau'd of any thing that belongs to his meflage. 

Alarme, Enter Tyian^ Lycaon, Encdadus^ with 
Satume^ luno^ and SibiUa phfaners. 

jyt, Downe trecherous Lord, and be our foot-pace 
now 
To afcend our high tribunall. Wher's that God- 
head 
With which the people Auee'd thee to heauen % 

Encd, Tis funke into the deep Abyfme of helL 
Teare from his head the golden wreath of Greet 
tread on his captiue bulke, and with thy weight 
Great lytan^ dnke him to the infemall (hades, 
So low, that with his trunke, his memory 
May be extindl in Lethe. 

Sat, More then tyrannous 
To triumph or^e the weake, and to opprelTe 
The low deie^led. Let your cruelty 
Be the lad period of my wretchednefle : 
Onely preferue my loudy lunds life, 
And giue SibiUa freedome. 

EnuL By thefe Gods, 
We neither feare nor value, but contend 
To equall in our adlions : both (hall dye. 
Here (hall no proud Satumian liue, to braue 
The meanefl of the high-borne Tytanoyes. 

Lyca, Raze from the earth their hatefull memory. 
And let the bloud of 'I)ftan fway the earth. 
Speake, are the ports and confines (Irongly arm'd 
'Gainft all inuafions % 

Tyian, Who dares damadge vs f 
Let all the pafliages be open left, 
Vnguarded let our ports and hauens lye. 
All danger we defpife, mifchance or dread 
We hold in bafe contempt 

Encd, Conqued is ours, 
Maugre diuine^ or bafe terreftrial powers. Alarms 
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Enter jEgeon. 

yEge, Arme royall Tttatiy Anne Enuladus^ 
A pale of brandifht ileele hath girt thy land. 
From the earths Cauemes breake infemall fires, 
To make thy villages and hamlets bume. 
Tempeduous ruin in the (hape of warre 
Clowids all thy populous kingdome, At my heeles 
Confiifion dogged me, and the voyce of death 
Still thunders in mine eares. 

7>/. Ift poifible f Beare Satume firfl to prifon 
Wee'l after parly them. 

Etue, Come Angels arm'd, or Diuels clad in 
flames, 
Our fury (hall repel them. Come they girt 
With power celefliall, or infemall rage, 
Wee'l (land their fierce oppofure. Royall HUan^ 
jEgeon and Hyperion^ d'on your armes, 
Brauely aduance your (Irong orbicular (hields, 
And in your right hands brandi(h your bright (leele. 
Drowne your sd&ightments in th' amazed founds 
Of martial] thunder (Diapafon'd deep) 
Wee'l (land them, be they Gods ; (if men,) expell 
Their (Irengthles force, and (lownd them low as helL 

A Elorijk. Enter marchtng K. MellifeuSj lupitcTj 
ArchaSf Drumme andfauldiers. 

Tit, Whence are you that intrude vpon pur con- 
fines! 
Or what portend you in thefe hodile founds 
Of clamorous warre % 

lup, lytans dedrudlion, 
With all the ruin of his giant race. 

Tit, By what pretence or claime f 

lup. In right of Saturne : 
Whom againft law the Tytans haue deposed. 

Tit. What art thou fpeak'ft it ? 



ThegolcUn Age. 49 

lup, I am lupiter, 
King Satumes fonne, immediate heire to Greet 
Encd, There paufe, that word diiables all thy 
claime, 
And proues that lytan feates him in his owne. 

7)ft, If Sahtme (as thou (a/il) hath Tonnes aUue, 
His oath is broken, and we are iufily feiz'd 
Of Greta's Growne by his late forfeitm-e. 

j^t. Thy tongue hath fpoke thy owne de(lni6tion, 
Since whom K. Saiume fpu'd, our fwords mud kill. 
And he is come to oflfer vp that life 
Which hath fo long beene forfeit 

If^. Tyrants no : 
The heanens preferu'd me for a further vfe, 
To plague your Off-fpring that afflidl the earth, 
And with your threatnings fpiune againd the Gods. 

Lyca, Now (halt thou pay me for CcUiftds wrong, 
£xiUng me, and for difhonouring her. 

lup. Are you there Ganiballf Man-eating woolfe t 
Zjcaon^ thou art much beholding to me, 
I woman'd fird Califfo^ and made thee 
A giand-fiEither. Doft not thanke me for't ? 
See beer's the Boy, this is Archadia's King. 
Ho more Pelagia now, fince thy exile. 

2yt. To thee that (lil'ft thy felfe K. Satumts 
fonne: 
Know thou wad doom'd before thy birth to dye. 
Thy daime diiabled, and in (auin^ thee 
Thy &ther hath made forfeit of his Growne. 

lup. Know Tytan I was borne free, as my father, 
Nor had he power to take that life away 
That the Gods freely gaue me. Tyrants fee, 
Here is that Hfe you by Indenture claime, 
Seize it, and take it : but before I fall, 
Oeath and de(lru6lion (hall confound you all. 

JSnaL Deflrudlion is our vaflaile, and attends 
Vpon the threatning of our (lormy browes. 
We trifle howers. Arme all your fronts with horror, 
Your hearts with fury, and your hands with death. 

3 E 



50 The golden Age. 

Thunder meet thunder, tempeils (lormes defie, 
Satume and all his ilTue this day dye. 

Alarme, The battels ioine^ Tytan is flcdne^ and his 
party repuljl. Enter jEgeofu 

^ge. Whet's now the high and proud Enceladus, 
To Hop the fury of the Aduerfe foe. 
Or flay the bafe flight of our daflard troupes ? 
jytan is flaine, Hyperion flrowes the earth. 
And thoufands by the hand of Jupiter 
Are fent into blacke darkneffe. Ail that fland 
Sink in the weight of his high louiall hand 
To fhun whofe rage, ^geon thou muil flye. 
Greet with our hoped conquefls all adiew. 
We mufl propofe new queds, imctSatumes fonne 
Hath by his puifliance all our campe ore-runne. Exit. 

Alarme, Enter Enceladus leading his Amiy^ Jupiter 
leading his. They make ajland. 

Ence, None flir, be all your armes cramp't & 
difeas'd 
Your fwords vn-vfefull, may your fleely glaues 
Command your hands, and not your iinewes them, 
Till I by fingle valor haue fubdu'd 
This murderer of my father. 

Jup, Here he flands, 
That mufl for death haue honour at thy hands. 
None interrupt vs, fmgly weel contend. 
And 'twixt vs two giue thefe rude fadlions end. 

Encel, Two royall armies then on both fides (land, 
To view this flrange and dreadfull Monomachy. 
Thy fall, Satumian, addes to my renowne : 
For by thy death I gaine the Cretan Crowne. 

Jup, Death is thy due, I finde it in thy flarres, 
Whiril our high name giues period to thefe warres. 
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Alarm, TTuy combat with iaudings firjl^ after with 
fwords and targets, lupiter kils Enceladus, and 
enters with victory, lupiter, Satume, Sibilla, luno, 
Mellifeus, Archas, with the Lords of Greet, 

Sat. Neuer was Satume deifi'd till now, 
Nor found that perfedlneffe the Gods enioy. 
Heauen can aifure no greater happinede 
Then I attaine in dght of lupiter. 

Sib. Oh my deare fon, borne with my painful 
throws. 
And with the hazard of my life preferu'd, 
How well hail thou acquitted all my trauels, 
In this thy lafl and famous vidloiy % 

lup. This tels me, that yon royall King of Greet 
My ^her is : and that renowned Queene 
My mother : all which proues by circumdance. 
That 'tis but duty, that by me's atchieu'd. 
Onely yon beauteous Lady flands apart, 
I know not how to (lile. 

Saiu, 'Tis luno, and thy lifter. 

Jup, Oh my ftars ! 
You feeke to make immortall, Jupiter, 

luno, Juno is onely happy in the fortunes. 
Of her renowned brother. 

lup, Royall Satume^ 
If euer I deferu'd well as a vidlor. 
Or if my warlike deedes, yet bleeding new. 
And perfect both in eyes and memory 
May pleade for me : Oh if I may obtaine, 
As one that merits, or intreate of you. 
As one that owes : being titled now yourfonne, 
Let me efpoufe faire Juno : and bright Lady 
Let me exchange the name of fifter with you 
And ftile you by a neerer name of wife. 
Oh be my fpoufe faire luno. 

Juno, Tis a name, 

E 3 
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I prife 'boue fider, if thefe grace the lame. 

Saiu. What is it 1*1 deny my lupiter ? 
Shee is thy owne. I'l royalife thy nuptials 
With all tiie folemne triumphes Greet can yeeld. 

Mdii, Epyre (hall adde to thefe folenmities, 
And with a bounteous hand fupport thefe triumphs. 

Archas, So all Archadia (haU. 

Satu. Then to our Pallace 
Paife on in (late, let all raryeties 
Showre downe from heauen a lardges, that thefe bridals 
May exceede mortall pompe. March, March, and 

leaue mee 
To contemplate thefe ioyes, and to deuife, 
How with bed ilate this night to folemnize. 

They all march of and leaue Satume (done* 

Satu. Saiume^dX length is happy by his fonne, 
Whofe matchleile and vnriual*d dignities 
Are without peere on earth, O ioy, ioy I corfiue 
Worfe then the throwes of child-birth, or the tor- 
tures 
Of blacke Cimmerian darkenede. Saturne^ now 
Bethinke thee of the Delphian Oracle : 
He (hall his fathers vertue firft excell, 
Seife Creet^ and after driue him downe to helL 
The firft is paft : my vertues are exceeded : 
The laft I will preuent, by force or treafon. 
n worke his mine 'ere he grow too hygh. 
His ftarres haue caft it, and the boy fl^ dy. 
More fonnes I haue, more crownes I cannot winne. 
The Gods fay he muft dy, and tis no (inne. 



Adus. 4* Sccena i.. 

Enter Homer, 
Homer, O blind ambition and defire of raine, 
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What horri'd mifchiefe wilt not thou deiiife t 
The appetite of rule, and third of raigne 
Befots the foolifh, and corrupts the wife. 
Behold a King fufpicious of his fonne, 
Purfues his innocent life, and without caufe. 
Oh blind ambition what hail thou not done 
Againd religion, zeale and natures lawes I 
But men are borne their owne fates to purfue, 
Gods will be Gods, and Satume finds it true. 

A dumbejhew* i&/f/<0r lupiter, luno, Mellifeus, Archas, 
as to reuels. To them Satume drawes his f ward to 
kiii lupiter, who onely drfends himfdfe^ but bedng 
hotly purfu*dy drawes his /word, beates away 
Satume, feifdh his crowtu^ and fweares all the 
Lords of Greet to his obeyfancCyfo Exit, 

Satume againd his fonne his force extended, 
And would haue flaine him by his tyrannous hand, 
Whild lupiter alone his life defended. 
But when no prayers his fiiiy could withdand, 
Hee vf 'd his force, his &ther droue firom Greet j 
And as the Oracle before had told 
Yfurpt the Crowne, the Lords kneele at his feete, 
And Satumes fortunes are to exile fold. 
But leaning him, of Danae that bright laffe. 
How amorous loue fird wrought her to his power, 
How (hee was clofed in a fort of braffe. 
And how he skal'd it in a golden fhowre. 
Of thefe we next mud fpeake, curtious and wife. 
Help with yoiu: hands^ for Homer wants his eyes. 

A flouriflu Enter lupiter, luno, the Lords of Creet^ 
Mellifeus, Archas, Neptune, and Pluto. 

lup. Our vnkind father double tyrrannous, 
To profecute the vertues of his fonne. 
Hath fought his owne Fate, and by his ingratitude 
Left to our head thTmperiall wreath of Greet : 
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Which gladly we receiue. Aeptutu from Aihmsy 

And Pluto from the lower Tartaric 

Both welcome to the Cretan lupiter. 

Thofe Starres that gouem'd our natiuity, 

And flript our fortunes from the hand of death. 

Shall guard vs and maintaine vs. 

Nept. Noble Saturne^ 
Famous in all things, and d^enerate ondy. 
In that inhumaine pradlife 'gaind his fonnes, 
Is fled vs, whom we came to vifite freely, 
And filiall duties to exprefTe. Great Athens 
The nurfe and foilrefle of my inHaincy, 
I haue inflrudled in the fea-mans craft 
And taught them truely how to liaile by (larres 
Beddes the vnruly lennet I haue tam'd 
And train'd him to the faddle, for which pradtife 
The horfe to mee is foly confecrate. 

Pluto, I from the bounds of lower Tartaric 
Haue trauel'd to the fertile plaines of Cred. 
Nor am I lede in luilre of my fame, 
Then Neptune^ or renowned lupiter, 
Thofe barren Kingdomes I haue richt with fpoiles, 
And not a people trafiicks in thofe worlds, 
For wealth or treafure, but we cuflome them, 
And they inrich our coffers : our arm'd guards 
Prey on their Camels, and their laden Mules, 
And Plutds through the world renown'd & feai'd. 
And fince we haue mid of Satume lately fled, 
It glads me yet, I freely may furuey 
The honours of my brother Jupiter, 

Nep, And beauteous luno^ Emprefle of all hearts 
Whom Neptune thus embraceth. 

Pluto, So doth Pluto, 

fun. All diuine honours crowne the royall tem- 
ples 
Of my two famous brothers. 

lup. King McUiJeus welcome them to Crcct. 
Archas do you the like. 

Melli, Princes your hands. 
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Archas, You are my royall vnckles. 

lup. Nay hand him Lords^ he is your kinfman 
too. 
Archas my fonne, of faire Califto borne, 
I hope fefre luno it offends not you, j 
It was before your time. 

luno. Shee was a ilrumpet 

lup. Shee (hall be a Starre. 
And all the Queenes and beautious maides on earth 
That are renown'd for high perfections, 
We'l woe and winne, wee were borne to fway and 

rule. 
Nor (hall the name of wife be curbe to vs, 
Or (haffle in our pleafures. Beauteous /<?, 
And faire Europa^ haue by our tranlhapes, 
And guiles of loue already bene deflour'd, 
Nor hues (hee that is worthy our de(ires, 
But we can charme with court-fhip. Royal brothers 
What newes of note is rumor'd in thofe Reahnes, 
Through which you made your trauels t 

Nep, Haue you heard 
Of great Acrtfius, the braue Arges King, 
And of his daughter Danae, 

lup. His renowne. 
And her £aire beauty oft hath peirc't our eares. 
Nor can we be at peace, till we behold 
That face fame hath fo blazond. What of her t 

Nep. Of her inclofure in the Darreine Tower, 
Guirt with a triple Mure of (hining braffe. 
Haue you not heard I 

Jup. But we defire it highly. 
What marble wall, or Adamantine gate. 
What Fort of (teele, or Ca(tle forgfd from braffe, 
Ix)ue cannot fcale t or beauty cannot breake through t 
Difcourfe the nouell Nepturu, 

Nep. Thus it was. 
The Queene of Arges going great, the King 
Sends (as the cuftome is) to th*Oracle, 
To know what fortunes (hall betide the babe. 
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Anfwei^s retum'd by Phabus and his Priefts : 

The Queene (hall childe a daughter beautifull, 

Who when (he growes to yeares, fhall then bring 

forth 
A valiant Princely boy, yet fuch a one 
That fhall the King his grandiire tume to (lone. 
Danae is borne, and as (he growes to ripeneffe. 
So grew her fathers feare : and to preuent 
His ominous fate pronounc'd by th'Orade, 
He mowlds this brazen Tower, impregnable 
Both for the feat and guard : yet beautifull 
As is the gorgeous palace of the Sunne. 

lup. Ill doth Acrifius to contend and warre 
Againd th'unchanging Fates, Fie fcale that Tower : 
Or raine downe nullions in a golden (hower. 
I long to be the father of that babe, 
Begot on Danae^ that (hall proue fo braue, 
And tume the dotard to his marble graue. 
Tis cad already : Fate be thou my guide, 
Whil'fl for this amorous ioumey I prouide. 

MeL But is the Lady there immur'd, and clos'd 
From all fociety and fight of man f 

Nept So full of iealous feares is King Acrifius^ 
That, fane himfelfe, no man mud neere &e Fort 
Only a guard of Beldams pad their luds, 
Vnfenfible of loue, or amorous pitty, 
Partly by bribes hu^d, partly curbed with threats. 
Are guard vnto this bright imprifoned dame. 

Plut. Too pittilefTe, and too obdur's the King, 
To cloyfler beauty from the fight of man. 
But this concemes not vs. 

lup. That fort Tie fcale. 
Though in attempting it be death to faile. 
Brothers and Princes, all our Courts rarities 
Lye open to your ro)^*d entertainment 
Yet pardon me, flnce vrgence cals me hence 
To an inforced abfence. Nay Queene luno 
You mud be pleas'd, the caufe imports vs highly. 
Fead with thefe Princes till our free retume. 
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Attendance Lords, we mnil defcend in gold, 

Or yon imprifoned beauty ne'r behold. EMi, 



Enter foure old Bddams^ wiih other women. 

1. Beid, Heer^s a coyle to keep fire and tow 
a funder. I wonder the King (hould (hut his daughter 
vp fo dofe : for any thing I fee, (he hath no minde to 
a man. 

2. Beld. Content your felfe, you fpeake according 
to your age and appetite. We that are fiill fed may 
praif e £ifL We that in our heate of youth haue drunke 
our bellyfuls, may deride thofe that in the heate of 
their blouds are athirft. I meafure her by what I was, 
not by what I am. Appetite to loue neuer fisdles an 
old woman, till craclung of nuts leaues her. When 
Danae hath no more teeUi in her head then you and 
I, ITe trufl a man in her company, and fcarce then : 
for if we examine our felues, wee haue euen at 
thefe yeaies, qualmes, and rhumes, and deuifes 
comes ouer our flomakes, when we but look on a 
proper man. 

1. Bdd, That's no queilion, I know it by my felfe, 
and whil'd I iland centinell, I'le watch her for that I 
warrant her. 

2. Bd. And haue we not reafon, confidering the 
penalty? 

I. Bd, If any (land centinel in her quarters, 
we (hall keep quarter here no longer. If the 
Frincede mifcarry we (hall make gun>powder, and 
they (ay an old woman is better for that then 
Saltpeter. 

The ^larme bdl rings, 

3. Bdd The larme bell rings, 

It (hould be EL. Acrifius by the found of the 
clapper. 

4. BM Then clap dofe to the gate and let 
him in. 
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Enter Acrifius. 

Acri. Ladies well done : I like this prouidence 
And carefull watch ore Danaei let me finde you 
Faithlefle, you dye, be faithfull and you liue 
Eterniz'd in our loue. Go call her hither, 
Be that your charge : the reft keep watchfiill eye 
On your percullift entrance, which forbids 
All men, Oaue vs, free paflage to this place. 
See 1 Danae is defcended Faire daughter 

Enter Danae. 

How do you brook this palace t 

Dan, Like a prifon : 
What is it elfe I you giue me golden fetters, 
As if their value could my bondage leiTen. 

Acri, The architedlur's fiunptuous, and the building 
Of coft inualuable, fo rich a ftnidlure 
For beauty, or for ftate, the world afibords not 
Is not thy attendance princely, like a Queenes t 
Are not all thefe thy vaflails to attend I 
Are not thy chambers faire, and richly hung t 
The walkes within this barricadoed mure 
Full of delight and pleafiu-e for thy tafte 
And curious palate, all the chiefeft cates 
Are from the furtheft verges of the earth 
Fetch't to content thee. What diftaftes thee then % 

Dan, That which alone is better then all thefe, 
My liberty. Why am I cloyft«r*d thus, 
And kept a prifoner from the fight of man 1 
What hath my innocence and infency 
Deferu'd to be immur'd in brazen walls t 
Can you accufe my faith, or modefty) 
Hath any loofe demeanour in my carriage 
Bred this diftruft I hath my eye plaid the rioter % 
Or hath my tongue beene lauilh ? haue my fauours 
Vn-virginlike, to any been profufe, 
That it fliould breed in you fuch ieloufie, 
Or bring me to this durance ? 
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Acru Nooe of thefe. 
I loue my Danac But when I record 
The Oracle, it breeds fuch feare in me, 
That makes this thy reteinement 

Danac The Oracle 1 
Wherein vnto the lead of all the Gods 
Hath Danae beene vnthankfiiU, or profiane, 
To bondage me that am a princefTe free. 
And votarefle to eueiy deity? 

AcA, I 'e tell thee Lady. The vnchanging mouth 
Of Phabus^ hath this Oracle pronoun'ft, 
That Danae (hall in time childe fuch a fonne 
That (hall Acrifius change into a Hone. 

Danae See your vaine feares. What leile could 
Phabus fey ? 
Or what hath Dana^s fete deferu'd in this 1 
To tume you into ilone ; thaf s to prepare 
Your monument, and marble fepulcher. 
The meaning is, that I a fonne (hall haue, 
That when you dye ihall beare you to your graue. 
Are you not mortall t would you euer line f 
Your fether dy'd, and to his Monument 
You like a mourner did attend his herfe. 
What you did to your father, let my fonne 
Performe to you, prepare your fepidcher. 
Or (hall a flianger beare you to your tombe, 
When from your owne bloud you may (lore a 

Prince 
To do thofe (acred rights : or (hall vaine feares 
Cloider my beauty, and confume my yeares ? 

Acri, Our feares are certaine, and our doome as 
fix't 
As the decrees of Gods. Thy durance here 
Is without limit endle(re. Go attend her Exit Danae. 
Vnto her chamber, there to Hue an Ankreffe 
And changele(re virgin, to the period 
Of her lafl hower. -And you, to whom this charge 
Solely belongs, banifh all won(iani(h pitty : 
Be deafe vnto her prayers, blinde to her teares, 
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Obdure to her relendng paiiions. 

Should Ihe (as heauen and th'Oracle forbid) 

By your corrupting loofe that precious Gemme 

We haue fuch care to keepe and locke lafe vp : 

Your Hues are doom'd. Be faithfull we defire, 

And keepe your bodies from the threatned fire. Exit. 

1. Bdd. Heauen be as chary of your Highnede 
life, 

As we of Danais honour. Now if Ihee bee a right 
woman, (hee will haue a mind onely to loofe that, 
which her father hath fuch care to keepe. There is a 
thing that commonly (lickes vnder a womans do- 
macke. 

2. Bdd. What do we talking of things f there mufl 
be no meddling with things in this place, come let vs 
fet our watch, and take our lodgings before the Princeffe 
chamber. Exit. 

Enter lupiter like a PedUr^ the Ciowne his tnan^ with 

packs at their backes. 

lup. Sirrah, now I haue Iwome you to fecreqr at- 
tend your charge. 

Clow. Charge me to the mouth, and till you glue 
fire ri not of 

Jup. Thou know'fl I haue (luft my packe with rich 
iewels, to purchafe one iewell worth all thefe. 

Ciowne. If your pretious (lones were fet in that 
Iewell it would be braue wearing. 

lup. If we get entrance, fooSi me vp in all things : 
& if I haue recourfe to the Princeffe, if at any time 
thou feed me whifper to her, find fome tricke or other 
to blinde the Beldams eyes. 

Clew. Shee that haUi the bed eyes of them all, I 
haue a trick to make her nofe dand in her light 

Jup, No more EL. lupiter but goodman Pedler, 
remember that 

Clow. I haue my memorandums about mee. As 
I can beare a packe, to I can beare a braine, k, now I 
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talke of a packe, though I know not of the death of 
any of your freinds, I am forry for your heaumeile. 

lup. Loue and my hopes doe make my loade 
feeme light, 
This wealth I inll vnburthen in the purchafe 
Of yon rich beauty. Prethee ring the belL 

Ciow. Nay do you take the rope in your hand i<x 
lacke lake. The morall is, becauft you (haU ring 
all-in. 

He rings the bdl^ Enter the 4 Beldams. 

It^. I care not if I take thy coimfelL 

1. BeUL To the gate, to the gate, and know who 
•tis ere you open. 

2. Beld. I leam*t that in my youth, dill to know 
who knockt before I would open. 

lup. Saue you gentle Matrons : may a man be fo 
bold as aske what he may call this rich and Aately 
Tower? 

3. Beid. Thou feem'fl a flranger to aske fuch a 
queilion, 

For where is not the tower of Darreme knowne 1 

Clow. It may be cal'd the tower of Barren for 
ought I fee, for heere is none but are pad children. 

4. Beld. This is the rich and famous Darreme 
Tower, 

Where King Acrifius hath inclof d his daughter, 
The beautious Danae^ famous through the world 
For all perfections. 

lup. Oh then 'tis heere ; I here I mud vnload. 
Comming through Cred^ the great King Jupiter 
Intreated me to call here at this Tower, 
And to deliuer you fome fpeciall lewels. 
Of high prif 'd worth, for he would haue his bounty 
Renowned through all the earth. Downe with your 

packe. 
For here mud wee vnload. 

I. Beld, lewels to vs ? 



62 The golden Age. 

2. Bdd. And from Jupiter f 

lup. Now gold prouc thy true vertue. Thou 
canfl all things and therefore this. 

3. Beld, Comes he with prefents, and (hall he vn- 
packe at the gate ? nay come into the Porters lodge 
good Pedlers. 

Cloume, That Lady hath fome manners, (hee hath 
bene well brought vp I warrant her. 

4. Bdd. And I can tell thee pedler, thou had that 
curtefy that neuer any man found but the King 
Acrifius. 

lup. You (hall be well paid for your curtefy, 
Here's firft for you, for you, for, for you, for you. 
i.Beld. Rare I 
a. Beld, Admirable 1 

3. Beld. The beft that ere I faw ! 

4. Beld, V\ run and (hew mine to my Lady. 

'^ I. Beld. Shut the gate for feare the King come, 
and if he ring dap the Pedlers into fome of yon old 
rotten comers. And hath K. Jupiter bene at all this 
cod I hee's a courteous Prince, & bountifiilL Keepe 
you the pedler company, my Lady (hall fee mine 
too. 

Jup. Meane you the Princefle Danae% I haue 
tokens from Jupiter to her too. 

I. Bel. Runne, runne, you that haue the bed 
legges, and tell my Lady. But haue you any more of 
the famef 

Clawne. Haue we quoth het We haue things 
about vs, wee haue not (hewed yet, and that euery 
one mud not fee, would make thofe few teeth in your 
head to water, I would haue you thinke, I haue ware 
too as well as my Mayder. 

Enter inflate Danae with the Beldams^ looking rpon 

three feuerall iewels. 

I. Bel Yonder's my Lady. Nay neuer bee 
aba(ht Pedler, There's a face will become thy iewels, 
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as wen as any &ce in Creei or Ar^ either. Now 
your token. 

lup, I haue lofl it Tis my heart, beauty of 
Angels, 
Thou art o*re matcht, earth may contend with heauen, 
Nature thou hail to make pne compleate creature 
Cheated euen all mortality. This face 
Hath rob'd the morning of her bluih, the lilly 
Of her blanch't whitnes, and like theft committed 
Vpon my foule : ihee is all admiration. 
But in her eyes I neVe faw perfedl luflre. 
There is no treafiure upon earth but yonder. 
Shee is ! (oh I (hall loofe my felfe) 

Clcwne. Nay Sir, take heed you be not (melt 
out. 

lupi. I am my felfe againe. 
Dan, Did hee bellow thefe freely I Donahs guard 
Are much indebted to King Jupiter. 
If he haue (lore wee'l buy fome for our vfe, 
And wearing. They are wondrous beautifiilly 
VThere's the man that brought them ) 

1. Beld, Here forfooth Lady, hold vp your head 
and blulh not, my Lady will not hurt thee, I warrant 
thee. 

lup. This iewell Madam did King Jupiter 
Command me to leaue heere for Danae, 
Are you fo ftild % 

Danae. If fent to Danae^ 
Tis due to me. And would the King of Creet^ 
Knew with what gratitude we take his gift 

Jup. Madame he (halL Sirrah fet ope your pack, 
And what the Ladies hke let them take freely. 
Dan, Much haue I heard of his renowne in 
armes, 
His generoufheffe, his vertues, and his fulneffe 
Of all that Natm-e can bequeath to man. 
His bounty I now tad, and I could wi(h, 
Your eare were his, that I might let him know 
What interefl he hath in me to command. 
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Jup. His eare is myne, let me command you 
then. 
Behold I am the Cretan^ Jupiter^ 
That rate your beauty aboue all thefe gems, 
What cannot loue, what dares not loue attempt 1 
Defpight Acrifius and his armed guards, 
Hedier my loue hath brought me to receiue 
Or life or death from you, onely from you. 

Dan. We are amaz'd, and the large difference 
Betwixt your name and habite, breeds in vs 
Feare and diftrufL Yet if I cenfure freely 
I needes mud thinke that face and perfonage 
Was ne're deriu*d from bafeneffe. And the fpirit 
To venture and to dare to court a Queene 
I cannot (lile leffe then to be a Kings. 
Say that we grant you to be Jupiter^ 
What thence inferre you 1 

lup. To loue lupiter, 

Dan. So far as lupiter loues Donors honour. 
So farre will Danae loue lupiter. 

2.Bdd. We waight weU vpon my Lady. 

lup. Madam you haue not feene a cleere (lone, 
For colour or for quickneffe. (fweeteyour eare. 

Dan. Beware your mine, if yon Beldams heare. 

lup. Sirra (hew all your wares, and let thofe Ladies 
bed pleafe themfelues. 

Clowne. Not all at thefe yeares. I fpy his 
knauery. Now would he haue mee keepe them 
bufied, whild he courts the Lady. 

3. Bdd. Doth my Lady want nothing % 

Shte loohes hache. 

Clcwn. As for example, beer's a (iluer bodkin, 
this is to remoue dandriffe, and digge about the roots 
of your dluer-hair^d furre. This is a tooth-picker, but 
you hauing no teeth, heere is for you a corrall to rub 
your gums. This is cal'd a Maske, 

I. Beld. Gramarcy for this, this is good to hide 
my wrinckles, I neuer fee of thefe afore. 

Clown. Then you haue one wrinckle more behinde. 
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You that are dim e/d put this pittiliil fpedlacle vpon 
your nofe. 

lup. As I am fonne of Satumey you haue wrong 
To be coop't vp within a prifon ilrong. 
Your £&ther like a mifer doyflers you. 
But to faue cod : hee's loth to pay your dower. 
And therefore keepes you in this brazen Tower. 
What are you better to be beautifuU, 
When no mans eye can come to cenfure it % 
What are fweet cates vntafled I gorgeous clothes 
Vnwome % or beauty not beheld % yon Beldams 
With all the fiirrowes in their wrinkled fronts 
May daime with you like worth ; ey and compare. 
For eye to cenfure you none can, none dare. 
JDan, All this is true. 
lup. Oh thinke you I would lye 
(With any faue Danae,) Let me buy 
This iewell, your bright loue, though rated higher 
Then Gods can giue, or men in prayers defire. 

Van, Tou couet that, which faue the Prince of 
Creei 
None dares. 

lup. That (hewes how much I loue you (fweet) 
I come this beauty, this rare face to faue. 
And to redeeme it from this brazen graue. 
Oh do not from mans eye this beauty skreene, 
Thefe rare perfections, which no eartiily Queene 
Enioyes faue you : 'twas made to be admir'd. 
The Gods, the Fates, and all things haue confpir'd 
With Jupiter^ this prifon to inuade, 
And bring it forth to that for whidi 'twas made. 
Loue lupUcTy whofe loue with yours (hall meet. 
And hauing borne you hence, make at your feet 
Kings lay Sieir cfownes, & mighty Emperours kneele : 
Oh had you but a touch of what I feele, 
You would both love and pitty. 

Dan. Both I do. 
But all things hinder, yet were Danae free, 
She could affedl the Cretan. 
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lup. Now by thee 
(For what I mod afifect, by that I fweare) 
I from this prifon will bright Danae beare, 
And in thy chamber will this night &fl feale 
This couenant made. 

Dan. Which Danae mufl repeale. 

lup. You (hall not, by this kiffe. ' . ^ 

1. Bdd, Tis good to haue an eye. -''^-x*:? ^z: ^- 

{She lookes badke,) —''-' r^^ ^ - 

Clown. Your nofe hath not had thefe fpe<5lacles oo 
yet 

Dan. Oh lupiter. 

lup. Oh Danae. 

Dan. I mud hence : *- 1-^:.^« 

For if I flay, I yeeld : Il'e hence, no more. - ^,^ S 

lup. Expedl me for I come. - ^;c^^£ ,. 

Dan. Yon is my doore, 
Dare not to enter there. I will to reft. 
Attendance. 

lup. Come I wilL 

Dan. You had not beft. Exit Danae. 

2. Be/d My Lady calls. Wee haue trifled the 
night till bed-time. Some attend the Princefle : 
others fee the Pedlers pack*t out of the gate. 

CUrwn. Will you tlmift vs out to feeke our lodging 
at Midnight We haue paid for otu: lodging, a man 
would thinke, we might haue laine cheaper in any 
Inne in^r^t 

lup. This caftle ftands remote, no lodging neere. 
Spare vs but any comer here below, 
Bee't but the Inner porch, or the leaft ftaire-cafe, 
And we'l begone as early as you pleafe. 

2. Bdd. Confider all things, we haue no reafon to 
deny that What need we feare % tdas they are but 
Pedlars, and the greateft Prince that breathes would 
be aduis'd ere he durft prefume to court the princelTe 
Danae. 

I. Btld. He court a princeile % hee lookes not with 
the face. W*ell pedlers, for this night take a nap vpon 
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fome bench or other, and in the morning be ready to 
take thy yard in thy hand to meafure me fome (luffe, 
and fo to be gone before day. Well, good-night, we 
xnufl attend our princeffe. 

lup. Gold and reward, thou art mighty, and had 
power 
Cre aged, yong, the foolifli, and the wife, 
The chaile, and wanton, fowle, and beautifull : 
Thou art a God on earth, and canll all things. 

Clown, Not all things, by your leaue. All the 
gold in Creete cannot get one of yon old Crones with 
childe. But (hall we go fleepe ? 

lup. Sleep thou, for I mu(l wake for Danae, 
Hence cloud of bafeneffe, thou had done inough 
To bleare yon Beldams. When I next appeare 

Heeputs off his dif^tfe. 
To yon bright Goddefle, I will diine in gold, 
I>eck't in the high Imperiall robes of Greet, 
And on my head the wreath of Maiedy : 
For Ornament is a preiiailing thing. 
And you bright Queene Tie now court like a King. 

Exit 

Enter t/ufaure old Beldams^ drawing out Danae's bed : 
Jk£ in it. They place foure tapers at the foure corners. 

Dan. Command our Eunuch's with their pleafing'd 
tunes 
To charroe our eyes to red. Leaue vf» all, leaue vs. 
The God of dreames hath with his downy fanne 
Swept or'e our eye-lids, and fits heauy on them. 

I. Bd, Hey-ho, Sleepe may enter in at my mouth, 
if he be no bigger then a two-peny-loafe. 

Dan. Then to your chambers, & let wakelede 
numbers 
Charme you in depth of filence and repofe. 
AIL Good night to thee faire Danae. 
Dan. Let mufick through this brazen fortrede 
found 
TiU all our hearts in depth of fleepe be drown'd. 

F 2 
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Enter lupiter crown' d with his Imperiall Robes, 

lup. Silence that now hath empire through the 
world 
£xpre(re thy power and Princedome. Channing 

fleepe 
Deaths yonger brother, (hew thy felfe as flill-leffe 
As death himfelfe. None feeme this night to Hue, 
Saue loue and Danae, But that Goddefle wonne 
Giue them new life breathed with the morning funne. 
Ton is the doore, that in forbidding me 
She bad me enter. Womens tongues and hearts 
Haue different tunes : for where 3iey mod defire, 
Their hearts cry on, when their tongues bid retire. 
Al's whifl, I heare the fnorting Beldams breathe 
Soundneffe of fleepe, none waJces faue Loue and we 
Yon bright imprifoned beauty to fet free. 
Oh thou more beauteous in Uiy nakednefle 
Then ornament can adde to 
How fweetly doth (he breath ? how well become 
Imaginary deadneffe % But Il'e wake her 
Vnto new life. This purchafe I mufl win, 
Heauens gates fland ope, and lupiter will in. 
Danae\ He lyes vpon her bed, 

Dan, Who's that ? 

lup. 'Tis I K, lupiter. 

Dan. What meane you Prince! how dare you 
enter here? 
Knowing if I but call, your life is doom'd, 
And all Creetes treafure cannot guard your perfon. 

/up. You tell me now how much I rate your 
beauty, 
Which to attaine, I cad my life behinde me, 
As lou'd much lede then you. 

Dan. Il'e loue you too. 
Would you but leaue me. 
« /up. Repentance I'd not buy 
At that high rate, ten thoufand times to dye. 
You are mine owne, fo all the Fates haue fed. 
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And by their guidance come I to your bed. 
The night, the time, the place, and all confpire 
To make me happy in my long defire. 
Aerifius eyes are charmed in golden fleepe, 
Thoiie Beldams that were plac't your bed to keepe, 
All drown'd in Lethe (faue your downy bed, 
White fhetes, and pillow where you reft your head) 
None heares or fees ; and what can they deuife, 
When they (heauen knowes) haue neither eares nor 
eyes. 
Dan. Befhrow you fir, that for your amorous 
pleafure 
Could thus fort all things, perfon, place, and leafure. 
Ezclaime I could, and a loud vproare keepe, 
But that you iiaiy the Crones are all a fleepe : 
And to what purpofe fhould I raife fuch feare, 
My voyce being foft, they ^tft, and cannot heare Y 
lup. They are deafe in reft, then gentle fweet ly 
further, 
If you ftiould call, I thus your voyce would murther. 
And ftrangle with my kiffes. 

Dan, Kifles, tufh. 
lie finke into my fheetes, for I ftiall blufh. 
rie diue into my bed. 

lup. And I behind Y 
No : wer^t the Ocean, inch a gemme to find, 
I would diue after. 

Iupiter/]//j out the lights and maJus vnready, 
Dan, Good my Lord forbeare 
What do you meane? (oh heauen) is no man neere, 
If you will needs, for modefties chaft law. 
Before you come to bed, the curtaines draw, 
But do not come, you (hall not by this light, 
If you but offer't, I (hall cry out right 
Oh God^ how hoarfe am I, and cannot t fie 
Danae thus naked and a man fo nye. 
Pray leaue me fir : he makes vnready ftill, 
WeU rie euen winke, and then do what you will. 
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The bed is dranme in, and enter the Clowtu new waKt. 

Chwne. I would I were out of this tower of 
Brafle, & from all thefe brazen fac't Beldams : if we 
fiiould fall afleepe, and the King come and take vs 
napping, where were we % My Lord (laies long, & 
the night growes fhort, the thing you wot of hath cod 
him a fimple fort of lewels. But if after all this cofl, 
the thing you wot of would not do : If the pedler 
fhould Ihewhimfelfe a pidler, he hath brought his hogs 
to a faire market Fye vpon' it, what a fnorting for- 
ward and backeward thefe Beldams keep % But let 
them ileepe on, fome in the houfe I am fure are 
awake, and flirring too, or I miffe my aime. Well, 
here mud I fit and waite the good howre, till the gate 
be open, and futifer my eyes to do that, which I am 
fure my cloake neuer will, that is, to take nap. Exit 

Enter lupiter and Danae in her night-gowne. 

Danae. Alaffe my Lord I neuer lou'd till now, 
And will you leaue me % 

lup. Beauteous Queene I mud. 
But thus conditioned ; to retume againe. 
With a drong army to redeeme you hence, 
In fpight of ArgeSy and Acrifiusy 
That doom's you to this bondage. 

Danae. Then fare-welL 
No fooner meete but part t Remember me : 
For you great Prince I neuer (hall forget ! 
I feare you haue left too fure a token with me 
Of your remembrance. 

lup. Danae^ be*t a fonne, 
It fhall be ours when we haue Arges wonne. 

Danae. But (hould you faile t 

lup. I fooner fhould forget 
My name, my (late, then faile to pay this debt, 
The day-darre 'gins t' appeare, the Beldams (lir, 
Ready t' vnlocke the gate, faire Queene adue. 
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JDan, All men proue falfe, if loue be found vn- 
trac Exit. 

lup. My man t 
CUcwiu My Lord. 

Jup, Some cloud to couer mee, throw or'e my 
fhoulders 
Some (hadow for this ilate, the Crones are vp, 
And waite f vnprifon vs, nay quickly fellow. 

Ckrw. Here My Lord, cafl your old doake about 
you. 

Enter the f cure Beldams in haft. 

I. Bdd. Where be thefe Pedlers % nay quickly, for 
heauen fake : the gate is open, nay when % fiure-well 
my honed friends, and do our humble duties to the 
great King Jupiter, 

lup. King Jupiter (hall know your gratitude, Fare- 
well. 
a. Beld, Nay, when I fay fare-well, fiure-well. 
Claw. Farewell good Miniuers. 

Exeunt diuers waies. 



Actus. 5. Scaen. 1. 

Enter Jlomer. 

Ham. Faire Danae doth his richeft lewell weare. 
That fonne of whom the Oracle foretold 
Which cod both mother and the grand-fire deare 
Whofe fortunes further leafure fhdl vnfold : 
Thinke Jupiter retum'd to Greet in hall. 
To leuy armes for Danaes free releafe, 
(But hindred) till the time be fully pad. 
For Satume once more will didurbe his peace. 
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A dumbejhew. Enter King Troos and Ganimed with 

atUndents^ To hiniy Satume makes fuiie for aide^ 

Jhewes the King his models^ his intienttonSy his 

feueraU mettalsy at the Jirangneffe of which King 

Troos is numedy cols for drum^ and coUors^ ami 

marches with Satume. 

The exil'd ScUume by King Troos is aided, 
Troos that gaue Troy her name, and there raigned 

King, 
Greet by the helpe of Ganimed* s inuaded, 
Euen at that time when loue (hould fuccors bring 
To refcue Danae^ and that warlike power, 
Mud now his natiue Teritories guard, 
Which fiiould haue brought her from the brazen 

tower, 
(For to that end his forces were prepar'd^ 
We grow now towards our port and wiflied bay, 
Gentles your loue, and Homer cannot dray. 

Enter Neptune and Pluto, 

Nep, Whence are thefe warlike preparations, 
Made by the King our brother. 

Flu. 'Tis giuen out. 
To conquer Arges. But my fider luno 
Sufpedls fome amorous purpofe in the King t 

Nep. And blame her not, the faire Europaes rape, 
Brought from yEgenory and the Cadmian rape, 
lo the daughter of old InachuSy 
Deflour'd by him ; the louely SemelCy 
Faire Leda daughter to King Tyndarus 
With many more, may breed a iud fufpe<5l, 
Nor hath hee fpar'd faire Ceres Queene of Graine, 
Who bare to him the bright Froferpina, 
Such fcapes may breed iud feares, & what knowes 

fiiee 
But thefe are to furprife fiaire Danae. 
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SaumL Enter lupitcr, ArchaSy with drum and 

fouldiers. 

In^. Anne ro3raIl brothers, Creefs too finall an He, 
To comprehend our greatneifey we mud adde 
Arges and Greece to our Dominions. 
And all the petty Kingdomes of the earth, 
Shall pay their homage vnto Satumes fonne. 
This day wee'l take a mufler of our forces. 
And forward make for Arges. 

Archas. All Archadia 
Aflemble to this purpofe. 

lup. Then fet on. 
The Eagle in our enfigne weel difplay, 
Jaue and his fortunes guide vs m our way. 

Enter ^ng MelUfeus. ' 

MdH. Whether intends the King this warlike 
march? 

lup. For Arges and Acrifius. 

MelU, Rather guard, 
Your natiue confines^ fee vpon your Coad, 
Satume with thir^ thoufand Troians landed 
And in his aid King Troos and Gammed, 

lup. In neuer worfe time could the Tyrant come 
Then now, to breake my faith with Danae. 
Oh beauteous loue, I feare Acrifius ire 
Will with feuereft cenfure chadice thee, 
And thou wilt deeme me faithleffe and vnkinde 
For promife-breach, (but what we mud we mud) 
Come valiant Lords, wee'l fiiA our owne defend 
£re againd foiieine climes our arme extend. 

Sawnd. Enter with drum and colours^ King TYoos, 
Satume^ Gammed^ with other Lords and attendants. 

Sat. Degenerate boyes, bafe baflards, not my 
fonnesy 



74 The golden Age. 

Behold the death we threatned in your Cradles 
We come to giue you now. See here King TVoos 
In pitty of depofed Sahtmes wrongs, 
Is come in perfon to challice your pride, 
And be the heauens relentlefle lullicer. 

lup. Not againd Saiume as a Father, we, 
But as a murderer, lift our oppofite hands. 
Nature and heauen giues vs this priuiledge, 
To guard our liues gaind tyrants and inuaders, 
That claime we, as we're men, we would but Hue : 
Then take not from vs, what you cannot giue. 

Tro, Where hath not Satums fame abrode bene 
fpred 
For many vfes he hath giuen to man ; 
As Nauigation, Tillage, Archery, 
Weapons and gold 1 yet you for all thefe vfes 
Depriue him of his kingdome. 

Plut. We but laue 
Our Innocent bodies from th' abortiue graue. 

Nep. We are his fonnes, let Satume be content 
To let vs keepe what Heauen and Nature lent 

Ganu Thofe filiall duties you fo much forget 
We come to teach you. Royall Kings to armes, 
Giue Ganinud the onfet of this battell, 
That being a fonne knowes how to le<^e them, 
And chailice their tranfgreflions. 

Sat, Ganinudf 
It (hall be fo, powre out your fpleene and rage 
On our proud Iffue. Let the Uiirlly foyle 
Of barren Greet quaffe their degenerate blouds, 
And furfeit in their fmnes. All Saturms hopes 
And fortunes are ingag'd vpon this day. 
It is our lad, and all, bee't our endeuour 
To win't for ay, or elfe to loofe it euer. 

Alarme. The battels ioyne^ the Troians are repuTJL 
Enter Troos and Satume« 

Tro, Our Troians are rcpul'd, wher's Gammed % 
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Sat. Amid'fl the throng of weapons, aAing won- 
ders. 
Twice did I call alowd to haue him flye, 
And twice he fwore he had vow*d this day to dye. 
Troos. Let's make vp to his refcue. 
So/. Tufh, ds vaine. 
To feeke to faue him we (hall loofe our felues. 
The day is loil, and Gantmtd loR too 
Without diuine alTiftance. Hpre my Lord 
Ynto your (hippes, no iafety hues a land, 
Euen to the Oceans margent we are purfu'd, 
Then faue your felfe by fea. 

Troos. Greet thou haft wonne 
My thirty thouland Souldiers, and my Sonne, 
Come, let's to fea. Fxit 

Sa£. To fea muft. Saiume too, 
To whom all good ftarres are ftill oppofite. 
My Crowne I firft bought with my infants bloud. 
Not long eniojr'd, tiD Tytan wrefted it ; 
Re-purchaft, and re-loft by lupiter, 
Thde horrid mifchiefes that haue crown'd our brows, 
Haue bred in vs fuch ftrange diftemprature, 
That we are growne deie<5led and forlome. 
Our bloud is chang'd to Inke, our haires to quils, 
Our eyes halfe buried in our quechy plots. 
Confimiptions and cold agues haue deuour'd 
And eate vp all our flefh, leauing behinde 
Nought faue the Image of defpaire and death : 
And Satume ftiall to after ages be 
That flarre, that (hall infufe dull melancholy. 
To Italy I'le flye, and there abide, 
Till diuine powers my place aboue prouide. Exit, 

Alarnu, Enter Ganimed campaft in with folditrsy to 
them lupiter, Neptune, Pluto, Archas, Mellifeus. 

lup, Yeeld noble Troian, therms not in the field 
One of thy Nation lifts a hand iaue thee. 

GofU, Why that's my honour, when alone I (land 
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Gainil thee and all the forces of thy land. 

lup. I loue thy valour, and would woo thy friend- 
(hip, 
Go freely where thou wilt, and ranfomleife. 

Gan, Why that's no gift : I am no prifoner, 
And therefore owe no ranfome, hauing breath, 
Know I haue voVd to yeeld to none faue death. 

lup. I wi(h thee nobly Troian, and dnce fauour 
Cannot attaine thy love, I'le try conclufions, 
And fee if I can purchafe it with blowes. 

Gan. Now fpeak'ft thou like the noblefl of my 
foes. 

lup. Stand all a-part, and Princes girt vs round. 

Gan. I loue him beil, whofe flrokes can lowdeft 
found 

Alarme^ tluy fight j and loofing thdr weapons embrace, 

lup. I haue thee, and will keep thee. 

Gan. Not as prifoner. 

Jup. A prifoner to my loue, elfe thou art free, 
My bofome friend, for fo I honour thee. 

Gan. I am conquered both by Armes and 
Courteiie. 

Nept. The day is ours, Troos and K. Saturtis 
fled. 
And lupiter remaines fole conquerour. 

Flu. Peace with her golden wings houers ore 
Greet, 
Frighting hence difcord and remorflefle warre : 
Will lupiter make up for Arges now % 

Mell. Winter drawes on, the fea's vn-nauigable, 
To tranfport an Army. There attends without 
A Lord of Arties. 

lup. Bring him to our prefence. 

Enter Arges. 

How (lands it with the beauteous Danae f 
Arg. Z. As one dillreft by Fate, and miferable. 



The golden Age. 77 

^ K. Acrtfiusy and his Fort of brafle, 

Damus indofure, and her Beldam guard, 

Who but hath heard t yet through thefe brafen walles 

Loae hath broke in, and made the maide a mother 

Of a faire fonne, which when Acrifius heard. 

Her female guard vnto the fier hee doomes, 

His daughter, and the infant prince her fonne, 

He puts into a mafUes boat to fea. 

To proue the rigor of the flormy wanes. 

lup. Acrifius^ Arges^ and the world fhall know 
laiu hath beene wrong'd in this : her further fortunes 
Canfl thou relate 1 

Arges Z. I can. As farre as Naples 
The friendly winds her mafllefle boat tranfports, 
There fuccourd by a curteous Fifher-man 
Shee's firfl releeu'd, and after that prefented 
To King Fdonnus, who at this time reignes : 
Who rauifht with her beauty, crownes her Queene, 
And deckes her with th' Imperiall robes of (late. 

lup. What we haue fcanted is fuppl/d by fate. 
Here then ceafe Armes, and now court amorous 

peace 
With folemne triumphes, and deere Gammed^ 
Be henceforth cal'd The friend of lupiter. 
And if the Fates hereafter crowne our browes 
With diuine honours, as we hope they (hall, 
Weel (lyle thee by the name of Cupiearer^ 
To fill vs heauenly Nedlar, as faire Hebe 
Shall do the like to luno our bright Queene. 
Here end the pride of our mortality. 
Opinion, that makes Gods, mu(l (lyle vs higher. 
The next you fee vs, we in flate mud (hine, 
Eternized witli honours more diuine. Exeunt omnts. 

Enter Homer. 

Homer. Of Danae Perfeus was that night begot, 
Perfeus that fought with the Gorgonian (hield, 
Whofe fortunes to purfue Time fuffers not 
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For that, we haue prepar'd an ampler field. 

Likewife how loue with faire Alcmena lay : 

Oi HerculeSj and of his famous deeds,: 

How Pluto did faire Proferpifie betray : 

Of thefe my Mufe (now trauel'd) next proceedes. 

Yet to keepe promife, ere we further wade, 

The ground of ancient Poems you fhall fee : 

And how thefe (firfl borne mortall) Gods were made. 

By vertue of diuineft Poefie. 

The Fates, to whom the Heathen yeeld all power, 

Whofe doomes are writ in marble, to endure, 

Haue fummon'd Saturtus three fonnes to their Tower, 

To them the three Dominions to allure 

Of Heauen, of Sea, of HelL How thefe are fcand. 

Let none decide but fuch as vnderfland. 

Sound a dumbe Jhew. Enter the three f atoll fiJUrs^ 
with a rochcy a threed^ and a poire of fiteeres \ 
bringing in a GloobCy in which they put three lots, 
lupiter drawes heauen : at which Iris drfcends 
and prefents him with his Ea^ Crowne and 
Scepter y and his thunder-bolt lupiter ^/^ ofcends 
vpon the Ea^ and after him Ganimed. 

To lupiter doth high Olimpus fall. 

Who Blunder and the trifulke lightning beares. 

Dreaded of all the refl in generall : 

He on a Princely Eagle mounts the Spheares. 

Sound, Neptune drawes the Sea, is mounted vpon a 
fea-horfe, a Roobe and Trident, with a crowne are 
qiven him by the Fates, 

Neptune is made the Lord of all the Seas, 
His Mace a Trident, and his habite blew. 
Hee can make Tempefls, or the waues appeafe, 
And vnto him the Sea-men are flill true. 

Sound, Thunder and Tempefl, Enter at \feuerall cor- 
ners the 4 winds : Neptune rifeth difhirb^d : the 
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Fates bring the 4 winds in a chaine^ 6* prefent 
than to JEoluSy as tha'r King. 

And for the winds, thefe brothers that ilill warre, 
Should not diflurbe his Empire, the three Fates 
Bring them to JEolus^ chain'd as they are. 
To be inclofd in caues with brazen gates. 

Sound, Pluto drawa hdlx t?u Fates put vpon him a 
burning Foabe, and prefent him with a Mace^ and 
burning crowne. 

Plutds made Eroperour of the Ghofts below. 
Where with his black guard he in darknes raignes. 
Commanding hell, where Styx and Lethe flow. 
And murderers are hang'd vp in burning chaines. 
But leauing thefe : to your iudiciall fpirits 
I muil appeale, and to your wonted grace. 
To know from you what ey-leile Homer merits. 
Whom you haue power to banifh from this place, 
But if you fend me hence vncheckt with feare. 
Once more Tl dare vpon this Stage t'appeare. 
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To the Reader. 




;t not the Title of this booke I en- 
treate bee any weakening of his worth, 
in the generall opinion. Though wee 
begunne with Gold^ follow with Siluer, 
proceede with Brajfe^ and purpofe by Gods 
grace, to end with Iron, I hope the declining 
Titles fhall no whit blemifh the reputation of 
the Workes : but I rather truft that as thofe 
Mettals decreafe in valew, fo i contrario^ their 
books fhall encreafe in fubftance, weight, and 
eftimation. In this we haue giuen Hercules 
birth and life : In the next wee (hall lend him 
honour and death. Courteous Reader, it hath 
bene my ferious labour, it now onely attends thy 
charitable cenfure. 



Thine, 



T. H. 
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The Siluer Age. 



A£lu5 I. Sccena^X, 



Enter Homer. 

[ince modeme Authors, moderne things 
haue trac't, 
Sercbing our Chronicles from end to end. 
And all knowne Hiflories haue long bene 
grac't, 
BootlefTe it were in them our time to fpend 
To iterate tales oftentimes told ore, 
Or fubiedls handled by each common pen ; 
In which euen they that can but read (no more) 
Can poynt before we fpeake, how, where, and when 
We haue no purpofe : Homer old and blinde, 
Of eld, by the beil iudgements tearm'd diuine, 
That in his former labours found you kinde, 
Is come the ruder cenfures to refine : 
And to vnlocke the Casket long time (hut, 
Of which none but the learned keepe the key, 
Where the rich Jewell (PotfU) was put 
She that firil feardi't the Heauens, Earth, Ayre, and 

Sea. 
We therefore begge, that fince fo many eyes, 
And feuerall iudging wits mud tade our flile, 
The leam'd will grace, the ruder not defpife : 
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Since what we do, we for their vfe compile. 

Why (hould not Honur^ he that taught in Greece^ 

Vnto this iudging Nation lend like skill. 

And into England bring that golden Fleece, 

For which his country is renowned flilL 

The Goldm pad, The Siluer age begins 

In lupiter^ whofe fonne of Danae borne. 

We firll prefent, and how Acrifius (innes 

Were punifh't for his cruelty and fcome. 
We enter where we left, and fo proceed, 
(Your £siuour dill, for that mud helpe at need) 

Alarme. Enter with viftary^ K. Pretus, Bdlcro- 
phcn, bringing in K. Acrifius prifoner^ drum and 
colours. 

Pretus. Now you that trufted to your Darrdne 
ftrength, 
The brazen tower that earil inclos'd thy childe, 
Stand'ft at our grace, a captiue, and we now 
Are Arges King, where thou vfurp'fl fo late. 

Acrifius. Tis not thy power King Pretus^ but our 
rigor 
Againfl my daughter, and the Prince her fonne, 
(Thus puni(h't by the heauens) haue made thee 
vidlor. 

Pretus. Twas by thy valor, braue Bellerophon^ 
That took'ft Acrifius prifoner hand to hand. 

Better. The duty of a feruice and a feruant 
I haue expreft to Pretus. 

Pretus. By thy valor. 
We reigne fole King of Arges^ where our brother 
Hath tyrannised, and now thefe brazen walles. 
Built to immure a faire and innocent maide. 
Shall be thine owne layle. Gyue his legges in Irons, 
Till we determine further of his death. 

Acrifius. Oh Danacy when I rude and pittileffe 
Threw thee with thy yong ini^t, to the mercy 
Of the rough billowes, in a mafllefle boat, 
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I then inciu^d this vengeance. Jupiter y 
Whofe Either in thofe bled and happy dayes 
I fcom*d to be, or ranke him in my hne, 
Hath chaflis'd me for my harfti cruelty. 

Pretus. We are loues rod, and we will execute 
The doome of heauen with all feuerity : 
Such mercy as thy guardian Beldams had, 
(Who for the loue of Danae felt the fire) 
Thou (halt receiue from vs. Away with him. 

Acrifius is led bounds and enters Q. Aurea. 

Aur. Why doth K. Pretus lead his brother bound, 
And keepe a greater foe in liberty^ 
This, this, thou mod vnchad Bdlerophcny 
And cand thou blufhlefle gaze me in the face t 
Whom thou fo lately didd attempt to force, 
Or front the Prince thy maider with fuch impu- 
dence, 
Whofe reuerent bed thou had pra6lis'd to defile. 
Bdler. Madame, my Lord. 
Aurea. Heare not th'adulterers tongue. 
Who though he had not power to charme mine 

eares. 
Yet may inchaunt thine. 

Pretus, Beauteous AureOj 
If I can proue by witnefTe that rude pradlife. 
His life and tortures Il'e commit to thee. 
Aurea, What greater witnefTe then Q. Aureds 
tearesf 
Orwhy fhould I hate you BeUerophany 
That (laue this pradlife) neuer did me wrong f 

Better, Oh woman, when thou art giuen vp to fin 
And fhameleffe luds, what brazen impudence, 
Hardens thy brow % 
Aurea, Shall I haue right of him ? 
Pret. Thou (halt : yet let me tell my Aurea : 
This knight hath feru'd me from his infancy. 
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Beene partner of my bread and fecret thoughts : 

His fword hath beene the guardian of my (late, 

And by the vertue of his itrong right hand, 

I am pofled of Argcs, I could r^de thee 

A Chronicle of his great feruices 

Fre(h in my thoughts, then giue me leaue to paufe. 

Ere I pronounce fad fentence of his death. 

Aurea. Grant me my L. but a few priuate words 
With this diffembling hypocrite : IFe tell him 
Such inflance of his heynous enterprife, 
Shall make him blufh, and with efeminate teares, 
Publifh his riotous wrongs againd your bed . 
Pretus. We grant your priuacy. 
Aurecu Neare vs BdUrophon, 
BdUr. Oh woman, woman. 
Aurea. We are . alone, yet wilt thou grant me 
loue, 
Put me in hope, and fay the time may come, 
And my excufe to Pretus (hall vnfay, 
Thefe loud exclaimes, and blanch this jEthiop fcan- 

dall, 
As white as is thy natiue innocence : 
Loue mee, oh loue mee, my BeUerophon 
I figh for thee, I moume, I die for thee, 
Giue me an anfwere fwid and peremptory ; 
Gaine by thy grant, life ; thy deniall, death. 
Wilt thou take time and hmite mee fome hope 
By pointing me an houre ) 

BtUerapk. Neuer, oh neuer. 
Fird diall the Sun-god in the Ocean quench. 
The dales bright fire, and o're tiie face of heauen 
Spread euerlading darkneCfe. 

Aurea, Say no more. 
Dogge, deuiU, even before my husbands face 
Dard court me, Pretus cand thou fufler this ? 
Iniurious Traytor, think'd thou my chad innocence, 
Is to bee mou'd with praifes, or brib'd by promifes I 
Hath the King hir'd thee to corrupt his bed % 
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Or is he of that (]aui(h fufferance, 
Before his face to fee mee flrumpeted f 
Prdus^ by heauen, and all the Gods I vow, 
To abiure thy preience, and confine my felfe 
To lafling widdow-hood, ynlefle with rigor 
Thou chailice this (alfe groome. 

Priius. Beilerophan 
Thou bail prefnm'd too much vpon our loue, 
And made too flight account of our high power 
In which thy life or death b circumfcrib*d. 
Bdl^r. My Lord, I ihould tranfgreffe a Subiedls 
duty, 
To lay the lead grofle imputation 
Vpon the Queene, ray beauteous SoueraintefTe, 
And rather then to quefUon her chafte vertues 
I laie my felfe ope to the (lri<Sle(l doome, 
My feniice hath bene yours, ib (hall my life, 
I yeeld it to you freely. 

Pretus. Aurtas teares, 
Contend with thy fuppofed innocence 
And haue the vpper hand : to fee thee die 
My ietled loue will not endure : but worfe 
Then deadi can bee, we doome thy infolence ; 
Go hence an exile, and retume no more 
Vpon tby Knight -hood, but expofe thy fetfe 
Vnto to thatmonilrous beafl of Cidly^ 
Cal'd the Chimera^ fhath a L^ns head, 
Goats belly, and a poyibnoos Dragons traine. 
Fight with that beaA, whom Hoails cannot with- 

(land. 
And feede, what Armies cannot fsKtisfie. 
My doom's irreuocable. 

Bella", For aU my feniice 
A fisure reward, but by my innocence, 
Vertues, and aJl my honours attributes, 
That (auadge Monfter I will feede, or fbile. 
Die by his iawes, or bring home honoured fpoile. 

Aurca, Yet, yet, thy body meedes a better graue. 
And kill not mee too, whom thy grant may (aue. 
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Bdler. K thouland fierq^ Chimera^s firfl lie 
feede, 
Ere flaine mine honour with that damned deed. 

AurecL Againe to tempt me, hence bafe traytor 
flie, 
And as thy guilt's meede, by that monfler die. 

Pretus. Away with him^ ^^ our milde fufiferance 
Begets this impudence, come beauteous Aurea 
Thou (halt bee full reuenged, I know him honourable 
In this, and will performe that enterprife 
Which in one death brings many ; let vs now 
Inioy our conqueils, hee (hall foone bee dead. 
That with bafe (leights fought to corrupt our bed. 

Enter Perfeus, Andromeda^ and Danaus. 

Perfeus, There (lay our fwift and winged Pegafus» 
And on the flowers of this (aire Medow grafe, 
Thou that firft flewd out of the Gcrgons bloud, 
Whofe head wee by Mineruaes aide par'd off. 
And (ince haue fixt it on our Chriftall (heild. 
This head that had the power to change to (lone. 
All that duifl gaze vpon't ; and being plac't here 
Retaines that power to whom it is vncac'd : 
Hath changed great Atlas to a Moimt fo high. 
That with his (houlders hee fupports the skie. 

Dana, Perfeus^ great fonne of loue and Danae^ 
Famous for your atdiieuements through the world 
Mineruaes fauorite, Goddeffe of Wifedome, 
And husband of the fweete Andranuda. 
Whom you fo late from the Sea-monder freed. 
After fo many deedes of Fame and Honour, 
Shall we returne to fee our mother Danae% 

Perfeus. Deere brother Danaus, the renowned 
iffue 
Of King Pellonus that in Naples raignes, 
Where beauteous Danae is created Queene, 
Thither I'le beare the faire Andramaia 
To fee our Princely mother. 
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Andro. Rojall Perfeus^ 
Truely defcended from the line of Gods, 
Since by the flaughter of that niondrous Whale, 
You freed me from that rocke where I was fixt 
To be deuoured and made the Monfters prey, 
And after wonne me from a thouland hands 
By Pkineus arme, that was my fird betroathed, 
Ingrate were I your fellowfhip to (hunne 
Whom by the force of Armes you twice haue won. 

Enter BdUrophon. 

Perfeus. Towards Naples then, but foft, what 
Knight's that 
So paflionately deie^l I Let vs Oalute him, 
Whence are you gentle Knight t 
Bdltr. I am of Arges. 
Perfeus. But your aduentiu-e % 
Bdler. The infemall Monfler, 
Cal'd the Chimera bred in Cicily. 
Perfeus. Thou canfl not (lake thy life againfl fuch 
oddes. 
And not be generouily deriu'd, I Perfeus 
The fonne of laue and Danae^ offer thee 
Affiilance to this noble enterprife. 
Seller. Are you the noble Perfeus whom the 
world 
Crownes with fuch praife and royall hardinefle t 
Fam'd for your winged fleed, and your Gorgims 

fheild, 
And for releafe of faire Andromeda% 

Perf. Wee Perfeus are, and this Andromeda^ 
King Cepheus daughter, refcued by our fword. 
The keene-edged harpe. 

BeUer. Let me do you honours 
Worthy your State, and tell fuch newes withall 
As (hall didurbe the quiet of your thoughts, 
I am of Arges where Acrifius raigned. 
Perf, Our Grand-fure, and raignes (lilL 
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Bdler, His brother Prdus 
Hath cad him both Of (lile and kingdome too, 
Nor let Bdlerophon himfelfe belie, 
It was by vertue of this flrong right arme 
Which he hath thus requited, to expofe me 
Vnto this (Irange aduenture, the full circomflance 
I (hall relate at leafure. 

Perf, Dares King Prdus 
Depofe Acrifius, knowing Perfem liuest 
Guide me faire Knight vnto my place of birth, 
Where the great King of Arges liues captiu'd, 
That I may glaze my harpe in the bloud 
Of Tyrant Pretus. 

Beilcr. I am fwome by oath 
To dare the rude CycUian Monller firfl. 
Whom hauing flaine, I'le guide you to the refcue 
Of K- Acrifius, 

Perfeus, Thou haft fir'd our bloud, 
And ftartled all our fpirits Bdlerophon^ 
Weel mount our Pegafus^ and through the ayre 
Beare thee, vnto that fell Chtmeraes den : 
And in the flaughter of that monftrous beall 
Aflift thy valour. Thence to Arges flye. 
Where by our fword th'vfurper next muft dye. 

BeUer, We are proud of your afliftance, and 
withall 
Affur'd of Conqueft. 

Perfeus, Faire Andromeda^ 
Danaus (hall be your guardian towards Arges^ 
Where after this atchieuement we will meet, 
To giue our grand-fire freedome. Come, lets part, 
We through the ayre, you towards Darreine towre, 
Where Tragicke ruine Preius (hall deuoure. Exeunt, 

Efiter K, Pretus^ and Q. AurecL 

Pretus, Aureay we were too hafty in our doome, 
To loofe that knight, whofe arme prote6led vs, 
Whofe fame kept all our neighbour Kings in awe : 
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Nor was our (late confirm'd, but in bis life. 
Aurea, Let Traitors perifh. and their plots de- 

cay, . 
And we flill by diuine affiflance fway. 

Prdus, But fay fome Prince fhould plot Acrifius 

refcue, 

Inuade great Arges^ or (iege Darreine tower, 

Th^ (hould we wilh Bellerophon againe, 

To expofe their fury, and their pride redraine. 

Aurea. To cut off all thefe feares, cut off Acri- 

Appeare to him a brother full as mercilefle 

As he a cruell father to his childe, 

The beauteous Danae and her infknt fonne. 

Pretus. Onely his mine mufl fecure ouf (late, 
Aad he fhall dye to cut off future claime 
Vnto this populous kingdome we enioy. 
Our guard, command our captiue brother hither, 
VVhora we this day muft fentence. Oh B^Urophon \ 
Thy wrongs I halfe fufpe<Sl thy doome : Repent, 
Since all thy adls proclaime thee innocent 

Acrifius brought in by the guard. 
Guar. Behold the King your brother. 
Pretus, We thus fentence 
Thy life Acrifius, thou that hadd the heart 
To thrufl thy childe into a mafUeffe boate ; 
With a &ire hopeful] Prince, vnto the fury 
And rage of the remorileffe windes and wanes : 
To doome thefe innocent Ladies to the fire, 
That were her faultleffe guardians, the like fentence 
Receiue from vs : We doome thee imminent death 
Without delay or paufe. Beare to the blocke 
The tyrant, he that could not vfe his raigne 
With clemency, we thus his rage redraine. 

Acrifi Thou fliew'fl thy felfe in rigor pittifull, 
And full of mercy in thy cruelty. 
To take away that life, which to enioy 
Were many deaths, hauing my Danae lofl 
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With her fonne Perfeus : hauing loft my kingdome. 
All through the vaine feares of Prophetike fpelles : 
Why fliould I wifh a wretched life to faue, 
That may reft happy in a peacefuU graue ? 

Aflourijh and ajhout Enter a gentleman. 

Pre. What fhout is that 1 the proiea t 

GentL Strange and admirable. 
Bellerophon and a braue ftranger knight, 
Both crownd in bloud in the Chimeraes fpoyle, 
Haue cleft the ayre on a fwift winged fteede, 
And in your Court alighted ; both their fwords 
Bath'd in the Serpents bloud, they brandi(h ftill. 
As if they yet fome monfter had to kill 

Pretus. Bellerophon retum'd f Thou haft amaz'd 
vs. 

Enter Perfeus, Danaus, and Bellerophon, with Andro- 
meda. XUl Pretus and Aurea, beat away the re/i 
of the guard, 

Perfeus, One monfter (then the rude Chimere 
more fell) 
That's Pretus J Danaes fonne muft fend to helL 
Pretus, Treafon. Our guard. 
Perfeus, Lines there a man, the tyrant Pretus 
dead, 
Saith that the Crowne (hall not inueft his head f 
All, We all ftand for the King Acrifius, 
Perf, Then by this geneiall fufirage once more 
raigne. 
Since by our hand th'vfurper here lyes ilaine. 
Acrifius, Our hopelefte life, and new inuefted 
ftate, 
Strikes not fo deepe into Acrifius ioyes. 
As when he heares the name of Danaes fonne. 
Lines Danae ? 
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Perfeus, Grand-fire, thy faire daughter Hues 
A potent Queene : we Pa^eus are her fonne. 
This Danaus your hopeful! grand-childe too : 
Nor let me quite forget Andromeda^ 
By Perfeus fword freed from the huge Sea-whale, 
And DOW ingraft into your royall line. 

Acrif, Diuide my foule amongft you, and impart 
My life, my (late, my kingdome, and my heart. 
Oh had I Daruu here, my ioyes to fill, 
I truely then fhould be immortalis'd. 
Renowned Perfeus^ Danat^s inly deere. 
And you bright Lady, faire Andromeda, 
You are to me a (Ironger fort of ioy 
Then Darreines braffe, which no fiege can deflroy. 

Dana. My gran-fires fight doth promife as much 
blifle, 
As can EHfiuniy or thofe pleafant fields, 
Where the bled foules inhabite. 

Andro, You are to me 
As life on earth, in death eternity. 

Acrifius, Let none prefume our purpofe to con- 
trowle : 
For our decree is like the doome of Gods 
Fixt and vnchanging : Perfeus we create 
Great Arges King, crown'd with this wreath of (late. 

Perfeus. With like applaufe, and fuffrage (hall be 
feene, 
The fjaiire Andromeda crown'd Arges Queene. 

Acrifius. Onely the Darreine tower I dill referue 
In that to pennance me a life retired. 
And I in that (hall proue the Oracle. 
Faire Danaes fonne inftated in my.throne. 
Shall thus confine me to an Arch of (lone. 
There will I line, attended by my guard. 
And leaue to thee the manadge of my Realme. 
Our will is law, which none that beares vs well. 
Will (Iriue by word or a<Slion to refell. 

Perf, The Gods beheft with your refolue agree 
To increafe in vs this growing maiefty. 
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Bdlerophon^ we make thee next our felfe 
Of (late in Arges : Danaus you (hall hence, 
To cheere our mother in thefe glad reports, 
And to fucceed Felonnus : but firft flay, 
Rights due to vs ere we the (late can fway. 



A6lus 2. Scoena. i. 



Homer. 

Alacke \ earths joyes are hut Jhart4it^ d^ and Iqft 
But like a puffe of breath which (thus) is fqfi. 

Acrifius in hisfartreffe Hues retit^d^ 

Kept with ajlrang guard : Perfeus reignesfole King^ 

Who in himfelfe one fad night long defied 

To fee his grandfire fome glad naves to brings 

Whom thefleame warders {in the night) vnknawne 
Seeki to heepe hacke^ whenu aU his grirfe is grownc 

A dumbe (hew. 

Enter 6 warders^ to them Perfeus, Danaus, Bellero 
phon and Andromeda. Perfeus takes his leaue of 
them to go towards the tower : the warders repulfe 
him^ he drawes his fword. In the tumult enter 
Acnfius to padfie them^ and in the hurly-burly 
isfkune by Perfeus, who laments his death. To 
them Bellerophon atul the refti Perfeus makes 
Bellerophon Kingof Arges^ and with Danaus and 
Andromeda departs. 

Homer. 

Perfeus repulfly the fbirdy Warder fir ikes, 
This breeds a tumult, out their weapons flye, 
Acrifius lieares their clamours and their Jhrikes, 
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And doume drfcends this broyU to pacific ; 

Not hunvitig whence it grawes ; and in this brolly 
Acrifius by his grand-childcs hand doth fall. 
The OracUs fulfil* d, hccs turtid toftone, 
Tliafs to his marble §ratiCf by Danats/onnc ; 
Whkh in the Prince breeds fuch lament and mone, 
TTiai longer there to r eigne he^l not be wonne : 
Btstfirft Bellerophon he will inuefi^ 
And irfter makes his trauds towards the Eqfl, 
Of lupiter now ddfTd and made 
Supreme of all the Gods^ we next proceed : 
Your fuppofitions new mufl lend vs ayd^ 
That he can all things {as a God indeed,) 
Ourfceane is Thebes : here f aire Alcmena dwels^ 
Her husband in his warfare thriues abroad^ 
And by his chiualry his foes eocpels. 
He abfenif new defcends tKOlimpicke God^ 
Jnnamered of Alcmena, and tratf-fhapes 
Himfelfe into her husband', Ganimed 
He makes affifiant in his amorous rapes^ 
WhiTfl he prefer res the earth fore lunoes bed. 
Laid vsyour wonted patience without fcome^ 
Tofinde hew Hercules was got and borne. 

Enter Amphitrio with two Captaines and Socia tmth 
drum and colours : hee brings in the head of a 
crowned King^ fweares the Lords to the obeyfance 
of Thebes. They prefent him with a flanding 
bowlCy which hee lockes in a Caskety and fending 
his man with a letter before to his wife^ with news 
of his victory. He with his followers^ and Ble- 
pharo the maister of thefhipy marcheth after. 



HOM ER. 

Creon that new reignes here^ the Theban King^ 
Alcmenaes husband grecU Km^Yixtno made 
His Generally who to his Lord doth bring 

3 H 
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His enimies hecut thai did his land inuade, 
Thinke him returning home^ hut fends before 
By letters to acquaint his beauteous wife 
Of his fucceffe^ himfelfe in fight offhore 
Mufi land this night : where many a doubtfull strife 
Amongfl them growesy but loue himfelfe difcends^ 
Cuts offmyfpeechy and heere my Chorus ends. 

Thunder and lightning, lupiter difcends in a daude, 

lup. Earth before heauen, we once more haue 
preferd : 
Beauty that workes into the hearts of Gods : 
As it hath power to mad the thoughts of men, 
So euen in vs it hath attradlion. 
The feire Alcmena like the Sea-mans Starre 
Shooting her glidering beauty vp to heauen, 
Hath puld from thence the olimpick lupiter 
By vertue of thy raies, let luno skold, 
And with her clamours fill the eares of heauen, 
Let her bee Uke a Bachinall in rage, 
And through our chriflall pallace breath exclaimes, 
With her quicke feete the galaxia weare, 
And with inquifitiue Voice fearch through the 

Spheares. 
Shee (hall not finde vs here, or (hould (he fee vs, 
Can (hee di(lingui(h vs being thus tran(hapt t 
Where's Ganimed 1 we fent him to furuey 
Amphitrioes Pallace, where we meane to lodge 

Enter Ganimed fhapt like Socia, 

In happy time returned : now Socia, 
Gani, Indeed that's my name^ as fure 

As your's is Amphitrio, 

lup. Three nights I haue put in one to take 
our fill 

Of daliance with this beauteous Theban dame. 

A powerfuU charme is ca(l or'e Phoebus eies ; 

Who (leepes this night within the euxine fea, 
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And till the third day (hall forget his charge 

To mount the golden chariot of the Sunne, 

The Antipodes to vs, fhall haue a day 

Of three daies length. Now at this houre is fought 

By lofua Duke vnto the Hebrew Nation, 

(Who are indeede the Antipodes to vs) 
His fiunous battle 'gainil the CananiteSt 
And at his orifon the Sunne (lands ilill, 
That he may haue there (laughter, Ganimed 
Go knocke and get vs entrance. Exit lupiter. 

Gani, Before I knocke, let mee a little determine 
with my felfe, If I be accedkry to lupiter in his amorous 
poipofe, I am little better then a parcell guilt baud, 
but midl excufe my felfe thus, Gammed is now not 
Gemmed^ And if this imputation be put vpon mee, let 
it li^t vpon Soda^ whom I am now to pofonate ; but 
I am too long in the Prologue of this merry play we 
aretoadl, I will knocke, and the Seruingmen (hall 
enter. 

1. Sendng, Who knocks fo late t 

Ganu Hee that mud in, open for Sodaj 
Who brings you newes home of the Thtban warres. 

2. Str. Soda returned. 

Enter 3. Seruingmen, 

3. Ser. Vnhiut, vndaine t 

Gam, Euen as you fee, and how, and how ? 

1. Ser. Soda t let me haue an armefiill of thee. 
Gam. Armefuls, and hand(uls too, my boyes. 

2. Ser. The news, the news, how doth my Lord 
Amphitrio t 

Gani, Nay, how doth my Lady AUmenOy fome of 
you cary her word my Lord will be heere prefently. 

1. Ser. lie be the meflenger of thefe glad 
newes. 

2. Ser. He haue a hand in*t too. 

3. Ser, Tie not be lad. Exeunt Seruingmen, 
Gam. They are gone to informe their Lady, who 

will bee ready to intertaine a counterfeite Lord, lupiter 

H 2 
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is preparing himfelfe to meet AlcmenOy Alcmma^ (he 
to encounter lupiter^ her beauty hath inchanted him, 
his metamorphofis mufl begmle her: al's put to 
proofe, I*le in to fumifh my Lord whilfl my fellow 
feruants attend their Lady : they come. 

Enttr at one dare Alcmena^ Theffala^ 4. Seruingmm ; 
at the other lupiter Jkapt like Amphitrio to 
Ganipud, 

Alcm, But are you fure you fpake with Soda f 
And did he tell you of Amphitrioes health f 

1. Ser. Madam, I aflure you, wee fpake with Socia^ 
and my L. Amphitrio will be here inflantly. 

Alcm, V(her me in a coilly banquet flraight 
To entertaine my Lord, let all the windowes 
GliAer with lights like (larres, cad fweete perfumes 
To breath to heauen their odoriferous aires. 
And tell the Gods my husband's fafe returned, 
If you be fure 'twas Soda, 

2, Ser. Madam take my life, if it be not true. 
Alcm. Then praife be to the highefl lupiter^ 

Whofe powerfull arme gaue ftrength vnto my Lord 
To woifle his fafety through thefe dangerous warres, 
Hang with our richeft workes our chambers round, 
And let the roome wherein we reft to night, 
Flow with no lefie delight, then lunds bed 
When in her armes (he clafpeth lupiter. 

lup. I*le fill thy bed with more delightfiill fweetes, 
Then when with Mars the Ciprian Venus meetes. 

Alcm. See how you (lir for odours, lights, choife 
cates, 
Spices, and wines, is not Amphitrio comming 
With honour from the warres f where's your attend- 
ance) 
Sweete waters, coftly ointments, pretious bathes. 
Let me haue all, for taft, touch, fmell, and fight, 
All his fine fenfes wee will feail this night 

lup. 'Tis time to appeare, Alcmena : 
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Aim, My deere Lord 

Gam, It workes, it workes, now for luno to fet a 
^old betweene them. 

A banquet brought in. 

Aim. O may thefe armes that guarded Thiba 
and vSy 
Be euer thus my girdle, that in them 
I may liue euer fafe, welcome Amphiirio 
A banquet, lights, attendance ; good my Lord 
Tell mee your warres difcoinfe. 
lup. Sit faire Alcmma. 
Alan. Proceede my dearefl loue. 
lup. I as great Generall to the Thdxm King, 
March't gainfl the TeUboans : who make head 
And offer vs encounter : both our Armies 
Are cafl in f»rme, well fronted, ileeu*d and wing*d 
Wee throw our vowes to heauen^ the Trumpets 

found, 
The battels fignall, now beginnes the incurfions, 
The earth beneath our armed burdens groanes, 
Shootes from each fide reuerberat gainfl heauen, 
With Arrowes and with Darts the aire growes 

darke 
And now confuiion ruffles, Heere the ihoutes 
Of Vidlors found, there groanes of death are 

heard, 
Slaughter on all fides ; dill our eminent hand 
Towers in the aire a vidlor, whilfl the enemy 
Haue their defpoyled helmets crown'd in dufl. 
Wee (land, they fall, yet Rill YLJugFtcUra 
Striues to make head, and with a frefh fupply 
Takes vp the mid-field : him Amphitrio fronts 
With equall armes, wee the two Generals 
Fight hand to hand, but loue omnipotent 
G^e me his life and head, which we to morrow 
Mufl giue to King Creon. 
Alan. All my orifons 
Fought on your fide, and with their powerfull weight. 
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Added vnto the ponder of your fword, 
To make it heauy on the Burgonet 
Of flaughtered Ptelera. 

lup, I for my reward, 
Had by the Subie^ls of that conquered King 
A golden cup prefented, the choice boule 
In which Uie flaughtered Tyrant vs'd to quaffe. 
Socid. 

Gan, My Lord. 

Jup. The cup, fee feire Alcmena, 

Gani. This cup Mercury dole out of AmpkUriocs 
caflcet, but al's one as long as it is truely deliuered. 

Alcm, In this rich boule He onely quaffe your 
health, 
Or vfe, when to the Gods I facrifice. 
Is our chamber ready f 

lup. Gladly I'de to bed, 
Where I will mix with kiffes my difcourfe, 
And tell the whole proie<5l. 

Alcm, Mirth abound. 
Through all thefe golden roofes let muficke found, 
To charme my Lord to foft and downy refi 

lup. Come light vs to our (heetes. 

Alcm, Atnphitrioes head 
Shall heere be pillowed, light's then and to bed. 

Exeunt with Torches. 

Ganu Alas poore Amphitrio I pitty thee that art 
to be made cuckold againfl thy wiues will, flie is 
honed in her word didionedy and chad in the fuper- 
latiue degree of inchadity: but I am fet heere to 
keepe the gate : now to my ofiice. 

Enter Soda with a Utter, 

Soda, Heere's a night of nights, I thinke the 
Moone dands dil and all the Stars are a fleepe, he 
that driues Charles wayne is taking a nap in his cart, 
for they are all at a dand, this night hath bene as 
long as two nights already, and I thinke 'tis now 
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entring on the third ; I am glad yet that out of this 
vtter darkenes I am come to fee lights in my Ladies 
Fallace : there will be fimple newes for her when I 
fhall tell her my Lord is comming home. 

Gani, Tis Soda and Amphitrioa man, fent before 
to tell his Lady of her husband, I mud preuent 
him. 

Soda, This night will neuer haue an end, he that 
hath hired a wench to lie with him all this night, hath 
time enough I thinke to take his peny worths, but I*le 
koocke. 

Gaiu I chaiige thee not to knock here lead thou 
be knocked. 

Soda. What not at my Maiders gate. 

Gani. I charge thee once more, tell mee whofe 
thou art? whether thou goed, and wherefore thou 
commed f 

Soda. Hither I go, I feme my Maider, and come 
to fpeake with my Lady, what art thou the wiferf 
Day, if thou beed a good fellow let me paffe by 
thee. 

Gani. Whom dod thou feme ? 

Soda. I feme my Lord AmphitriOy and am fent in 
had to my Lady Alcmena. 

Gani. Thy name % 

Soda. Soda. 

Gani. Bafe counterfeit take that, can you not 
be content to come Iheaking to one's houfe in the 
night, to rob it, but you mud likewife rob me of my 
name) 

Soda. Thy name, why, what's thy name f 

Gani. Soda. 

Soda. Soda, and whom dod thou feme ) 

Gang. My Lord Amphitrio chiefe of the Theban 
Legions, and my Lady Alcmena^ but what's that to 
thee) 

Soda, Ha, ha. That's a good ied, but do you 
heare, If you be Soda my Lord Amphitriocs man, and 
my Lady Akmauus^ Where dod thou lie. 
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Gam. Where do I lie t why in the Porters 
Lodge. 

Socio. Tou axe deceiu'd, you lie in your throate, 
there's but one Soda belongs to this houfe, and that 
am I. 

Gam. Lie flaue, and wilt out-^e mee from my 
name) 
He vfe you like a your felfe a counterfeit, Beats him. 
What art thou t fpeake t 

Soda. I cannot tell. 

Gani. Whom dofl thou feme ? 

Soda. The time. 

Gani. Thy name f 

Soda. Nothing. 

Gani. Thy bufineffe t 

Soda, To bee beaten. 

Gani. And what am I f 

Socio. What you will. 

Gani. Am not I Socio t 

Soda. If you be not, I would you were fo, to be 
beaten in my place. 

Gam'. I knew my L. had no feruant of that name 
but me. 

Soda. Shall I fpeake a few coole words, and bar 
buffeting. 

Gam'. Speake freely. 

Soda. You will not ftrike. 

Gani. Say on. 

Soda. I am the party you wot off, I am Soda^ you 
may (Irike if you will, but in beating me (if you be 
Soda) I ailure you, you (hall but beate your felfe. 

Gam'. The fellowes mad. 

Soda. Mad, am I not newly landed ? fent hither 
by my Maiderf Is not this our houfef Do I not 
fpeake 9 Am I not awake 1 Am I not newly beaten t 
Do I not feele it dill t And (hall I doubt I am not 
my felfe ) come, come. Tie in and doe my meflage. 

Gani. Sirrah, I haue indured you with much im- 
patience, 
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Wilt thoa make me beleeue I am not Soda t 

Was not our ihips launcht out of the Periicke hauen f 

Did I not land this night 1 

Haue we not won Sie Towne where K. Ptdera 

raign'd) 
Haue we not orethrowne the TeUboans 9 
EHd not my Lord Amphitrio kill the King hand to 

hand) 
And did hee not fend mee this night with a letter to 
certify my Lady Alcmena of all thefe newes. 

Soaa. I beginne to miflruft my felfe, all this is as 
true as if I had told it my felfe ; but U'e try him 
fiirther : What did the TMcans prefent my Lord with 
after the vidlory. 

G€mi. With a golden cuppe in which the King 
himielfe vs'd to qui^e. 

Soaa. Where did I put it 
GanL That I know not, but I put it into a casket, 
|]gn*d by my Lords Signet 

SadtL And what's the Signet f 
G€m. The Sun rifing from the Eaft in his Chariot, 
But do you come to vndermine me you ilaue t 

Soda. I mud go feeke fome other name, I am 
halfe hang'd abready, for my good name is loft ; once 
more refolue me, if thou canft tell me what I did 
alone I will refigne thee my name : if thou bee'ft 
Soda^ when the battles b^an to ioyne, as foone as 
they beganne to skirmiih, what didfl thou t 

Gam, As foone as they began to fight I began to 
nmne. 

Soda. Whither f 

Gani. Into my Lords tent, and there hid mee 
vnder a bed. 

Soda. I am gone, I am gone, fomebody for 
charity fake either lend mee or giue me a name, for 
this I haue loft by the way, and now I looke better 
on he, me ; or I, hee ; as he hath got my name, hee 
hath got my (hape, countenance, ftature, and euery 
thing To right, that he can bee no other then I my 
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owne felfe ; but when I thinke that I am I, the fame 
I euer was, know my Maifler, his houfe, haue fence, 
feeling, and vnderdanding, know my meflage, my 
buiine^e, why (hould I not in to deliuer my letter to 
my Lady. 

Gani, That letter is deliuered by my hand. 
My Lady knowes all, and expe<5ls her Lord, 
And I her feniant Socia am fet heere 
To keepe fuch idle raskals from the gate. 
Then leaue mee, and by faire meanes, or lie fend thee 
leglefle, or armelefle hence. 

Soda. Nay, thou had rob'd me of enough already. 
I would bee loath to loofe my name and limbes both 
in one night : where haue I mifcaried ? where bene 
chang'df Did I not leaue my felfe behind in the 
(hip when I came away, lie euen backe to my 
Maifler and fee if hee know mee, if hee know mee, tf 
he call me SociOj and will beare me out in% IFe come 
backe and do my meflage, fpight of him faies nay, 
Farewell felfe. Exit. 

Gani. This obflacle, the &ther of more troubles 
I haue put off, and kept him from diflurbance 
In their adulterate padimes, faire Alcmena 
Is great already by Amphitrio 
And neere her time, and if (hee proue by TupUer 
He by his power and God-hood will contradl 
Both births in one, to make*her throwes the leffe : 
And at one indant (hee (hall child two iffues, 
Begot by louc and by Amphitrio. 
The houfe by this long charm*d by Hermes rod 
Are (lining and loue glutted with delights, 
Ready to take his leaue, through fatiate 
With amourous dalliance : parting's not fo (weet 
Bet^^'eene our louers, as when fird they meet 

Enter lupiter, Alcmena, and theferuants, 

lupit. My deered loue fare-well, we Generals 
Cannot be abfent from our charges long : 
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I dole from th' Anny to repofe with thee, 

And mud before the Sunne mount to his CHiariot, 

Be there againe. 

Alcm. My Lord, you come at midnight, 
And you make hafle too, to be gone ere mome^ 
'Yoa life before your bed be throughly warme. 

lup. Faired of our Theban Dames, accufe me not, 
I left the charge of Souldiers to report 
The fortime of our battailes fird to thee : 
Which fhould the camp know, they would lay on me 
A grieuous imputation, that the beauty 
Of my faire wife, can with Atnphitrio more 
Then can the charge of legions. As my comming 
Was fecret and conceal'd, fo my retume, 
Which (hall be (hort and fudden. 

Ale. That I feare, 
Better I had to keepe you beeing here. 

lyp. Nay part we mud fweet Lady, dry your 
teares. 

Ale Tou'l make my minuts months, & dales 
feeme yeares. 

Jyp. Tour bufineffe ere we part f 

Ale. Onely to pray 
Tou will make hade, not be too long away. 
Farewell 

lup. Fare-welL Come Ganimed^ 'tis done. 
And faire Alemena fped with a yong fonne. Exit 

Enter Amphitrio, Socia, two Captaines with attendants. 

Amph. Oh Gentlemen, was euer man thus crod ? 
So drangely flowted by an abiedl groome ? 
That eiSier dreames, or's mad: one that fpeakes 

nothing 
Saning impoflibilities, and meerely 
Falfe and abfurd. Thus thou art here, and there. 
With me, at home, and at one indant both, 
Ld vaine are thefe delirements, and to me 
Mod deeply inaedible. 



io8 The Siluer Age. 

Soda, I am your owne, you may vfe me as you 
pleafe : One would thinke I had loll inough already, 
to loofe my name, and (hape, and now to loofe your 
fauour too. Oh ! 

1. Capt, Fye SoaOf you too much forget your 
felfe, 

And 'tis beyond all fufiferance in your Lord, 
To vfe no violent hand, 
Socia. You may fay what you will, but a truth is a 
truth. 

2. Capt But this is neither true nor probable, 
That thiis one body can deuide it felfe, 

And be in two fet places. Fie, Soda. fie. 

Soda. I tell you as it is. 

AmpJu Slaue of all llaues the bafefl : vrge me not, 
Perfift in thefe abfiuxlities, and I vow 
To cut thy tongue ou^ haue thee fcourg'd and 

beaten, 
Il'e haue thee flay'd. 

Soda. You may fo, you may as well take my skin 
as another take my name and phifnomy : all goes one 
way. 

Amph. Tell ore thy tale againe, make it more 
plaine. 
Pray gentlemen your eares. 

Soda. Then as I fayd before, fo I fay (lill : I am 
at home ; do you heare 1 I am heare : do you fee 9 I 
fpake with my Lady at home ; yet could not come in 
at the gate to fee her : I deliuered her your letter, and 
yet haue it dill in my hand. Is not this plaine t do 
you vnderfland me f I am neither mad nor dnmke, 
but what I fpeake is in fober fadneffe. 

1. Cap% Fie Soda^ fie, thou art much, too much too 
blame. 

2. Cap. How dare you tempt your maiflers patience 
thust 

Amph, Thinke not to fcape thus : yet once more 
refolue me 
And faithfully : Do'fl thou thinke it poffible 
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Thon canfl be here and there ) Be fencible, 
And tell me Socio, 

Soda, 'Tis poflible ; nor blame I you to wonder : 
for it maruels me as much as any heere : Nor did I 
beleeue that Hee, my owne felfe, that is at home, till 
hee did conuince me with aiguments, told me euery 
thing I did at the Hege, remembred my arrand better 
than my felfe : Nor is water more like to water, nor 
milke to milke, then that He and I are to me and 
him: For idien you fent me home about mid- 
night 

Amph. What then t 

Soaa. I flood there to keepe the gate a great while 
before I came at it 

Cafft. The fellow's mad. 

Socia. I am as you fee. 

Amph, He hath been (Irooke by fome malevolent 
hand. 

Sod€L Nay that's certaine : for I haue been foundly 
beaten. 

Amph. Who beat thee. 

Soda. I my owne felfe that am at home, how ofl 
(hall I tell you f 

Amph. Sirrah, wee'l owe you this. Now gentle- 
men 
You that haue beene co-partners in our warres, 
Shall now co-part our welcome : we will vifite 
Oar beauteous wife ; with whom (oiu- bufmeffe ended) 
We haue leafure to conferre. 

Enter Alcmena tmth herferuants and Mayd. 

Ale. Haue you took down thofe hangings that 
were plac'd 
To entertaine my Lord ? 

I. Seru. Madame they are. 

Ale. • And is our priuate bed-chamber dif-roab'd 
Of all her beauty ? to looke ruinous, 
Tin my Lords prefence fhall repair't againe. 
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9. Sent. *Tis done as you diredted. 

Ale, Euery chamber, 
Office and roome, (hall in his abfence looke, 
As if they mifl their maider, and beare part 
With mee in my refembled widow-hood. 

3. Seru. That needs not madame : See my Lord's 
retum'd. 

Ak, And made fuch hade to leaue me: I mif- 
doubt 
Some tricke in this : Is it diflruft or feare 
Of my prou'd vertue : value it at beft, 
'T can be no lefTe then idle iealoufie. 

AmpK See bright Alcmma^ with my fudden greet- 
ing, 
ire rap her foule to heauen, and make her furfet 
With ioyes aboundance. Beauteous Lady fee 
Amphiirio returned a Conquerour, 
Glad to vnfold in his vidlorious armes 
Thy nine-moneth abfent body, whofe ripe birth 
Swels with fuch beauty in thy conflant wombe. 
How cheeres my. Lady ? 

A/c, So, fo, wee'l do to her your kinde commends, 
Tou may make bold to play vpon your friends. 

Amph. Ha, what language call you this, that 
feemes to me 
Pad vnderdandingf I conceiue it not, 
I reioyce to fee you wife. 

Ale, Yet (hals haue more ? 
Tou do but now, as you haue done before. 
Pray flowt me (till, and do your felfe that rights 
To tell that ore you told me yeder-night 

Amph. What yedemightf Alcmtna this your 
greeting 
Didades me. I but now, now, with thefe gentlemen, 
Landed at Thebes^ and came to do my loue 
To thee, before my duty to my King. 
This drangene(fe much amazeth me. 

Soeia, We haue found one Socia^ but we are like 
to loofe an Amphitrio, 
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Ale. Shall I be plaine my Lord 1 I take it ill, 
That you, whom I receiu'd late yefter-night, 
Gaue you my freed welcome, feafted you, 
Lodg'd you, and but this morning, two houres fmce 
Tooke leaue of you with teares, that your retiuue 
So fudden, (hould be fiimifht with fuch fcome. 

Amph, Gentlemen, I feare the madnelfe of my 
man 
Is fled into her braine, be thefe my witnefle, 
I am but newly landed : witnelfe thefe 
With whom I haue not parted. 

I. Capt In this we needs mufl take our Generals 
part. 
And witnelfe of his fide. 
Ale. And bring you witnefle to fuggeil your 
wrongs, 
Againfl you two I can oppofe all thefe. 
Receiu'd I not Amphitrio yefter-night % 

I. Sarv, I affure you my Lord remember your 
felfe, you were here yefter-night 
All, Tis moft certaine, 

Amph. Thefe villaines all are by my wife fubom'd, 
To feeke to mad me. Gentlemen pray lift, 
WeeT giue this errour fcope : Pray at what time 
Gaue you me entertainement the laft n ight 1 
Ale. As though you know not 1 Well, Il'e fit your 
humor, 
And tell you what you better know then I. 
At mid-night 
Amph. At mid-night : Pray obferue that Gentle- 
men, 
At mid-night we were in difcourfe a boord 
Of my Commiffion. 
a. Capt. I remember't well. 
Amph. What did we then at mid-night ? 
Ak. Sate to banquet. 
I. &rw. Where I waited. 
1. ^eru. So did we all. 
Anph. And I was there at banquet 
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3. Seru, Your Lordihip's merry : do you make a 
queflion of that 1 

Ale, At banquet you difcouril the Inter-view 
Betweene the Tlidiboans and your hoaiL 

Amph* Belike then you can tell vs our fuccefle, 
Ere we that are the firil to bring thefe newes 
Can vtter it 

Ale, Your Lordfhip's pleafant ilill. 
The battailes ioyn'd, cryes pafl on either fide, 
Long was the skirmifh doubtfull, till the JTubans 
Opprefl the TheUboans : but the battaile 
Was by the King renewed : who face to iajot 
And hand to hand, met with AmphUrio : 
You fought, and arme to arme in (ingle combat, 
Troad on his head a Vidlor. 

Amph, How came you by this % 

Ale, As though you told it not 

Amph, Well then, after banquet % 

Ale, We kid, embrac'd, our chamber was made 
ready. 

Amph, And then % 

Ale. To bed we went 

Amph, And there 1 

Ale, You flept in thefe my armes. 

Amph, Strumpet, no more. 
Madnefle and impudence contend in thee, 
Which (hall afilia me mod 

Ale, Your iealoufie 
And this impofterous wrong, heapes on me iniuries 
More then my fex can beare : you had bed deny 
The gid you gaue me too. 

Amph, Oh heauen ! what gift \ 

Ale, The golden Cup the TTuUboans King 
Vs'd dill to quaflfe in. 

Amph, Indeed I had fuch purpofe. 
But that I keepe (afe lock't Shew me the bowle. 

Ale, Theffala the (landing cup AmphUrio gaue 
me 
Lad night at banquet^ ther's the key. 
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Theffal. I (halL 

1. Copt My Lord, ther's much amazement in the 
opening of thefe (Irange doubts, the more you feek to 
vnfold them, the more they pufle vs. 

2. Capt How came (he by the notice 
And true recitall of the battailes fortune 1 

Amph. That hath this villaine told her, on my 

life. 
Sac, Not I, I difclaime it, vnlelle it were my tother 
felfe, I haue no hand in it 

Enter Theffala with the cup, 

TheffcU. Madame, the bowle. 
Ale, Reflor't AmphitriOy 
I am not worthy to be trufted with it 

Amph. The forme, the mettall, and the grauing 
too. 
'Tis fomwhat flrange. Soda, the casket flreight 
SocicL Here fir. 

Amph, What, is my fignet fafe ? 
Soc. Vntouch't 

Amph, Then will I (hew her (breight that bowle 
The TheUboans gaue me. Wher's my key ? 

6^. Here (ir. This is the (Iranged that ere I 
heard, I Soda haue begot another Soda, my Lord 
Amphitrio hath begot another Amphitrio. Now, if 
this golden bowle haue begot another golden bowle, 
we Ihall be all twin'd and doubled. 
Amph, Behold an empty casket 
Ak. This notwithilanding you deny your gift, 
Our meeting, banquet and our fportfull night, 
Your mornings parting. 

Amph, All thefe I deny 
^ falce, and paft all nature, yet this goblet 
^eds in me wonder, with the true report 
Of our warres proiedl : But I am my felfe 
-^'ew landed with thefe Captaines, and my men. 
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Deny all banquets and affaires of bed. 
Which thou (halt deerely anfwere. 

Ale, Askeyourferuants 
If I mif-fay in ought 

I. Seru. My Lord, there is nothing faid by my 
Lady, but we are eye-witneffes of^ and will iuilifie on 
our oathes. 

Amph. And will you tempt me (lill % 
Socia, run to the (hip, bring me the maider, 
And he (hall with thefe Captaines iudifie 
On my behalfe, whilft I reuenge my felfe 
On thefe falce feruants, that fupport their Lady 
In her adulterous pradlife. Villaines, dogges. 

I. Capt Patience my Lord. 

Amphitrio beats in his mm. Exit 

Ale, Nay let him (lUl proceed, 
That hauing kild them, I may likewife bleed. 
His frenfie is my death, life I defpife. 
Thefe are the fruits of idle iealoufies. 

Enter lupiter. 

Yonder he comes againe, fo foon appeas'd. 
And from his fiiry : I (hall nere forget 
This iniury, till I haue paid his debt 

lupiter. What fad Alcmena % Pre'thee pardon me, 
'Twas but my humour, and I now am fony. 
Nay whither tum'ft thou ? 

Ak, All the wit I haue, 
I muft expreffe : borne to be made a ilaue ; 
I wonder you can hold your hands, not (Irike, 
If I a (Inunpet be, and wrong your bed. 
Why doth not your rude hand affault this head ? 

lup. Oh my fweet wife, of what I did in fport, 
Condemne me not : If needs, then chide me for*t. 

Ale, Was it becaufe I was la(l night to free 
Of courteous dalliance, that you iniure me I 
Was I too laui(h of my loue? Next night 
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Feare not, Il'e keq>e you (hort of your delight : 
Il'e leame to keepe you off, and feeme more coy, 
Tou (hall no more fwim in excefle of ioy, 
Looke foi^t hereafter. 

lup. Punifh me I pray. 

Ale. Giue me my dower and Il'e be gone away : 
Leaue you to your harfh humors, and bafe (Irife, 
Onely the honour of a vertuous wife 
D'e beare along ; my other fubdance keepe : 
For in a widowed bed IFe hencefprth fleepe. 

lup. By this right hand, which you Amphitrio owe, 
My wrongs henceforth (hall nere afflidl you fo. 
Speake, are we friends f By this foft kiffe I fweare, 
No Lady liuing is to me like deare, 
Thefe nnptiall brawles oft-times more loue beget : 
The rauiihing pleafiires, when lad night we met 
We will redouble. Thefe hands fhall not part 
Till we be recondl'd. 

Ale. You haue my heart ; 
Nor can my anger lad. 

lup. Faire loue then fmile. 

Enter Blepharo and Soda. 

And let our lips our hearts thus reconcile. 

Bleph. Thou tel'd me wonders. 

Soieia. I adure you there are two Soddsy and for 
ought I can heare, there are two Amphitrio's : we 
were in hope to haue two golden bowles. Now if 
your (hip can get two maiders, you will be dmply (ur- 
nKh't to fea. But fee my Lord and my Lady are 
friends ; let vs be partakers of their reconcilement 

Bleph. Haile to the generall : you fent to me my 
Lord. 

lup. True Blepharo : 
But things are well made euen, and we attoned, 
Your chiefed bufmeflfe is to lead with vs. 
Attend vs Soda. Faire Alemena now 
We are both one, combined by oath and vow. Exeunt 

I 2 
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Soda. Ther's muficke in this : If they feaft He 
fead with them, and make, my belly amends for all the 
blowes receiu'd vpon my backe. 

Enter Gammed. 

Gan, lupiter and Alcmena are entred at the backe 
gate, whil'd Amphitrio is beating his femants out at 
the foregate. Als in vp-rore : I do but watch to fee 
him out in the flreet, to (hut the gates againfl him. 
But yonder is SociOy Tie paffe by him without fpeak- 
ing. 

Soda, I (hould haue feene your face when I haue 
look't my felfe in a glafle, yourfweet phifnomy, (hould 
be of my acquaintance : I will not pade him without 
Conge. They paffe with nmny Jlrange Conges. 

• 

Enter Amphitrio, beating before him his femants^ the 
two Captaines^ they meet with Ganimed. 

Amph, Yillaines, dogges, diuels. 

1. Capt. Noble Generall. 

Amph, Thefe two wrongs are to indigne. Socia 
retum'd f 
Where's BUpharol 

Gan. I haue fought him aboord ; but he is in the 
Citty to fee fome of his friends, and will not retume 
till dinner. Now for a tricke to (hut the gates vpon 
him. Eodt. 

Amph, Patience, if thou had any power on 
earth, 
Infufe it here, or I thefe hypocrites, 
Thefe bafe fuggeders of their Ladies wrongs, 
Shall to the death purfue. 

2. Capt, Finde for their punifhment 
Some more deliberate feafon : (leepe vpon't, 
And by an order more diredl and plaine 
Void of this drange confufion, cenfure them. 

Amphi, Sir, you aduife well, I will qualify 
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This heate of rage : now I haue beate them forth 
Let's in and fee my wife, Socia flolne hence 
And the gates (hut, let's knocke. 

Ktiodus^ enter Ganinud aboue. 

Gam. What Ruffin's that that knocks t you thinke 
belike the nailes of our dores are as lawcy as your 
felfe, that they neede beating. 

Ampki. Socia I am thy Lord Amphitrio, 

Ganu You are a fooles head of your owne, are 
you not ? 

Amphi. Ruffin and foole. 

Gani, Take coxcombe and affe along, if you bee 
not fatisfied. 

Amphi, Do you condemne me now, pray Gentle- 
men 
Do me but right, haue I iu(l caufe to rage ? 
Can you that haue perfwaded mee to peace 
Brooke this I oh for fome battering engine heere 
To race my Pallace walles, or fome iron Ramme 
To plant againfl thefe gates. 

Gani. Sirrah, V\t make you eate thefe words, flay 
but till I come downe, I'le fend you thence with a 
vengeance, I am now comming, looke to it, I'le 
tickle you with your counterfeit companions there. 

Exit, 

1. Cap. This is too much, 'tis not to be indured. 
Amphu I wifh of heauen to haue no longer life 

then once more to behold him, hee (hall pay for all 
the reft. 

2. Bapt. He promift to come downe. 

Enter Socia and Bkpharo. 

I. Capt And I thinke hee will, for harke, I heare 
the gates open. 

Amphi. Forbeare a little, note the villaines 
humor. 

^ia. Al's quiet within, I'le go helpe to fetch my 
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Lords (luffe from (hip, but fee, hee's out of the gates 
before vs, which way came hee ? 

Bleph, Hee hath made haft 

Soda, I thinke he hath crept through the key- 
hole. 

Amph. Nay, I'le be patient feare not, note my 
humor : Socia. 

Soda, My Lord. 

Amphu My honeil Blepharo Tie talke with you 
anone, my faithfull feruant, who pad this houfe to you, 
that you haue power to keepe the Maifler out % tell 
me, what know you by your faire Miftrelle, that you 
call your Lord coxcombe and afTe, (nay I am patient 
llill) Amphitrioes name is heere forgot, foole, ruflin are 
nothing, them I pardon, now you are downe, when do 
you beate me head-long from the gate, and thefe my 
counterfeit companions hence. 

Soda^ Who I, I, is your Lordlhip as wife as God 
might haue made you, I. 

Amphu You fee we are here (lill, when doe you 
flrike, what 1 not : Then I*le beginne with you. 

Bleph, Amphitrio, 

Soda. My Lord's mad, helpe Gentlemen. 

BUph, If you be Gentlemen and loue Amphitrio^ 
Or if you know me to be Blepharo 
Your Maifler that transported you by fea 
Giue not this madneffe fcope, vpon my credit 
Soda is guiltleffe of this falce furmife. 

Amphi, Is Blepharo tum'd mad too. 

Bleph, Generall no. 
It pitties me that left you late fo milde 
And in fuch peacefull conference with your wife 
So fuddenly to finde you lunaticke, 
Pray helpe to bind him Gentlemen. 

Amphi, So, fo, am I abus'd or no, fpeake fellow 
fouldiers. 

I. Cap, Infufferable, and yet forbeare your rage, 
Breath, breath, vpon't and find fome other leafure 
Thefe errors to determine. 

AmpM, Well, I will 
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Enter lupiUr^ Alcmena^ Gammed before all the 
feruants running f carefully. 

Soda, Yonder's my brother, my fame felfe. 
Blfph, Two Soda^Sy two Amphitrioes. 
I. Cap. Coniuring, witch-craSt 
lup. Friends and my fellow fouldiers, you haue 
dealt 
Vnfriendly with mee, to befiedge my houfe 
With thefe exclaimes, to bring Impoilers hither. 
Is there no law in TTiebes f will Creon fuffer me 
For all my feruice, to be iniur'd thus % 
Amph, Bee'fl thou infemall hagge, or fiend in- 
carnate, 
I coniure thee. 

lup. Friends, I appeale to you : 
When haue you knowne me madt when rage and 

rauel 
Shall my humanity and mildneffe thus 
Be recompenfll to be out-brau'd, out-fac'd 
By fome deluding Fairy % To haue my feruants 
Beat firom my gates % my Generall houfe diflurb'd, 
My wife full growne, and groaning, ready now 
To inuoke Ludna^ to be check't and fcom'd % 
Examine all my deedr, Ampkitrioes mildneile 
Had neuer reference to this luglers rage. 

1. CapL Sure this is is the Generally he was euer a 
milde Gentleman : I'le follow him. 

2. Capt There can be but one Amphitrio^ and this 
appeares to be he by his noble carriage. 

Bleph, This is that Amphitrio I condudled by 
fea : 

I. Seru» My Lord was neuer mad-man, This fliall 
be my maifter. 

AIL And mine. 

Ale, This is my husband. 

Soc, ire euen make bold to go with the bed. 

Gan, Soft fir, the true Soda muft goe with the true 
Amphitrio. 
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Amph. Oh thou omnipotent thunder ! (Irike Am- 
phitrio^ 
And free me from this labyrinth. 

lup. Gentlemen, 
My houfe is free to you ; onely debar'd 
Thefe Counterfets : Thefe gates that them exclude. 
Stand open to you : Enter and talle our bounty, 
Attend vs. 'Laffe poore Amphitrio^ 
I mud confeffe I do thee too much wrong, 
To keep thee in thefe maze of doubts fo long ; 
Which here (hall end : For luno I efpy. 
Who all our amorous paftimes fees from hye : 
As (he defcends, fo mud I mount the fpheares 
To (lop her, led (he thunder in our eares. 

Exeunt all but Amphitrio and Socia. 

Amph, What art thou ? 

.S^. Nay, what art thou f 

Amph. I am not my (elfe. 

Soc. You would not beleeue me when I fayd I was 
not my felfe : why (hould I beleeue you \ 

Amph. Art thou Socia % 

Soc. That's more then I can refolue you : for the 
world is growne fo dangerous^ a man dares fcarce 
make bold with his owne name ; but I am he was fent 
with a letter to my Lady. 

Amph. And I am he that fent thee with that 
letter. 
Yet dare not fay I am Amphitrio ; 
My wife, houfe, friends, my feruants all deny me. 

Soc. You haue reafon to loue me the bettei^ fince 
none dickes to you but I. 

Amph. Let all yon darry drudlure from his baffes 
Shrinke to the earth, that the whole face of heauen 
Falling vpon forlome Amphitrio, 
May like a marble monumentall done, 
Lye on me in my graue. Etemall (leepe 
Cad a no<5lumall filme before thefe eyes. 
That they may nere more gaze vpon yob heauens, 
That haue beheld my (hame : or (leepe, or death 
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Command me (hut thefe opticke windowes in : 
My braine is coffin'd in a bed of lead, 
Tis cold and heauy ; be my pillow Soda : 
For I mud fleepe. 

Soc. And fo mufl I, pray make no noyfe, for waking 
me or my maifler. TheyJUepe. 

luno and Iris drfcendfrom the heauens, 

luno. Iris away, I haue found th' adulterer now : 
Since Mercury faire lois keeper flew, 
The hundred-eyed Argiis, I haue none 
To dogge and watch him when he leaues the 

heauens. 
No fooner did I miffe him, but I fought 
Heauen, fea, and earth : I brib*d the funne by day. 
And flarres by night ; but all their iealous eyes 
He with thicke mills hath blinded, and fo fcap't 
Iris my Raine-bow threw her circle round. 
If he had beene on earth, to haue clafp't him in. 
And kept him in the circle of her armes 
Till (he had cal'd for luno : But her fearch 
He foone deluded in his flye tranf-fliapes. 
And till I faw here two AmphitrioeSj 
I had not once fufpedled him in Thebes, 
Roab'd all in wrath, and clad in fcarlet fury, 
I come to be aueng'd vpon that (Irumpet 
That durll prefume to adulterate lunoes bed. 
Pull me from heauen (faire Iris) a blacke cloud, 
From which Il'e fafliion me a beldams (hape, 
And fuch a powerfull charme Il'e call on her, 
As that her baflard-brats fhall nere be borne ; 
But make her wombe their Tombes. Iris away. 

Iris, I flye Madame. Exit Iris. 

luno. No, thefe are mortals, and not them I 
feeke. 
I feare me if he heare of me in TTiebes, 
He (with his Minion) flreight will mount the heauens. 
But let him feat him on the loftiefl, fpire 
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Heauen hath : or place me in the lowed of hell, 
Il'e reach him with my clamours. 
^ocid. Hey-ho, now am I dream'd of a fcold. 

Enter Iris with a habit, 

luno. But Iris is retum'd : Rage, feall thy fill, 
Till I the mother fley, the baflards kill Exit luno. 

Thunder and lightning. All the feruants run out of 
the houfe affrighted^ the two Captains and Blepharo, 
Amphitrio cmd Socia amazedly awake \ lupiter 
appeares in his glory vnder a Eaine-bow^ to whom 
they all kneele. 

lup. The Thunderer thunders, and the Lord of 
feare, 
Bids thee not feare at all Amphitrio. 
loue, that againfl the Theleboans gaue thee 
The palme of Conquefl, and hath crown'd thy browes 
With a vidlorious wreath, commands thy peace 
With faire Alcmena, (he that neuer bofom'd 
Mortall, faue thee ; The errours of thy feruants 
Forbeare to punifh, as forgot by vs, 
And finde vs to thy prayers propicious. 
Thy wife full growne, inuokes Lucinaes ayd : 
Send in to cheare her in her painefull throwes. 
Hers, and thy Orifons wee*l beare to heauen ; 
And they in all your greatefl doubts and feares. 
Shall haue accelTe to our immortall eare& 

Amph. loue is our patron, and his power our 
awe. 
His maiefty our wonder : will, our law. 

lup. Our A£l thus ends^ we would haue all things 
euen. 
Smile you on earth whilfl we reioyce in heauen. 
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A6lus 3. 

Enter Homer one way^ luno another. 

Homer. Behold where luno comeSy and with a fpdl 
Shuts vp the wombe by which loues/onne muftpaffe : 
For whiljljhee Croffeleg'dfits (as old wiues tdl^ 
And with clutch^ t hands) there ts no way alas 
For /aire Alcmena's childing. All thofe wiues 
That heare her painfull throwesy are in dif poire : 
Yet in her wombe the loue-brcd Ijfuejlriues : 
Three dayes are pafty her painesflill greater are. 
But note a womans wit, though Ixxnofmilc, 
A Beldams braine the Goddeffejhall beguile, 

luno. Ha, ha 1 Now loue with thy omnipotence. 
Make (if thou canft) way for thy bailards birth, 
Whofe pafiage I thus binde, and in this knot 
Which till their deaths, fhall neuer be diflolu'd, 
I haue power to (Irangle all the charmes of helL 
Nor powers of heauen (hall flreight me, till the 

deaths 
Of yon adulterefle and her mechall brats, 
laugh Gods and men, fea, earth, and ayre make ioy, 
That luno thus Alcmena can defbroy. 

Enter the Midwife^ Galantis, with two or three other 

e^ed women, 

Golan, Haue you obferu*d her to lit croife-leg'd 
cuer fince my Lady began her trauell f I fufpe<5l witch- 
craft, Il'e haue a tricke to rouze her. 

Mid No doubt but did (he open her knees and 
fingers, my Lady (hould haue fafe deliuery. 

Gal, Trull to my wit, Il'e in & find a meanes to 
ftartle her. 

Bdd, Note how the Beldame fmiles, and in her 
clutches 
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Strangles my Ladies birth : fome friend remoue her. 
luno. Ha, ha, he, their teares my griefes recure, 
Thus I reuenge me of their deeds impure. 

Enter Gcdantis tnerry. 

Gal. Now loue be prais'd, and Ladies dry your 
teares, 
And gentle Madame come reioyce with vs. 

luno. Why, what's the matter ? 

Gal. I cannot hold my ioy : thankes faire Lucina 
Goddefle of child-birth, loue and all be prais'd, 
Alcmena is deliuered, brought to bed 
Of a fine chopping boy. luno rifdh. 

Juno. Is my fpell faild ? how could I curfe and 
teare! 

Mid. The witch is rouz'd, in and fee what 
newes. 

Gal. Stay, flay, IFe go fee what comfort's within : 
for when I came out I left my poore Lady in midfl of 
all her torment. 

Juno. What edge of fleele, or Adamantine chaine, 
Hath forced in two the vertue of my charme ! 
Which Gods and diuels gaue vnite confent 
To be infradl ! Oh powerfull Jupiter \ 
I feare thy hand's in this. 

Enter Galantis extreamely laughing. 

Bdd. How the witch flormes ! 

Juno. What meanes the wretch to hold her fides 
& laugh, 
And flill to point at me ? How now Galaniis% 

Gal. That's my name indeed : (hold heart, hold) 
you are a witch, are you ! you fat croflTe-leg'd, did 
you ? my Lady could not bee brought to bed, could 
fhe ? And now Gallantis hath gul'd you, hath fhe 1 

Juno. The morralL 

Gal. Il'e tell thee; I fufpedling thy trechery to 
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my Lady, brought in counterfet newes (he was 
brought to bed, which you (gooddy witch) no fooner 
heard, but rofe vp ; & no fooner had you call your 
annes abroad, but my Lady was deliuered of two 
goodly boyes, one like my Lord Amphitrio^ but the 
other the braued chopping lad — laugh the beldam out 
of her skin, and then retume to comfort my Lady. 

ExeufU. 
luno. Oh that we (hould be fubiedl to the Fates 1 
And though being Gods, yet by their power be croft. 
Galantisy IFe be firft reueng'd on thee 
For this derifion, and tranf-forme thy (hape 
To fome fowle monfter, that (hall beare thy name. 
And are the baftards borne! They haue paft the 

wombe, 
They (hall not pade the cradle. Iris Ho. 

Enter Iris. 

Iris, Madame. 

luno. Fly into Affricke^ from the mountaines 
there 
Cbufe me two venemous ferpents, of the blood 
That Perfeus dropt out of the (}oigons head 
When on his winged horfe, with that new fpoyle 
He croft the Affricke climate : thou (halt know them 
% their fell poyfon, and their fierce afpe<5l. When 
Iris% 
Iris. I am gone. 

luno. Hafte /r/>, flye with expeditions wings, 
Thefe brats (hall dye by their inuenomed (lings. 

Homer. 

Jlu iealous Goddeffe in the Chamber throwes 
Jlu pay fonom ferpents y whofoone wound and kill 
yong Ipedletes, whom Amphitrio owes, 
^ut Hercules, whom loue with power doth filly 
Youfirjljhall in his infant-cradle fee^ 
Eregrowne a man^ famous for chiualrie. 
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The Nurfes bring yong Hercules in his Cradle^ and 
Uaue him. Enter luno cmd Iris with two fnakes^ 
put them to the childe and depart : Hercules Jlran- 
gUs them : to them Amphitrio, admiring the acci- 
dent. 

HonL He that could in his cradle ferpents kill^ 
Will {being groivne) the world with wonders Jill, 
Imc^ne him full growne, and nobly trained 
By King Eunfleus, the bold youth proclaimes 
PaJUmes of exercifcy where he hath gaitid 
Chi^epraife andpalme in thefe Olimpicke games. 

Them we mujl next^ as his fiffi grace prrfent 

With luno, to his fame maleuolent 

Enter y after great Jhouts and flourijhes^ luno aud 

King Euriileus. 

luno. Harke, harke Eurifteus^ how the ydUng 
throats 
Of the rude rabble, deifie his praife : 
Their lofty clamours, and their (hrill applaufes 
Strike 'gainil the cleare and aziu'e floores of heauen, 
And thence againil the earth reuerberate, 
That luno can nor reft aboue nor here, 
But dill his honours clangor (Irikes mine eare. 

Eurijl. Patience celeftiall Goddeffe, as I wifh 
Your powerfiill aidance when I need it moil, 
So for your fake I will impofe him dangers, 
Such and fo great, that without loues owne hand. 
He (hall not haue the power to fcatter them. 

Juno. If neither tyrants, monders, fauages, 
Giants nor hell-hounds, can the badard quell ; 
Let him be palht, dab'd, drangled, poifoned, 
Or murdered fleeping. Harke Eurijleus dill 

Jhouts within. 
How their wide throates his high applaufes (hrilL 

Eur. Th' earth (hall not breed a monder, nor the 
heauens 
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Threaten a danger Qiall not taske his life. 
luM, Thou chhn'il me fpheare-like muikkey I 
haue rouz'd 
A monflrous Lyon, that doth range thefe woods : 
My de^e Euriftms^ make him tugge with hxoLjkouts, 
StOl doth his praife make the heauen refound ; 
Farewell Eunfteus^ U'e not fee him crown'd. 

Ex^ luno. 

Enter the Kings of Greeu to Eurifleus, with Garlands^ 
Hercules, Tliefeus, Ferithous, Philodletes, with 
cthtrsfrom the games of Olimpus. 

I.King. Thefe honoured pailimes on Olimpus 
mount, 
Begun by thee the Theban Hercules^ 
Shall lad beyond all time and memory. 
Thou ait vnpeer^d, all Greece refounds thy praife, 
And aowne thy worth with thefe greene wreaths of 
Baies. 
Here. More deere to me then the befl golden 
Arch 
That ere crown'd Monarkes brow, we haue begun 
In paflimes, wee'le proceed to a<5ls more dreadfuH, 
To exprefle our power and hardiment : 
Thou^ by your fufferage, we haue beft deferu'd ; 
Yet merit we not all, thefe Grecian Princes, 
Although degree'd below vs, did excell. 
Though not as bed, receiue as thofe did welL 
Tk^msy Ferithousy Philoiktes^ take 
Your valours meeds, your praifes lowd did found, 
Then each one take from Hercules a crowne. 
Thef. Braue Theban youth, no lelTe then loues 
owne fon, 
(liue Th^eus leaue both to admire and loue thee : 
I^ henceforth haue one foule. 

Here, Thefeus commands the heart of Hercules^ 
And all my deeds, next loue omnipotent, 
Il'e confecrate to thee and to thy loue. 
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Perith. Though all vnworthy to be ftiFd the 
friend 
Of great Alcides^ giue Perithaus leaue 
To do thee honour, and admire thy worth. 

Philoei. That Philo^ldes begges of Hcrcula. 
Thy curteiie equals thy adliue power : 
And thou in both art chiefs and pattemelefle. 

Here We prize you as the deerell gemmes of 
Greeu^ 
And all the honours of Alcmenaes fonne 
You fhall partake, whim thefe braue Argiue Kings, 
That rang vs plaudits for the Olimpike games, 
Shall clap our triumphes 'gainil the dreadful'il mon- 

(lers 
Heauen can fend downe, or deepe Auerne belch 

forth. 
As for the earth-bred monfters, we haue power 
Infus'd by lotte^ to calme their infolence. 
Nor will we ceafe, till we haue purchas*d vs 
The name of Tyrant-tamer through the world. 

Eurift. It glads Eurijleus to be made fo happy 
As to be Tutor to this noble youth. 
Thou haft (witneffe Oiimpus) prou'd thy felfe 
The fwifteft, adliu'ft, ableft, ftrongeft, conning'fl 
In (haft or dart ; which when thy ft«p-dame luno 
Shall vnderftand how much thou do'ft excell^ 
As 'twill pleafe leuey it will content her well 

Here, May we renowne Eurijleus by our fame. 
As we fhall flriue to pleafe that heauenly dame. 

Eur, Set on then Princes to the further honours 
Of this bold Theban : may he flill proceed 
To crowne great Greece with many a noble deed. 

Enter a Heard/man wounded. 

Thef, Stay Lords: what meanes this Tragicke 

fpedlade % 
Herdf, If Greece^ that whilome was efteem'd the 

fpring 
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Of valor, and the well of chiualry, 
Can yeeld an army of refolued fpirits, 
Muiler them all againil one dreadfull bead. 
That keeps the forreds and the woods in awe : 
Commands the Cleonean continent, 
Vnpeoples townes ; And if not interdii^d. 
In time will make all Greeu a wildemeife. 
Here. Heardfman, thou hail exprefl a monflrous 
beail, 
Worthy the taske of laue-bome Hercules. 
What is the iauadget fpeake. 

Herey^. Whether fome God, 
With Greeu offended, fends him as a murreine, 
To llrike our heards ; or as a worfer plague, 
Tour people to deflroy : But a fierce Lyon 
Liues in the neighbour forreft, preying there 
On man and b^ft, not iatisfied with both. 
Ten Heardfmen of my traine at once he flew, 
And me thus wounded ; yet his maw vnilaunch't, 
He Aill the thicke Nemean groues doth ilray, 
As if the world were not fuffident pray. 
Eurift. This Lyon were a taske worthy loua 
fonne, 
Oh free vs from this feare great Hercules. 
Here If he be den'd, Il'e rouze the monflrous 
beail; 
If feeking prey, Il*e chace him through the groues, 
And hauing ouer-run die fiigitiue. 
Dare him to fingle warre : ft fits laues fonne 
WrafUe with Lyons, and to tugge with Beares, 
Grapple with Dragons, and incounter Whales. 
Be he (as loues owne fliidd) invulnerable, 
Or be his breail hoop't in with ribbes of brafle, 
Be his teeth xafer^d, and his tallons keene, 
Sending at euery blow, fire fit>m his bones, 
Tet 1 ere night will cafe me in his skin. 
This is a fport 

Aboue th* Olimpiads ; we will hunt to day 
Ton fierce Nemean terror, as a game 
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Becomming Hercules, Winde homes, away : 

For now a generall hunting we proclaime, 

Follow vs Princes, you that loue the game. Exeu 

Wind homes. Enter Itmo and Iris ab(me in a clou* 

luno. Ton cheerefull no3rfe of hunting tels m 
eare 
Hee's in the Chace : Redouble Ire on Ire, 
And teare the baflard Theban limbe from limbe. 
Where art thou Iris I tell me from the cloud, • 
Where I haue plac'd thee to behold the Chace. 

Iris aloft. Great Hercules 
Purfues him through the medowes, mountaines, rocls 

luno. And flyes the fauadge? will he not tui 
head. 
Knowing his skin (faue by loues Thunderbolt) 
Not to be pierc'd t bafe trembling coward bead. 

Iris, Now doth the Lyon tume *gainil Hercules 
With violent fury : Taffe poore Hercules, 

luno, Gramercy /w, I will crowne thy brow 
With a new cafe of flaxres, for thefe good newes. 

Jhoutswiit 

Iris. Oh 1 well done Hercules. 
He fhakes him from his (houlders like a feather. 
And hurles the Lyon flat : The bead againe 
Lei^is to his throat ; Alddes grapples with him. 
The Lyon now : Now Hercules againe. 
And now the bead ; me thmkes Sie combat's euen 

luno. Not yet dedroyd t Jhauts witt 

Iris, . Well wradled Hercules : 
He gaue the mondrous Lyon fuch a faU, 
As if a mountaine diould ore-whelme withalL 
Aboue him dill : he chokes him with his gripes, 
And with his ponderous buffets downds the bead. 

luno. Thus is my forrow, and his fame incread 

Iris, Now he hath drangled him. 

luno. Iris difcend. 
But though this ^ile, IFe other dangers dore. 
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My Ljon flaine, I will prouide a Boare. 

Enter to them ai one doore^ EuriAeus, and the Kings of 
Grace \ ai the other Hercules, with the Lyons 
head and skinne^ Thefeus, Perithous, Philodletes. 

Here Thus Hercules begins his louiaJl taskes : 
The hoirid beail I haue tome out of his skin, 
And the Nemean terror naked lyes, 
Defpoyrd of his inuinced coat of Armes. 

luno. This head (O wer't the head of Hercules) 
Doth grace Alcides (houlders, and me thinkes, 
Deck'd in thefe fpoyles, thou dar'il the God of 

Armes. 
Here. To you great lutw^ AoihAlcmenc^s fonne 
His high laborious valour dedicate. 
You might haue heard the Lyon roare to heauen ; 
Euen to the high tribunall in the Spheares, 
Where you fit crown'd in flarres. We fec'd the 

beah. 
And when he fixt his tallons in our flelh, 
We catch't the monfler in our manly gripes. 
And made him thrice breake hold. Long did we 

tugge 
For eminence : but when we prou'd his skm 
To be wound-free, not to be pierc'd with (leele. 
We tooke the fauadge monfler by the throat. 
And with our fmowy puiflance flrangled him. 
Eurift. Alcides honours Thebes^ and fames whole 

Greeu. 
Here, There (hall not breath a monfler here 

vnawed. 
We fhall the world afibord a wonderment, 
Vnparalerd by Thehan Hercules, 
This Lyons cafe fhall on our (houlders hang, 
Weel arme our body with th'vnvulner'd skin ; 
And with this mafly Club all monflers dare : 
And thefe (hall like a bloudy meteor (hew 

K 3 
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More dreadfull then Orions flaming lockes, 
T'affright the Gyants that opprefle the earth. 

Eur, Let Hercules meane time abide with VS| 
Till King Eurijleus mew atchieuements flnde, 
Worthy his valour. 

Thef, Honour me great Prince, 
To grace my friend PerithouSy and his ayd. 
To be at their high fpowfals. 

Perith, Avpodamia, 
Shall in this fuit aflid Peritheus^ 
With vs the Lapithes^ the Centaurs meete, 
Thofe whom lodon got vpon a cloud. 
They Hue amongil the groues of Theffalyy 
And in their double (hapes will grace our feafL 

Here, Periihousj we will meet the Centaurs there, 
And quaife with them to HypodamieCs health. 
But wherefore (lands bright luno difcontent t 

luno. Oh blame me not, an vncoth iiauadge 
Boare 
Deuafls the fertill plaines of Theffaly : 
And when the people come to implore our ayd. 
Their liues no mortall that dare vndertake 
To combat him ; The rough Nenuan Lyon 
Was milde to this : he plowes the forrefts vp, 
His fnowy foame he fcatters ore the hils. 
And in his coiufe or-tumes the Dordan okes : 
Oh let him dye by mighty Hercules. 

Here. Etemall Goddefle, were his (harpned 
teeth 
More dreadfull then the phangs of Cerberus^ 
Or were his briftled-hide loua Thunder proofe, 
Were his head brafle, or his bread doubly plated 
With'befl Vulcaman armour Lemnos yeelds ; 
Yet (hall his braines rattle beneath my Club. 
The Eremanthian forred where he den's, 
Shall quake with terrour when we beat the bead : 
And when we cad his backe againd the earth. 
The ground (hall groane and reele with as much 
terror 
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As when the Gyant Typhan (hakes the earth. 

lufuf. Oh ma/fl thou liue the TTidnin Conquerour. 
(Djre by the fuiy of that lauadge fwine, 
And with thy carkaffe glut his rauenous maw). 

Here, Periihaus^ I will bring thee to thy Bridals 
This huge wilde fwine^ to feafl the Centaurs with^ 
Diands wrath (hall be Alcides difli, 
IVhich heel prefent to HypodanUcu 
Thorns and Pkilo^etes^ you confort 
Pmtkms, and aflid the Laypthts 
In thefe high preparations : We will take 
The Eremanthtan forreil in otur way. 
Lef s party and (acred Goddeffe wiHi ts well 
In oar atchieuements. 

luno. To be damn'd in helL Exeunt. 



Enter Ceres and Proferpine atHred like the Moone^ with 
a company of Swaines^ aftd country Wenches : 

They fing. 

With /aire Ceres Queene of graine 
Song, The reaped fidds we rome^ rome^ rome^ 

Each Countrey Peafant, Nimph and Swaine 
Sing their harueft homCy home^ home : 
Whilft the Queene of plenty halUrwes 
Growing fidds as well asfallowes. 

Eccho double all our Layes^ 

Make the Champions founds founds found 

To the Queene of harueft praife^ 

That fowes and r capes our ground^ ground^ 

ground. 
Ceres Queene of plenty hallowes 
Grottfing fields as well cufcUhwes, 

C<^«. As we are Ceres^ Queene of all fertility, 
The earthes fifter, Aunt to higheft lupiter. 
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And mother to this beauteous child&the Moone^ 
So will we bleffe your harueds, crowne your fields 
With plenty and increafe : your bearded eares 
Shall make their golden flaUces of wheat to bend 
Below their laden riches : with full fickles 
You (hall receiue the vfury of their feeds. 
Your fallowes and your gleabes our felfe will till 
From euery furrow that your plow-(hares raze 
Vpon the plenteous earth, our fiilers breail, 
You (hall cad vp aboundance for your gratitude 
To Ceres and the challe Proferpina. 

Prof. Whil'fl with thefe fwaines my mother merry- 
makes, 
And from their hands eates cakes of neweil wheate, 
The firfllings of their vowed facrifice, 
Leaue me behinde to make me various garlands 
Of all the choycell flowers thefe medowes yeeld, 
To decke my browes, and keepe my face from 

fcorches 
Of Fhabus raies. 

Ceres, That done retume to vs, 
Vnto our Temple, where wee'le feaft thefe fwaines. 

Proferp. No fooner fhall feire Flora crowme my 
temples, 
But I your offerings will participate. 

Ceres. Now that the heauens and earth are both 
appeas'd 
And the huge Giants that aflaulted loue^ 
Are flaughtered by the hand of lupiter ; 
We haue leafure to attend our harmeleffe fwaines : 
Set on then to our Rurall ceremonies. Exeunt finging. 

Tenipejls haue^ hence winds andhaileSy 
Tares, cockle, rotten Jhowers, /howers^Jhcwers^ 
Ourfongjhall keep time with ourflaiUs, 
When Ceres y?^5, none lowers^ lowers, 
lowers. 
She it is whofe God-hood hcUlowes 
Growing fields as well as fallowes. 
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Prefer, Oh ! may thefe medowes euer barren be,. 
That yeeld of flowers no more variety. 
Here neither is the white nor (anguine Rofe, 
The Straw-beny flower, the Paunce nor Violet : 
Me thinkes I haue too poore a medow chofe, 
Going to begge, I am with a begger met 
That wants as much as I : I fliould do ill 
To take from them that need. Here grow no more, 
Then feme thine owne defpoyled breafl to All, 
The meades I rob, (hall yeeld me greater (lore. 
Thy flowers thou can (I not fpare, thy bofome lend. 
On which to red whil'd Phabus doth tranfcend. 

She lyes downe. 

Thunder. Enter Pluto, his Chariot drawne in by 

Diuels. 

Pluto, What hurly-burly hath beene late in heauen 
Againfl our brother loue omnipotent ? 
The Gyants haue made warre : great Briareus 
^Vhofe hundred hands, a hundred fwords at once 
Haue brandi(h't againd heauen, is topfie tum'd, 
And tumbled headlong from th'Olimpicke Towers. 
But big-limb'd Typhon, that aflaulted mod, 
And hurl'd huge^ mountaines 'gaind heauens chridall 

gates 
To (hatter them, wradled with loue himfelfe : 
Whofe heeles tript vp, kick't 'gaind the firmament, 
And falling on his backe, fpread thoufand acres 
Of the afifrighted earth, adoni(h't lupiter^ 
Left he (hould rife to make new vp-rores there, 
On his right hand the mount Pelorus hurle : 
Vpon his left fpacious Pachinne lyes, 
And on his legges, the land of Lilihy : 
His head the ponderous mountaine ^tna crownes. 
From which the Gyant breathes infemall fires : 
And druggling to be freed from all thefe weights, 
Makes (as he moues) huge earth-quakes that (hake 
th'earth 
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Atid maJce our kingdomes tremble. Frighted thence. 
We haue made afcent to take a free furuey 
Whether the worlds foundations be fliU frrme ; 
Left being cranied, through diefe concaue cliffes, 
The Simne and ftaxres may fhine, to lighten helL 
Al's found, we haue ftrooke th*earths bafles with our 

mace, 
And found the Center finne*: Our Iron Chariot 
That from his fhod wheeles nifty darknefle flings, 
Hath with our weight, prou'd mountaines, dales and 

rocks, 
And found them no where hollow ; All being wellt 
Weel cleaue the earth, and fmke againe to helL 

Profer. Ceres^ oh helpe me father lupiter. 
Yon vgly fhape affrights me. 

Pluto. Ha, what's the matter % 
Who breath'd that well-tun*d (hrike, fweet (hape, 
bright beauty, Pluto* s heart was neuer foft till now. 
Faire mortall. 

Profer, Hence foule fiend. 

Pluto. By Lethe, Styx, Cocytus, Acheron, 
And all the terrors our blacke Region yeelds, 
I fee and loue, and at one inftant both. 
KiiTe me. 

Profer. Out on thee Hell-hoimd. 

Pluto. What are you, beauteous Goddefle ? 

Profer. Nothing. Oh I 
Helpe mother, father, Ceres^ lupiter. 

Pluto. Be what Uiou canft, thou now art Plutds 
rape. 
And (halt with me to Orcus. 

Profer. Clawes off Diuell. 

Pluto. Fetch from my fifter Night a cloud of dark- 
nefle 
To roabe me in, in that Il'e hide this beauty 
From Gods and mortals, till I finke to hell. 
Nay, you ihall mount my Chariot 

Prof, Ceres, loue, 

Pluto. Ceres nor Joue^ nor all the Gods aboue 
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Shall rob me this rich purchafe. Yoake my ftallions 
That fipcxn their noflrils breath uifemall fumes : 
And when they gallop through thefe vpper worids, 
V^tfa fogges dioake Phabus^ chace the ilarre8fix)m 

heauen, 
And while my Ebon Chariot ore the rocks. 
Clatters his Iron wheeles, make a noyfe more 

hideous 
Then Pancmpheus thunder. 
Prof. Helpe heauen, helpe earth 
Pluto. Cleaue earth, and when I flampe vpon thy 
breafl 
Sinke me, my braffe-fliod wagon, and my felfe, 
My Coach-deeds, and their traces altogether 
Ore head and eares in Styx. 
Profer. You Gods, you men. 
Pluto, Etemall darkeneffe clafpe me where I dwell 
Saning thefe eyes, weele haue no light in helL Exit. 

Enter Ceres. 

Ceres. Where is my faire and louely Proferpine f 
The feaft is done, and (he not yet retum'd : 
Speake loues £dre daughter, whither art thou (Iraid ? 
I haue fought the medowes, gleabes, and new-reap't 

fields. 
Yet cannot finde my childe. Her fcattered flowers, 
And garland halfe made vp, I haue light upon, 
But her I cannot fpy. Behold the trace 
Of fome flrange wagon, that hath fcortch't the fields. 
And fing'd the graffe : thefe routes the funne nere 

fear'd. 
Where art thou loue ? where art thou ProferpineS 
Hath not thy father low fnatch*t thee to heauen 
Vpon his Eagle % I will fearch the fpheares 
But I will finde thee out : fwift Mercury^ 
lom fonne, and Mayas \ fpeake, fpeake firom the 

clouds, 
And tell me if my daughter be aboue. 
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Mercury flies from abaue. 

Mer. Thy clamours {Ceres) haue afcent through 

heauen ; 
Which when I heard, as fwiflt as lightning 
I fearch't the regions of the vpper world, 
And euery place aboue the firmament 
I haue pail the planets, foar'd quite through the 

fpheares ; 
I haue crofl the Articke and Antarkicke poles. 
Hot Cancer, and cold Arilos I haue fearch't, 
Pad th' Hyperboreans, and th' Solllicies, 
The Tropiques, Zones, Signes, Zeniths, Circles, Lines, 
Yet no where can I finde faire Proferpine, 

Exit Mercury. 
Ceres. If not in heauen, H'e next inquire the 

earth. 
And to the place where old Oceanus 
Layes his hoare head in Atnphitrites lap : 
IPe trauell till I finde my girle. 
A (Till me gracious Neptune in my fearch ; 
And Tryton, thou that on thy fhelly Trumpet, 
Summons the Sea-gods, anfwer from the depth, 
If thou hail feene or heard of Proferpine. Exeunt. 

Enter Tryton with his Trumpe, ctsfrom thefea. 

lyyt. On Neptunes Sea-horfe with my concaue 

Trumpe, 
Through all th' AbyiTe, I haue fhril'd thy daughters 

loflTe. 
The channels cloath'd in waters, the low citties. 
In which the water-Nymphes, and Sea-gods dwell, 
I haue perus'd; fought through whole woods and 

forrefls 
Of leaueleffe Corrall planted in the deepes, 
Tod vp the beds of Pearle, rouz*d vp huge Whales, 
And Heme Sea-monflers from their rocky dennes, 
Thofe bottomes, bottomleffe fhallowes and fhelues : 
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And all thofe currents where th' earths fprings breake 

in, 
Thofe plaioes where Neptune feeds his PorpofeSi 
Sea-morfeSy Seales, and all his cattell elfe. 
Through all oiu* ebbes and Tides my Trump hath 

blaz'd her, 
Yet can no caueme (hew me Proferpine. Exit TryUm. 
Ctrcs. If heauen nor fea, then fearch thy boTome 

earth, 
Faire Mer Earthy for all thefe beauteous fields 
Spread ore thy bread ; for all thefe fertill croppes, 
With which my plenty hath inrich't thy bofome, 
For all thofe rich and pleafant wreathes of graine 
With which fo oft thy Temples I haue crown'd : 
For all the yearely liueries and frefh robes 
Vpon thy fommer beauty I beilow, 
Shew me my childe. 

Earth rifdhfrom imder thejlage. 

Earth, Not in reuenge faire Ctres 
That your remorflefTe plowes haue rak't my bread, 
Nor that your Iron-tooth'd harrowes print my face 
So full of wrinkles, that you digge my fides 
For marie and foyle, and make me bleed my fprings 
Through all my open'd veines, to weaken me ; 
Do I conceale your daughter : I haue fpread 
My armes fi'om fea to fea, look't ore my mountaines, 
Examined all my paflures, groues, and plaines, 
Marfhes and wowlds, my woods and Champian fields, 
My dennes and caues ; and yet from foot to head 
I haue no place on wluch the Moone doth tread. 

Earth finhes. 

Ceres. Then Earth thou hail loft her: and for 
Projerpine 
ire ftrike thee with a lafting barrenneffe. 
No more (hall plenty crowne thy fertill browes, 
Il'c breake thy plowes, thy Oxen murren-ftrike 
With Idle agues Il'e confume thy fwaines. 
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Sow tares and cockles in thy lands of wheat, 
Whofe fpykes the weed and cooch-graffe (hall out- 
grow, 
And choke it in the blade. The rotten fhowers 
Shall drowne thy feed, which the hote funne (hall 

parch, 
Or mUl-dewes rot ; and what rem^es (hall be 
A prey to rauenous birds. Oh Proferpifu \ 
You Gods that dwell aboue, and you below. 
Both of the woods and gardens, riuers, brookes, 
Foimtaines and wels, fome one among you all 
Shew me her felfe or graue, to you I calL 

The riuer Ardhufa rifeth from the fiage. 

Areth. That can the riuer Arethufa do, 
My flreames you know faire GoddeiTe, i(rue forth 
From Tartary, by the Tenarian Ifles : 
My head's in Hell, where Stygian Fluio reignes, 
There did I fee the louely Proferpine^ 
Whom Pluto hath rap't hence ; behold her girdle. 
Which by the way dropt from her beauteous wafte, 
And fcattered in my (beames. Faire Queene adue, 
Crowne you my banks with flowers, as I tell true. 

Eodt Are. 

Ceres, Hath that infemaU monder (lolne my 
childet 
Il'e mount the fpheares, and there folicite lotte^ 
To inuade the Stygian kingdomes, to redeeme 
My rauifh't daughter. If 5ie Gods deny 
That grace to Ceres^ Il'e inuoke the helpe 
Of fome bold mortall : noble Hercules^ 
Who with his Club (hall rouze th* infemall King, 
Dragge out the furies with their (haky lockes, 
Strangle hels Judges in their fcarlet robes, 
And bring a double terrour to the damn'd. 
Of Gods and Men I will inuoke the aides 
To free my childe from thofe infemall (hades. 
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Enter HtrcuUs, Thefem, Perithous^ PhiloOda, Hypih 
damia^ the Centaurs^ Neffus, jEuHtus, Chiron^ 
CillaruSf Antimachus, Hippafus, At a banquets 

Here, To grace thy feafl faire Hypadamia^ 
The Eremanthian forreil we haue rob'd 
Of that huge Boare : you Centaurs doubly (hap't, 
Feed with Alcides on that monilrous fwine, 
That hath deuour^d fo many Swaynes and Heards. 

Thef, Take Thefeus welcome for Perithous fake, 
And fit with vs &ire Princes, take your place 
Next you Alcides ; then the Centaurs round. 

Antimac. Now by Ixian^ that our grand-fu'e was, 
That dai^d to kifle the mighty thunderers wife. 
And did not feare to cuckold lupUer^ 
Thou dofl the Centaur's honour. 

N^. Lef 8 quaffe the brides health in the bloud of 
grapes. 
Wine b^ets mirth, and mirth becomes a bridalL 

Perith. Fill then for Neffm and AntimaJius^ 
Let Euritus and Chiron pledge it round. 

Eur. Fill to vs all, euen till thefe empty bowles 
Tume vp their bottomes 'gainfl the face of heauen. 

Chi. Off fhall all this to Hipadamia's health, 
The beauteous bride : wil't pledge it ffercuies% 

Here. Yes, were it deeper then the golden cup 
laue quaffes in from the hand of Ganimed. 
SiJanthus, Hippafus^ and CUlarus^ 
To the &ire Princefle of the Lapythes. 

Anti. Shee's &ire indeed, I loue her : wine and 
loue 
Adde fire to fire. To PhUoHdes thi& 

Phi. Tis welcome Hippafus. Here Cillarus. 

Cil. Faire HypodanMs of the Centaurs broodi 
Great Biflus daughter, neere ally'd to vs^ 
Il'e take her health. 

Perith. Gramercy Cillarus : 
ITe do the like to faire Philononte^ 
Thy fweet She-Centaur. 
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CiL Double this to her. 

Hyp, Crowne all your healths with mirth, let ioyes 
abound 
And to Philonanu let this go round. 

AnH. Gramercies, 'laffe my braine b^[ins to fwim, 
I haue an appetite to kifife the bride, 
I and I will 

Theff. What meanes Antimachus I 

Anti* Kifle Hypodamia^ I and 

Thef. That's too much, 
And more then any of the Centaurs dare. 

CiL Why I who (hould hinder him ? 

Thef. That Thefms will 

Antu Ha, ha, haue I from the fierce Lyon tome 
her whelp I 
Brought from the forrefls (he-Beares in my armes? 
And dandled them like infants I plaid wi^ them. 
And (hall I not then dare to kifle the bride ? 

Here, Audacious Centaur, do but touch her 
skirt, 
Prophane that garment Hymen hath put on ; 
Or with thy hideous (hape once neere her cheeke, 
ire lay fo huge a ponder on thy skull. 
As if the baffes of the heauen ihould (hrinke. 
And whelme ore thee the marble firmament 

AnH. That will I try. 

Cil, Aflifl Antimachus, 

A cotrfufedfray withjiooles^ cups 6* bmvles^ 

the Centaurs are beaten. 

Peri, Refcue for Hypodamia, 

Chi, Downe with tiie Lapythes, 

Neff. Downe with Hercules, 

Here, You cloud-bred race, Alcides here will (land 
To plague you all with his high lauiail hand. 

Alarme, Enter luno, with all the Centaurs, 

luno. And (hrinkes Ixions race I durft he afpire 
To our celediall bed ? though for his boldne(re 
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He now be tortured with the wheeie in hell f 
And dare not you withfland bafe HercuUs I 
Currage braue Hyppo-Centaurs^ let the baflard 
Be hew'd and mangled with our conquering arme. 
Renue the fight, make the Theflalian fields 
Thunder beneath your hoofes, whilfl they imprint 
Vpon the earth, deepe femi- circled moones. 
Let all your arm'd race gallop firom the hils, 
To inmure the £unt deie<5led Lapithes, 
Tis luno^ whom your tortur'd grand-fire lou'd, 
Bids you to Armes : lift vp your weapons hye 
And in their fall may great Alcides dye. 

Antimac. Our grand-fires wheeles cracke all that 
Centaurs bones. 

That flyes when luno giues incouragement 

ChiruSy LatreuSy NeffuSy EurituSy 

And all our race firfl tumbled in the clouds 

That crown*d the mountaine toppes of Theffaiyy 

Make head againe, follow AniimachuSy 

Whofe braine through heated with the fumes of wine 

Bumes with the loue of Hypodamia. 

ThefeuSy PerithauSy and Aiddesy all 

Sludl in this fury by the Centaius fall. 

Alarmc Enter to them Herctdes, Thefeus, Perithous, 

and Philodletes. 

Here* Behold the luil-biun'd and wine-heated 

monflers 
Once more make head; wee'l pafh them with our 

club. 
This Centaure-match, it (hall in ages, 
And times to come, renowne great Hercules. 
Vpon them, when we parlee with our foes : 
Tongues peace : for we breake filence with our blowes. 

^krme, JTiey fighty the Centaurs are all difperft and 
flaine. Enter with vi6loryy Hercules, lliefeus, 
Perithous, Philo^etes, Hypodamia, and others. 

Here, Let Theffaly refound Alcides praife, 
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And all the two-(hap't Centaurs that furuiae. 

Quake when they heare the name of Hercules. 

Were thefe TheffaUan monflers bred at fird 

By Saiume and PhiUris^ as fome lay, 

When in equinall (hape (he was deflour'd t 

Or when Ixum^ Ihatcht to heauen by loue^ 

And feafled in the hye Olympicke hall. 

He fought to (Irumpet IunQ\ The heauens Queene 

Transfonn'd a doud to her celeftiall (hape. 

Of which he got the Centaurs. Be they bred 

Of earth or vapour, their hote fiery braines 

Are now difpurpled by Alddes Club, 

And in their deaths renowne the Lapythes. 

Thef. laues fonne was borne a terrour to the 
world, 
To awe the tyrants that opprelTe and fway. 

PeritJu But moil indebt to thee Perithaus is. 
That hail reilor'd a virgin and a bride, 
Pure and vntouch't to fleep in thefe my armes. 

Hypada. My tongue ihall found the praife of Her- 
cules, 
My heart imbrace his loue. 

Here. Oh had bright luno 
My louing ilep-dame, feated in the clouds. 
Beheld me pafli the Centaurs with m^ club, 
It would haue fild her with celeiliall loyes ; 
Knowing that all my deeds of fame and honour 
I confecrate to her and Jupiter. 
Of thefe proud Centaurs Neffus is efcapt, 
The reil all ftrew the fields of Thejffaly. 

Enter Ceres. 

Ceres. Referues the noble Theban all his valour 
For th'ingrate luno^ and hath ilor'd no deed 
Of honour for deie<5led Ceres here I 
Ceres forlome, forfaken and defpis'd. 
Whom neither obdure heauen, relentleife fea. 
Nor the rude earth will pitty. 
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Here, Queene of plenty, 
Lye it within the (Irength of mortall arme, 
The power of man, or worke of demi-god, 
I am thy Champion. 

Ceres, From heauen, earth and fea, 
Then Ceres mufl appeale to Hercules. 
Know then I am rob'd of beauteous Proferpine^ 
Tartarian Dis hath rap't my daughter hence ; 
Which when I heard, I skal'd the thunderers throne. 
And made my plaints to him, who anfwered me, 
His power was onely circumfcrib'd in heauen, 
And Pluto was as abfolute in hell 
As he in heauen ; nor would he muiler Gods 
Againfl the fiends, ore which his brother reign'd. 
Next made I fuit to haue Neptune call his waters. 
And with his billowes drowne the lower world : 
Who anfwered, the firme channell bounds his waues, 
Nor is there paffage betweene fea and hell. 
The earth beneath her center cannot fmke, 
Nor haue I hope from thence ; onely great Hercults. 

Here. Will vndertake what neither Jupiter^ 
Neptune^ nor all the Gods dare make their taske : 
The Stygian Pluto (hall reflore the moone. 
Or feele the maffe of this my ponderous club. 
Comfort faire Queene, Il'e paife the poole of Styx, 
And if leane Charon waflage ihall deny. 
The Ferry-man Il'e buffet in his barge. 
Three-throated Cerberus that keepes hell-gates. 
Shall (when we come to knocke) not dare to howle : 
The ghofls already dead, and doom'd, (hall feare 
To dye againe at fight of Hercules. 
Sterne Mynos^ yEachus^ and Rhadamant^ 
Shall firom the dreadful! feflions kept in hell. 
Be rouz*d by vs : weel quake them at that barre 
Where all foules (land for fentence : the three fiders 
Shall crowch to vs. Ceres^ wee'l ran(acke hell. 
And Pluto from th* infemall vaults expell. 

Thef. Thefeus in this will ayd great Hercules. 
» L 
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Peri. And fo Periihaus ftiall. 

Here, Comfort Queene Ceres, 
Whom neither Harpyes, Boares or Buls can tame. 
The darke Cimerians mufl next found his fame. 
Adue bright Hypodamia lately freed 
From the adulterous Centaurs : Our renowne 
That yet 'tweene heauen and earth doth onely (hiney 
Hell (hall next blaze for beauteous Proferpine. 
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Ere Hercules the Stygian pooles inuade 
A taske which none but he durjl imdertake^ 
Without both earthy and immortall ayde. 
We loue prefent : who once more dothforfake 
Heauen, for a mortall beauty ; one more rare 
Earth yeelded not, then Semele the f aire, 
Whilft luno, Hercules with hate purf ties, 
Negle^ng loue, he from the fpheares efpyes 
This bright Cadnteian, and the groues doth chufe 
To court her in : How, and in what difguife 
You next Jhall fee, they meetfirflin the Chace, 
Where they difcourfe^ acquaint, fuffe, and im- 
brace. 

Dumbejhew. Enter Semele like a huntreffe, with her 
traine, lupiter like a wood-man in greene : he woes 
her, and winnes her. 

What cannot loue, infused with power diuine f 
He woes and winnes, enioyes the beauteous dame; 
The iealous luno fpyes their loue in fine, 
Leaues off her enuy to Alcides/ow^*, 

And ^gainfl this beauteous Lady armes her fpleene. 
Quite to deftroy the bright Cadmeian Queene, 
Your fauours flill : fome here no doubt will wonder^ 
To fee the Thunderers loue perijh by thunder. 
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Enter luno and Iris. 

luno. Hail thou found him Iris ? 

Iris. Madame I haue. 
. luno. Where I 

Iris. In the houfe of Cadmus^ courting there 
The feirefl of the race, yong Semde. 

luno. What am I better to be Queene of heaucn^ 
To be the iifler and the wife of loue^ 
When euery (Irumpet braues my Deity I 
Wliilfl I am bufied to lay traps and traines 
For proud Alcmmds baflard, he takes time 
For his adulterous rapes. Europa Hues 
Sainted on earth, Calillo (hines a flarre, 
luft in mine eye, by name of Leffer Beare^ 
lo in ^gypt is ador'd a Goddeile : 
And of my feruant Argus (flaine by Mercury) 
There liues no note ; faue that his hundred eyeiT 
I haue tranfported to my peacockes traine. 
Thus fall the friends of luno^ whilfl his flrumpets 
Front me on earth, or braue mine eye in heauen : 
But Semdc (hall pay for't In what fhape 
Saw*!! thou hun court that (Irumpet I 
Iris. Like a wood-man. 
luno. I met him on the mountaine Eredne^ 

And tooke him for the yong Hyppolitus. 

Iris I hau't ; 'tis plotted in my braine. 

To haue the (Irumpet by her louer (laine. 

Of her nurfe Berae Il'e affume the (hape, 

And by that meanes auenge me on this rape. 

Exeunt. 

Enter Semele Tvith her ftmants and attendants. 

SemeL Oh lupiter \ thy loue makes me imraor- 
tall, 
The high Cadmeian is in my grace, 
To that great God exalted, and my i(rue, 
When it takes life, (hall be the feed of Gods ; 

L a 
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And I (hall now be ranck't in equipage 

With Dana€y lo^ Leda^ and the reft, 

That in his amours pleas'd the thunderer befL 

Me-thinkes iince his imbraces fil'd my wombe. 

There is no earth in me, I am all diuine : 

Therms in me nothing mortally faue this (hape, 

Whofe beauty hath cal'd loue himfelfe fix)m heauen. 

The reft all piu-e, corruptleffe and refin'd. 

That hath daz'd men, and made th' imdiortall blinde. 

Leaue vs, oh you vnworthy to attend 

Or wait vpon Cadmeian Semde : 

Hd>t (hall be my hand-mayd, and my wine 

The hand of loues owne cup-bearer (hall fill, 

U'e begge of him the Troian Ganimed 

To be my page ; and when I pleafe to ride, 

Borrow his Eagle through the ayre to glide. 

Go call me hither my Nurfe Bero€^ 

Whom I will make free-partner in my ioyes. 

Enter luno in thejhape of old Beroe. 

Seru, Beroe attends your grace. 

Scm, Oh my deere nurfe ! liues there on earth a 
Princeflfe 
Equally lou'd and grac'd by lone himfelfe I 

luno. Out on thee ftnimpet, I could teare thofe 
eyes, 
Whofe beauty drew my husband from the skyes. 

Sem. I am not happy Beroe I 

luno. Were you fure 
Twere loue himfelfe this gladne(re did procure. 
Madame, there many fowle impofters be, 
That blinde the world with their inchaftity : 
And in the name of Gods, being fcarce good men, 
luggle Mrith Ladyes, and corrupt their honors. 
Think you yon ftripling that goes clad in greene, 
Is Iupiter\ 

Sem. I know him for heauens King, 
Whofe iffue in my wombe I feele to fpring. 
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luno. I thinke it not ; but Lady this I know. 
That Gods are fo lafciuious growne of late, 
That men contend their lulls to imitate. 
Sem. Not lupiter. 
luno. Things truly reconcile, 
Youl iumpe with me : how haue you beene the while, 
Since you were breeding, now well, fometimes ill, 
Subiedl to euery imperfedlion Hill, 
Apt to all chances other women be. 
\Vhen were you lou'd of the high Deity, 
That hath Uie guilt of (b^ength, power, health, and 

ioy, 
The lead of thefe could not your ilate annoy. 
Sem, Thou putfl me in miflrufl, and halfe perfwad*fl 
me 
He is no more then mortall whom I loue. 
How (hall I proue him nurfe I 
luno. H'e tell you madame ; When you fee him 
next, 
Seeme with fome ilrange and vncoth paflion vext. 
And beg of him a boone, which till he grant, 
Sweare he no more your fauours (hall inchant 
San. Btroe^ what boone I 
luno. To hugge you in that (late 
In which &ire luno he imbrac'd fo late. 
To defcend armed with celediall (ire, 
And in that maiedy glut his defu-e. 
His right hand arm'd with lightning, on his head 
Heauens ma(ry crowne ; and fo to mount your bed. 
So are you fiu-e he is a God indeed, 
Obtaine this boone, and fairely may you fpeed, 
Sem. Thou haft fir'd me Beroe. 
luno. Thou (halt be on flame. 
So great, the Ocean (hall not quench the fame. 
&»i. Beroe away, my chamber ready make, 
Toffe downe on downe : for we this night muft 

tumble 
Within the armes of mighty lupiter. 
Of whom ire begge th' immortall fweets of loue, 
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Such as from loue ImperiaU luno tailes. 
Begone without reply, my loue's at hand. 

luno. Thy death's vpon thy boone : this luno 
cheares, 
That my reuenge (hall mount aboue the fpheares. 

exU June. 
Sem, I will not fmile on him, lend him a looke. 
As the lead grace, till he giue free afcent 
To fill me wkh celeftiall wondennent 

Enter lupiter Uke a wood-man. 

lup. Oh thou that mak'fl earth heauen, & tum'il 
th'immortal 
Into this fhape terreflriall, thou bright iflue 
Of old yEgenor^ and the Cadmeian line, 
For whom, thefe flony buildings we preferre 
Before om: Chriflall (IruAures : that mak'il loue 
Abandon the high counfels of the Gods 
To treat with thee of loues faire blandiOunents : 
Diuinefl of thy race, faire ScmeU 
Fold in thine armes Olimpicke lupiter. 

Sem. lupiter I 

lup. That lupiter that with a powerfull nod 
Shakes the heauens arches, ore the vniuerfe 
Spreads dreads & awe ; and when we arme oiu: felfe 
With maiefly, make th' earths foundation tremble. 
And all mortality flye like a fmoake 
Before our prefence vanifh't and confum'd. 

Sem. Did SemeU behold fuch Maiefly, 
She could beleeue this were the thunderers voyce. 
Thou hee I 

lup. What meanes this flrangeneffe Semde % 
Haue I preferd thy beauty before hers 
Whofe flate fils heauen, whofe food's Ambrofta^ 
Vpon whofe cup the louely Hebe waits 
Wben fhe quaffes Ne6lar t whofe bright Chariot 
Is drawn with painted peacocks through the clouds 
And am I thus receiu'd ? 
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Sem. Thou bed with luno % 
Bafe groome, thou art no better then thou feem'fl. 
And diy impoflures haue deceiued a PrincefTe 
Greater then ere defcended from thy line. 
Hence from my fight thou earth, that had profan'd 
The dreadfidl thunderers name : what fee I in thee 
More then a man, to proue thy felfe a God f 
Thou deifi'd I thy prefence groome is poore, 
Thy 'hauiour fleight, thy courtfhip triuiall. 
Thou haft not a good face, what's in thee worth 
The fauour and the grace of Semde I 
A God ? alaffe 1 thou art fcarce a proper man. 

Jup. Ha, fails my fhape, is he that awes the Gods, 
Now valued leffe then man ? why Semde 
Proue me and what I can : wouldfl thou haue gold % 
ire raine a richer (hower in thy bofome 
Then ere I powfd on Danae. 
Sem. Gold % what's that f 
Which euery mortall Prince can glue his loue. 

lup. Wouldfl thou increafe thy beauty or thy 
(IrengthI 

Sem. I am nor fowle nor ficke. 
lup. Wouldft thou haue God-hood I 
I will tranflate this beauty to the fpheares, 
Where thou (halt (hine the brightefl flarre in heauen : 
Il'e lift thy body from this terrene droife, 
And on two eagles, fwift as Pegafus^ 
Weel take our daily progrefTe through the clouds. 
Il'e fhew thee all the planets in their ranke. 
The monflrous fignes, the Lyon, Ramme and Bull, 
The blacke-fcald Scorpion, and the Cancers clawes. 
Aske what thou wilt to proue my Deity, 
And take it as thine owne faire Semele, 
Sem. Grant me one boone, lede then the lead of 
thefe. 
My armes (hall fpread thus wide to imbrace my loue. 
In my warme bofome I will gloue thy hand. 
And feale a thoufand kiifes on thy lippes. 
My fingers Il'e intangle in thefe curies, 
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And fcarfe my luory arme about thy necke ; 
And lay my felfe as proflrate to thy loue, 
As th' earth her grafle-greene apron fpreads for raine. 
Speake, (hall I aske ? or haue you power to grant ? 

lup. By dreadfull Styx, an oath I cannot change, 
But aske and haue. 

Sent. Then bed with me to night, 
Arm'd with the felfefame God-hood, ilate and power 
You luno meet 

lup, Blacke day, accurfed houre^ 
Thou hail ask't too much, thy weake mortality 
Cannot indure the fcorching fires of heauen. 

Sem, Either you cannot doo't, as wanting might. 
Or loath you are to breed me fuch delight 
Is this your loue ? 

lup. Thy death is in thy boone : 
But 'tis thy fate, fhe can it not recall. 
Nor I vnfweare : the infant in her wombe 
Not yet full growne and ripe, torments me moil : 
For in this rafh demand they both are lofl. 

Sem, ire (land it at all dangers, and prepare 
For this nights fport 

lup. Aboue my thunders are. 
Thither I mud, and beeing arm'd, defcend 
To giue this beauty (in her rafhnefle) end. 

^m. Remember by this kifle you keep your oath. 

lup. Neuer did laue to heauen afcend fo loath ; 
Expedl me this fad night 

Sem, With double ioy. 
Celefliall fweets ihall fuifet me, and cloy 
My appetite ; the Gods are loath to impart 
Their pleafures to vs mortalls. Dance my hart, 
And fwiro in free delights, my pleafures crowne. 
This louiall night (hall Sonde renowne. Exit Semde. 

luno and Ins pUu^d in a cloud aboue, 

luno. Come Iris^ ore the loftied pinnacles 
Of this high pallace, let vs mount our felues, 
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To fee this noble paflime : Is't not braue t 

Iris. Hath her fuit tooke efle^ I 'lalTe Semdt I 
luno. Hang, bume her witch, be all fuch flrum- 
pets fir'd 
With no lefle heat then- wanton Semele. 
Oh 'twill be gallant fport, wil't not Iris ? 
To fee thefe golden roofes daunce in the aire. 
Thefe pinnacles (hall pricke the floores of heauen, 
Thefe fpires conMed, tumble in the clouds ; 
And all flye vp and ihatter at the approach 
Of his great God-hood. Oh 'twould pleafe me Iris 
To fee this wanton with her baflard, blowne 
And hang'd vpon the high homes of the moone. 
The howre drawes on, we may from hence efpy 
Th' adultreffe fprall, the paliace vpwards fly. 

Enter two maids of Semeles chamber, 

1. Mcdd. Queflionlefle my Lady lookes for fome 
great guefls, that (he makes all this preparation. 

2. Maid. Tis not like (he expedls them at fupper, 
beaufe (he herfelfe is preparing to bed. 

1. Maid. Did you note how (he made vs tumble 
& tofle the bed before the making of it would pleafe 
her! 

2. Maid. There hath beene tumbling and tofling 
on that bed hath pleas'd her better ; you know the 
jouth in greene, he hath made my Lady looke red 
ere now. 

1. Maid You know (hee is naturally pale ; hee 
did but wradle with her to get her a coloiu*. 

2. Mcdd. The youth in greene hath giuen her a 
medicine for the greene fickne(re, I warrant her : I am 
deceiued, if (when they meet) it go not two to one of 
ber fide. 

1. Maid, Why do you thinke her with childe. 

2, Maid. Tis pad thinking, I dare fweare. But 
kf s attend my Lady. 
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Enter Semdt drawne out in her bed. 

Sent, Away, we will baue none partake 
pleafiires, 

Or be eye-witneffe of thefe prodigall fweets 
Which we this night fhall in aboundance tade. 
This is the houre (hall deifie my earth, 
And make this droffe immortall : thankes my Beroe^ 
That thou had made me begge my happinefle. 
Shew'd me the way to immortallity. 
And taught me how to emulate the Gods. 
Defcend great lotie in thy full maiefly, 
And crowne my pleafures : here behold me fpred. 
To tafle the fweets of thy immortall bed. 

JTiunder^ lightnings^ lupiter defcends in his maiesty^ fu 

Thunderbolt burning. 

lup. Thus wrapt in dormes and black tempeduou 
clouds. 
Lightning and diowers, we fit vpon the roofes 
And trembling Tarrades of this high houfe 
That is not able to containe our power. 
Yet come we not with thofe diarpe thunders arm'd 
With which the diu-dy giants we ore-threw, 
When we the mighty Typhon funke beneath 
Foure populous kingdomes : thefe are not fo fiexy. 
The Cyclopes that vs*d to forge our bolts, 
Haue qualifi'd their feruour, yet their violence 
Is 'boue the drength of mortals. Beauteous SemeU 
In deed of thee I (hall imbrace thy fmoake, 
And clafpe a fumy vapour left in place 

Thunder and lightning 
Of thy bright beauty. Stormy tempeds ceafe, 
The more I frowne, the more their breathes increafe. 

Sent. What terror's this? oh thou immortal 
fpeake ! 
My eyes are for thy maiedy too weake. 



The Stluer Age. 155 

As he tau^uth the bed it fira^ and all fly es vp^ 
l\rgi\,tT from thence takes an abortiue infant. 

lup, Receiue thy boone, now take thy free defire 
thunder, temped, frnoake, and heauenly (ire. 
Juno. Ha, ha, ha. 

aire Semelis confum'd, 'twas adled well : 
me^ next wee'l follow Hercules to hell. 

lupvter taJdng vp the Infant fpeakes as he q/cends in 

lus cloud. 

I^, For Semde (thus ilaine) the heauens (hall 
moume 
[n pitchy clouds, the earth in barrennefle ; 
^_rhe Ocean (for her daughter) (hall weepe brinei 
^Wlnd hell refound her loffe. Faire Semele 
Nothing but a(hes now ; yet this remainder, 
*That cannot dye, being borne of heauenly feed, 
1 will conferue tUl his full time of birth : 
His name IFe Backus call, and being growne. 
Stile him, The God of Grapes \ his fiachenals 
Shall be renown'd at fealls, when their light braines 
Swim in the fiimes of wine. This all that's left 
Of Semele^ vnto the heauens IVe beare, 
Whofe death this Motto to all mortals lends : 
He by the Gods dyes, that 'boue man contends. 

Homer. 

Let none thefecrets of the Gods inquire^ 
Left they {like her) be ftrooke with heauenly fire. 
But we againe to Hercules returne. 
Now on his iourney to the vaults below^ 
Where dif contented Proferpine doth nwurne^ 
Therms made to cheere her an infernall Jhow, 
Hels Judges^ Fates and Furies fummond becne 
To giuefree welcome to the Stygian Queene. 
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A dumhejhew of Pluto and all his Diuelsy prefenf 
feueraU gifts and fhewes to cheer e^ butjhe cantim 
in htr dtf content. 

All this and more (the beauteous Queene to cheare) 
Pluto deuis'd, but fiill her grief e remaines : 
Nofoodfhe tafles within the gloomy fpheare^ 
Saue of a ripe Pomtgranat fome few graines. 

The next thing we prefent (Jit f aire and well) 
Youfhall behold a Holy-day in hell. 

Enter Thefeus^ PerithouSy and PhiloHetes armed, 

Thef. Saw you not Hercules f 

Perith. Noble The/eus no. 
I left him in the forreft, chacing there 
Dianaes Hart, and llriuing to out-run 
The fwift-foot beaft. 

Thef^ His adliue nimblenefle 
Oiit-flies the winged bird, out-ftrips the deed, 
Catcheth the hare, & the fwift grey-hound tires 
Out-paceth the wilde Leopard, and exceeds 
Beads of mod a6liue chace. 

Phi. We haue arriu'd 
At Tenaros ; this is the mouth of hell, 
Which by my counfell, wee'l not feeke to enter 
Till Hercules approach. 

Thef. Not enter PhUoHetes f 
Our fpirits may compare with Hercules. 
Though he exceed our drength, I with my fword 
Will beat againd blacke Tartarus Ebon gates, 
And dare the triple-headed dogge to armes, 
Hels tri-diap't porter. 

Phi. Not by my perfwafion. 

Peri. Perithous mil aflid his noble friend, 
And in this worke preuent great Hercules. 
Let's rouze the hell-hound, call him from his lodge, 
And (maugre Cerberus) enter hels-mouth, 
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And thence redeeme the rauifli't Proferpine. 

Thef, Had Orpheus power by muficke of his 
harpe, 

channe the curre, pierce Orcus^ Pluto pleafe, 

d at his hands begge faire Euridice : 

d (hall not we as much dare with our fwords, 

he with fingring of his golden firings. 
ome, let our ioynt aflidance rouze the fiend, 
TTiunder againft the rufly gates of hell, 
Ajid make the Stygian kingdomes quake with feare. 

They beaie against the gates. Enter Cerberus, 

Cerb. What mortall wretch, that feares to dye 
aboue 
Hath trauel'd thus farre to enquire out death! 
Thef. We that haue blaz'd the world with deeds of 
praife 
^ull fill the Stygian Empire with our feme ; 
^en rouze thee thou three-throted curre, and tafte 
^e ftrength of Thefeus. 

Cerb. Thefe my three empty throats you three 
(hall gorge, 
^^Xid when my nailes haue tome you limbe from 

limbe, 
^le fit and feaft my hunger with your flefh. 
^liefe phangs (hall gnaw vpon your cruded bones, 
^]nd with your bloods Il'e fmeare my triple chaps, 
^our number fits my heads, and your three bodies 
^Viall all my three-throats fet a worke at once. 
^^I'e worry you \ and hauing made you bleed, 
^iril fucke your iuice, then on your entrails feed. 

Perith&us fights with Cerberus^ and isflaine. 
Thef. Hold bloudy fiend, and fpare my noble 
friend, 
The honour of the worthy Lapythes 
Lyes breathleffe here before the gates of hell : 
Ceafe monfler, ceafe to prey vpon his body, 
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And feed on Thefeus here. 
Cerh, IFe eate you all. 

Thefeus is wounded. Enter Hercules, 

Here. Stay and forbeare your vp-roare, till our 
club 
Stickle amongfl you : whil'd we in the chace 
Haue catch't the fwift and golden-headed (lagge, 
Thefe valiant Greekes haue funke themfelues beneath 
The vpper world, as low as Erebus, 
Whom fee we % Thefeus wounded, yong Perithaus^ 
Tome by the rauenous phangs of Cerberus. 
My griefe conuert to rage, and (leme reuenge. 
Come, guard thee well infemall Caniball^ 
At euery (Iroke that lights vpon thy skull, 
IPe make thee thinke the weight of all the world 
And the earths huge made (hail crowne thee. 

Cerb, Welcome mortall, 
Thou com'ft to mend my breake-faft, thou wilt yeeld 

me 
Many a fat bit. 

Here, Il'e make thee eate my club, 
And fwallow this fell maftiffe downe thy panch. 
At euery weighty cuffe lie make thee howle, 
And fet all hell in vp-roare : when thou roared, 
Thy barking groanes (hall make the brafen Towers 
Where ghofts are tortur'd, eccho with thy found. 
Plutoes blacke guard at euery deadly yell. 
Shall frighted run through all the nookes of helL 

Hercules beats Cerberus^ and binds him in chaints. 

Here, Keep thou this rauenous hell-hound gyu'd & 
bound, 
Hels bowels I mu(l pierce, and rouze blacke Dis^ 
Breake (with my fids) thefe Adamantine gates. 
The Iron percullis teare, and with my club 
Worke my free padage (maugre all the fiends) 
Through thefe infernals. Lo, I fmke myfelfe 
In Charons barge, H'e ferry burning Styx, 
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Raniacke the pallace where grim PltUo reignes. 

Mount his tribunal!, made of fable let, 

Defpight his blacke guard, (lownd him in his chaire. 

And Irom his arme fnatch beauteous Proferpine. 

Ghollsy Furies, Fiends (hall all before vs flye, 

Or once more perifh, and fo doubly dye. 

Hercules finkes himfdfe : Ftajhes of fire; the Diuels 
appear e at euery comer of the ft age with feueraU 
fire-work^s. The fudges of helly and the three 
fifiers run ouer the ftage, Herailes after them : 
fire-workes all ouer the houfe. Enter Hercules. 

Hare, Hence rauenous vulture, thou no more (halt 
tire 
On poore Prometheus^ Danae fpare your tubs, 
Stand dill thou rowling (lone of Sifiphus^ 
Feed Tantalus with apples, glut thy panch, 
And with the (hrinking waues quench thy bote third. 
Thy bones Ixton^ ihall no more be broke 
Vpon the torturing wheele : the Eagles beake 
Shall TUius fpare at fight of Hercules^ 
And all the horrid tortures of the damn*d 
Shall at the waning of our club diflolue. 

Enter Pluto with a club of fire^ a burning crowne^ 
Proferpine, the Judges^ the Fates^ and a guard of 
Diuels y all with burning weapons. 

Pluto, Wer't thou Imperial! loue^ that fwaies the 
heauens, 
And in the (larry (lru<flure dwel'd aboue, 
Thou can (I not reuell here : my flaming Crowne 
Shall fcortch thy damn'd foule with infernall fires. 
My vaflaile Furies with their wiery firings, 
Shall lafh thee hence, and with my Ebon club 
Il'e ding thee to the lowed Barathrum. 

Here. Fird (hall this engine arm'd with fpikes of 
(leele. 
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That fore the gates of hell (Irooke flat thy curre, 
Fall with no lefle power on thy burning fconce, 
Then (hould great loue the maily center hurle, 
And tume the worlds huge frame vpon thy head. 

Fiuto, Vpon him Diuels. 

Here. Ayd me powers Diuine, 
From thefe blacke fiends to refcue Proferpine, 

Hercules y^/f Pluto, beats off the Diuels with all h 
fire-workesy refcues E^oferpine. 

Now are we King of OrcuSy Acheron^ 
CocytuSy Styx^ and fiery Phlegeton. 

Prof, Long liue Alddesy crown'd with Godl 
honours, 
For refcuing me out of the armes of DiSy 
The vnder-world, and fiery iawes of hell. 

Allthe ghojls. Long liue etemiz'd noble Hercul 
That hath diflblu'd our torments. 

Rha, HerculeSy 
Attend th' vnchanging doome of Phadamanty 
And if the Gods be fubie<5t to the Fates, 
Needs mud thou (noble Greeke) obey their doome, 
Lo, in their name, and in the awfull voyce 
Of vs the reuerend ludges, to whofe doome 
Thou once mud (land : I charge thee (lir not bene 
Till we haue cenfur'd thee and Proferpine. 
Is not the power of loue confin'd aboue % 
And are not we as abfolute in (late 
Here in the vaults below I To alter this 
The heauens mud faile, the funne melt in his heat^ 
The elements diflolue, Chaos againe 
Confiife the triple Made, all tume to nothing : 
Now there is order : Gods there are, and Diuels : 
Thefe reward vertue , the other puni(h vice. 
Alter this courfe you mingle bad with good, 
Murder with pitty, hate with clemency. 
Ther's for the bed no merit, for the oflfender 
No iud inflidlion. 

Here, Rhadatnant fpeakes well. 
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/M;. To whom will Hercules commit this bufi- 
neffe? 

Here, I will appeale to loue^ and to the Planets, 
Whofe powers, Uiough bownded, yet infufe their 

might 
In eaery mortalL 

Aacus. Them the Fates (hall fummon, 
Of whom this beauteous mayd, the Moone, is one, 
The lowed of the feuen : you reuerend fillers, 
Who all things that are pad, be, and to come, 
Keepe r^dred in brade, affemble there. 

Here. Be Ceres pleased, Alcides is content : 
Nor can (he (land to better ludices 
Then to the Gods and Planets. 

^(fiond. Enter Satume^ lupiter^ luno^ Mars^ Phabus^ 
Venus ^ and Mercury: they take their place as they 
are in height. Ceres. 

Satur. I know this place, why haue you fum- 
mon'd Saturne 
jjo hell, where he hath beene to arraigne the Moone t 
^hefe vncoth cauemes better fuit my fadneffe 
**hen my high fpheare aboue, whence to all mortals 
^ Qioot my thicke and troubled melancholy. 
^5r, what's the bufineffe I fay. 

Jup. Ceres, thy prefence 
^^Is me thy fuit is 'bout thy daughters rape. 

Ceres. Is (he not thine 1 and cand thou fuffer her 
-^o be intoomb'd in hell before her time? 

luno. Cannot hell fwallow your ambitious badard 
vit (maugre all thefe monders) lines he dill t 
Phad. I (aw grim P/uto in my daily progrede 
urry her in his chariot ore the earth. 
Venus. What could he lede do if he lou'd the 
l-ady? 

Mars. Venus is all for loue. 
Mercu. And Mars for warre, 
Sometimes he runnes a tilt at Penus lippes, 

» M 
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You haue many amorous bickerings. 

Mars, Well fpoke Mercury. 

Satume. Come we hither 
To trifle, or to cenfure 1 what would Pluto f 

Pluto, Keepe whom I haue. 

Ceres. Canft fuffer't lupiter f 

Here. I won her from the armes of Stygian Pluto, 
And being mine, reflore her to her mother. 

Ceres, And (hall not Ceres keepe her I fpeake great 
loue. 

lup. Thy cenfure Rhadamant, 

RhcLd. The Fates, by whom your powers are all 
confcrib'd, 
Pronounce this doome : If fince her firfl arriue 
She hath tailed any food, (he mull of force 
Be euerladingly confin'd to hell. 

Pluto, Afculaphus, thou did(l attend my Queene, 
Hath (he yet taded of our Stygian fruits I 
That we may keepe her (lill t 

Afcu, I faw her in her mouth chaw the moid 
graines 
Of a Pomegranate. 

Ceres, Curd Afculaphus^ 
Il'e adde vnto thy vglinefle, and make thee 
A monder, of all monders mod abhor'd. 

Pluto, Your cenfures, oh you Gods, is fhe not ■ 
Plutds^ 
Giue your free cenfures vp. 

AIL She mud be Plutds, 

Ceres, The Gods are partiall all. 

Pluto, Welcome my Queene. 

Here, What can Alcides more for Ceres loue,' 
Then ranfacke hell, and refcue Proferpine f 
Needs mud our further conqueds here take end, 
When Gods and Fates againd our force contend. 

Ceres, Judice, oh iudice, thou Omnipotent. 
Rob not thy Ceres of her beauteous childe, 
Either redore my daughter to the earth, 
Or banifh me to hell. 
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Satume, Ceres you are fond, 
Th'earth cannot want your plenty : your fertility 
"Will worfe become hell fcortched barrennefle. 
I^s breake this Sedions vp, I am dull 

Ii^, You Gods aboue 
And powers below, attend the Thunderers voyce. 
And to our moderation lend an eare 
Of reuerence. Ceres^ the Fates haue doom'd her 
The Bride of Pluto ; nor is (he difparaged 
To be the filler of Olimpicke loue. 
The rape that you call force, we title Loue : 
Nor is he lelTe degree'd faue in his lot, 
To vs that fway the heauens. So much for P/uio, 
Now beauteous Ceres we retume to you. 
Such is your care to fiU the earth with plenty. 
To chenfh all thefe fiiiits, from which the mortals 
Ollend their gratitude to vs the Gods 
In facrifice and offrings, that we now 
Thus by our dread power, mittigate the (Iridlnefle 
Of the Fates doome : we haue not (oh you Gods) 
Porpofe to do our Stygian brother wrong. 
Nor rob the heauens the Planet of the Moone, 
By whom the feas are fwa/d : Be (he confined 
Below the earth, where be the ebbes and tides! 
Where is her power infus'd in hearbes and plants ? 
In trees for buildings t fimples phificall I 
Or minerall mines t Therefore indifferent loue 
Thus arbitrates : the yeare we part in twelue, 
Cal'd Moneths of the Moone : twelue times a yeare 
She in full fplendor (hall fupply her orbe. 
And (hine in heauen : twelue times fill Pluto's 

armes 
Below in helL When Ceres on the earth 
Shall want her brightneflTe, Pluto (hall enioy itj 
When heauen containes her, (he (hall light the earth 
From her bright fpheare aboue. Parted fo euen. 
We neither fauour hell, nor gloze with heauen. 

Plu. Pluto is pleasU 

Ceres. Ceres at length agreed. 

M 2 
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Prefer. laue is all iudicey and hath well decreed. 

lup. Say all the planets thus t 

AIL We do. 

lup. Our Seflions we diifolue then. HercuUs^ 
We limit you to dragge hence Cerberus 
To the vpper world, and leaue thee to the vniuerfe 
Where thou (halt finiih all thy louiali taskes ; 
Proceed and thriue. You that to earth belong, 
Afcend to your mortality with honors, 
The Gods to heauen : Fliiio and his keepe hell, 
The Moone in both by euen attonement dwelL 

Exeunt three wayes Ceres, Thefeus, Philo6letes, 

Hercules dragging Cerberus one way : Pluto, hels 
Judges^ the Fates and Furies downe to hell: lupi. ^ 
ter, the Gods and Planets afcend to heaueru 

Enter Homer. 

OurfuU Scean^s wane, the Afoones arraignment ends, 

loue and his mounts Pluto with his defcends. 

Poore Homer's left hlinde, and hath lofl his way. 

And knowes not if he wander or go right, 

Vnleffe your fauours their cleare beames difplay. 

But if you daine to guide me through this night, 

TheaHsof Hercules Ifhall purfue. 

And bring him to the thrice-raz^d wals of TVoy : 

His labours and his death IVefhew to you. 

But if whafs pafl your riper iudgements cloy. 
Here 1 haue done : if ill, too much : if well. 
Pray with your hands guide Homer out of helL 



Finis. 
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To the Reader. 

jHough a third brother fhould not in- 
herite whilft the two elder Hue, by the 
laws of the Land, & therfore it might 
breed in mee a difcoragement, to commit him 
vdthout any hereditary means; to fhift for it felfe 
in a world fo detra£liue & calumnious, yet rather 
prefuming vpon the ingenious, then aifraid of the 
cnuious, I have expos'd him to the fortunes of a 
yonger brother, which is, mod commonly, brauely 
to Hue, or defperately to hazard : yet this is my 
comfort, that what imperfeftion foeuer it haue, 
hauing a brazen face it cannot blufli ; much like 
^Pedant about this Towne, who, when all trades 
feil'd, turn'd Pedagogue^ & once infmuating with 
ine, borrowed from me certaine Tranflations of 
Ouid^ as his three books De Arte Amandiy & 
two De Remedio Amoris, which fmce, his mod 
brazen face hath moil impudently challenged as 
his own, wherefore I muft needs proclaime it as 
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far as Ham, where he now keeps fchoole, Hos 
ego verficulos feci ttdit alter konoreSy they were 
things which out of my iuniority and want of 
iudgement, I committed to the view of fome 
priuate friends, but with no purpofe of publilh- 
ing, or further communicating them. Therfore 
I wold entreate that Anjlitiy for fo his name is, 
to acknowledge his wrong to me in (hewing 
them, & his owne impudence, & ignorance in 

challenging them. But courteous Reader, I can 
onely excufe him in this, that this is the Brazen 
Age. 
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The Brazen Age, 



.CONTAINING 



The labours and death of Hercules. 



EjiUr H o M 8 R. 

the world growes in yeares (tis the Htauttu 

eurfe 
Mmsfmms inereafe ; the priJUne tima were 

bejl: 

The Ages m their growth wax worfe df* worfe. 

TTiefirft was pretious, full of golden reft. 

Siluer /ueieeded ; good, but not fo pure ', 

Then lout and hamuUffe lufls might currant paffe : 

The third that folbwes weftnde more obdure. 

And that we title by the Age of Brafle. 

In this more groffe and courftr mettaTd Age, 

Tyrants and fierce oppreffors we prefent. 

Nephewes that '^nst their Vnehles wreake their rage. 

Mothers againft their (hildrm difconttnt, 

A fifler with her brother at fieru warre, 

{Things in our former times notfeene or knowite) 

But vice with vertue now begins to iarre. 
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Andfintus {though not at height) yet great aregrowne. 

StUl with our htflory we Jhall proceed^ 

And Hercules viflorious a6h relate : 

His marriage firjly next many a noble deed 

Performed by him : loft how he yeelds to Fate, 

And thefe^ I hope^ may (tuith/ome mixtures) paffe^ 

So you fU pleas' d in this our Age of Braffe. 



Aftus I. Sccena I. 

Enter O^neus, King of Calidon, Queefie AltAea^ Me- 
leagery Deianeira, PUxippus^ and Toxeus^ brothers 
to the Queene. 

K, Oen, Thus midfl our brothers, daughter, 
Queene and fonne. 
Sits Oeneus crown'd in fertill Calidon 
Whofe age and weakenelTe is fupported only, 
In thofe ripe ioyes that I receiue from you. 

Flex. May we long (land fupporters of your roy- 
altyes, 
And glad fpeflators of your age and peace. 

Tox. The like I wilh. 

K, Oen. We haue found you brothers royall. 
And fubiedls loyalL 

Althea, They are of our line, 
Of which no branch did euer perilh yet, 
By Cankers, bladings, or dry barrenneffe. 
But Meleager let me tume to thee, 
Whofe birth the Fates themfelues did calculate. 

Mel, Pray mother how was that % I haue heard 
you fay 
Somewhat about my birth miraculous, 
But neuer yet knew the true circumllance, 

Althea, Twas thus : the very inftant thou waft 
borne, 
The lifters, that draw, fpinne, and clip our liue^ 
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Entred my chamber with a fatall brand, 

^Vhich hurling in the fire, thus (aid : One day^ one 

date, 
BeHde this brand and childe^ euen be thdrfate. 
So parted they, the brand begins to bume : 
And as it wafted, fo didft thou coniume ; 
^ch I perceiuing, leap't vnto the flame, 
And quenching that, ftayd thy confumption. 
The brand I (as a iewell) haue referu'd, 
And keepe it in a casket, lock't as (afe 
As in thy bofome thou maintainft thy heart. 

Jddea. TiBy keepe it well : for if not with my 
^ mother, 
^Jl^ith whom dare Mdea^er truft his life f 
,^xt fifler Ddandra^ now to you. 
^'^ro worthy Champions muft this day contend, 
^*:id try their eminence in Armes for you, 
^^^"eat Achdousy and ftrong Hercules, 

Deia. We know it : my loue muft be bought with 

blowes, 
ot Oratory wins me, but the fword : 
e that can brauelieft in the lifts contend, 
xA Deianeirds nuptiall bed afcend. 
Oen. Brothers, condudl thefe Champions to the 

lifts, 
eane time AUhea ftate thee on that hand, 
n this fide Ddandra the rich prize 
f their contention. 
Melea, Clamors firom a farre, 
ell vs thefe Champions are adreft for warre. 

Enter at one doore the river Acheious, his weapons 
borne in by Water- Nymphes, At the other Her- 
cules. 

K. Oen. Stand forth you warlike Champions, and 
expreffe 
^our loues to Deianeira^ in your valours. 
As we are Oeneus the Italians King, 
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And vnder vs command whole CcUidan^ 
So we contefl we make her here the prize 
Of the proud vidlor. 

Ache, Dares the Theban baflard 
Contend with vs, as we are eldefl fonne 
Vnto the graue and old Oceanus^ 
And the Nymph Nais^ borne on Pindus mount. 
From whence our broad and fpacious currents ri fe 
So are we proud to coape with Hercules, 
Nere let my (Ireames wa(h Acamanids bankes, 
Or we confin'de in Thous^ our grand feat, 
Till (by the mine of Alcmends fonne) 
We lodge bright Ddaneira in our armes. 

Here. Haue we the Cleonean Lyons tome 1 
And deck't our (houlders in their honored fpoyles T 
The Calidonian Boare crulht with our Club ? 
The rude Theffalian Centaurs funke beneath 
Our louiall hand % pierc'd hell % bound Cerberus t 
And buffeted fo long, till from the fome 
The dogge belch't forth (Irong Acanitum fpring t 
And (hail a petty riuer make our way 
To Deumeirds bed impaflable? 
Know then the pettied (Ireame that flowes through 

Gre^e^ 
Il'e make thee run thy head below thy bankes, 
Make red thy waters with thy vitall bloud, 
And fpill thy wanes in droppes as fmall as teares, 
If thou prefum'fl to coape with Hercules, 

Ache, Whafs Hercules that I fhould dread bis 
name? 
Or what's he greater then Amphitrids fonne 1 
When we affume the name of Demi-god 
Not Proteus can tranf-lhape himfelfe like vs. 
For we command our figure when we pleafe. 
Sometimes we like a ferpent run along 
Our medowy bankes : and fometimes like a Bull 
Graze on thefe flrands we water with our flreames. 
We can tranflate our fiiry to a fire, 
And when we fwell, in our fierce torrents fwallow 
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7*he Champian plaines, and flow aboue the hils, 
Drowne all the continents by which we ron ; 
Yea Hercules himfelfe. 

Here. Me Achelous ! 
I can do more then this : loue Deianeira^ 
Swim with her on my fhoulders through Uiy ftreames, 
And with my huge Club beat thy torrents backe, 
With thine owne waters quench th' infemall fires 
Thy figure Terpentine, flat on the earth : 
And when th' art Bull, catch fafl hold by thy homes, 
And whirle thee Twut my head thus into ayre. 
Thou faire yEtolian dame, I cannot wooe. 
Nor paint my pafHons in fmooth Oratory, 
But fight for thee I can, 'gainfl Achelous^ 
Or all the horrid monflers of the earth. 

Melea. When 'gins your proud and hoflile en- 
mity t 
Behold the prize propos'd, the vi^lors meed. 
Champions your fpirits inkindle at her eyes. 

Ache It is for her this ballard I defpife. 
Prepare thee Theban. 

Here. See, I am adreft 
With this to thunder on thy captiue crefl. 
I cannot bellow in thy bombafl phrafe 
Now deafe thefe free fpedlators with my braues. 
I cut off words with deeds, and now behold 
For me, the eccho of my blowes thus fcold. 

Alarme. Achilous is beaten in^ and immediatly enters 

in thejhape of a Dragon. 

Here Bee'fl thou a God or hell-hound thus tran- 
(hap't. 
Thy terrour frights not me, ferpent or diuell Il'e pa(h 
thee. 

Alarme. He beats away the dragon. Enter a Fury 

all fire-workes. 

Here. Fright vs with fire t our Club (hall quench 
thy flame, 
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And beat it downe to hell, from whence it came. 
What the Fury finkes, a Buis head oppearts. 
Here. What, yet more monllers 1 Serpent, BulJ, 
and File, 
Shall all alike talte great Akides ire. 

He ti^ arith ike Bull, andpluckes off one of his kena. 
Enter from the fame place Aeheleus with his fore- 



Ache. No more, I am thy Captiue, thou my Con- 
queror: 
I fee, no Magicke, or inchanting fpell 
Haue power on vertue and true fortitude. 
No Height lUufion can deceiue the eyes 
Of him that is diuinely refolute. 
I lay me at thy feet, a lowly vaflaile. 
Since thou hafl reft me of that precious home, 
Which tearing from my head in (hape of Bull, 
Thus wounded me. Take Deianeira freely, 
Onely reflore me that rich fpoyle thou haft wonne, 
Which aU the Nymphes and graces dwelling neere. 
Shall fill with redolent flowers, and delicate Ihiits, 
And call it Cornucopia, plenties home, 
In memory of Achelous lofTe, 
And this high conquefl won by Heradei. 

Herat. Hadft thou not ftoopt thy horrid Taurine 
Ihape 
I would haue peece-meale rent, and thy tough hide 
Tome into rags as thicke as Autumn leaues : 
Take thee thy life, and with thy life that fpoile 
. Pluckt from thy mangled hont, giiie me my loue, 
I'le floare no homes at winning of a wife. 
Giue me bright Deyaneira, take that home, 
So late from thy difhgured Temples tome. 

Deyan. I haue my prayers, Alcida his defires, 
Both meete in loue. 

Oen. Receiue her Hercules, 
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The conqued of thy warlike fortitude. 

Here Wee take but what our valour purchaft vs, 
And beauteous Queene thou (halt aiTure his loue, 
Whofe puiilant arme (hall awe the triple world, 
And make the greatefl Monarches of the earth 
To thy diuined beauty tributary. 

Mdeag. Will Hercules (lay heere in Calidan^ 
To folemnize the nuptials of our fifler t 
I AfeleageTy rich yEioiia^s heire, 
Whofe large dominions (Iretch to Oeta Mount, 
And to the bounds of fertile Theffaly 
W^ grace thy Bridals with the greatefl pompe 
Creece can afibord, nor is't my meanefl honour 
7o be the brother to great Hercules. 

Here Thanks MeUager, foioume heere we cannot, 
'^Aj (lep-dame luno tasks me to more dangers : 
^%Vee tsdce thy beauteous lider in our guard, 
"^Vhom by laues aide wee (Iraight will beare to 
ITiebes. 
Oen. A fathers wilhes crowne the happineffe 
his (aire daughter. 
MeL And a brothers loue 
O>mfort thee whert thou goed : If not with Hercules 
Whom dare we trud thy iafety. 

Here Not loues guard 
Can circle her with more fecurity. 
Time cals vs hence, JEtolian Lords farewell. 
Oen. Adiew braue fonne, and daughter, onely 
happy 
In being Uius bedowed, come Achdous^ 
With you we'le fead, nor let your foyle deie6l you, 
Or D^aniraes lode ; he*s more then man. 
And needes mud he do this, that all things can. 

Exeunt 
Here. Dares Deyaneira trud her perfons (iafety 
With vs a dranger, onely knowne by Fame. 

Deyn. Wer't gaind die Lyons in Chimera bnsd, 
Or thofe rude Beares that breed in Cauca/us : 

• N 
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The Hyrcan Tigers or the Syrian Wolues, 

Nay gainft the Giants that adOfaulted heauen 

And with their fhoulders made thofe bafes (hake 

That prop Olimpus : liu'd Encdadus 

With whom loue wreiUed, euen againft thofe monile^ 

rde thinke me lafe indrded in thefe armes. 

Here. Thou ait as fafe as if immured in heauen, 
Pal'd with that Chriftall wall that girts loues houfe, 
Where all the Gods inhabite, built by fate. 
Stay, I ihould know that Centaure. 

EnUr N^us. 

Neff. That's Hercules I know him by his Club, 
Whofe ponderous weight I felt vpon my Skull 
At the great Bridall of the Lapithes. 
What louely Ladle's (hee that in her beauty 
So mudi exceedes &ire Hypodamia % 

Here. Oh Neffus, thou of all thy doud-bred race, 
Alone didft fcape by trufting to thy hedes 
At Hypodamids Bridals, but we now 
Are friends, are wee not Neffus% 

Nefjf. Yes great Hercules^ 
(Till I can find fit time for iufl reuendge) 
Methinkes my braines dill rattle in my skull) 
What Ladle's that in great Alddes Guard ? 

Here, DeyaneirHy daughter to the ^tolian King, 
Sifler to MeUager^ now our Bride ; 
Wonne by the force of armes from Achehus^ 
The boyAerous floud that flowes through CcUidon. 

Neff. A double enuy bumes in all my veines, 
Firll for reuenge ; next, that he fhould enloy 
That beauteous malde whom Neffus dearely loues. 
Will Hereules commande me I or his Bridei 
I'le lackey by thee wherefoer'e thou goeft, 
And be the vaflall to great Hercules. 

Here. We are bound for Thebes^ but foft, whal 
torrent's this 
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•^^^at intercepts oar way f How (hall we pofle 
efe raging (lieames t 
Neff^. This is Euenus floud, 
dangerous current, full of whirle-pooles deepe, 
^d yet vnfounded : dai^fl thou tnid thy Bride 
Neffiis backe 1 lie vndertake to fwimme her 
nto the furtheft flrond, vpon my ihoulders, 
d yet not laue her (hooe. 
Here rie pay thee for thy waftage Centaure. 

well, 
id make thee Prince of all thy by-form'd race^ 
thou willt do this grace to Hercules : 
t ferry her with fafety, for by laue, 
^ thou but make her tremble in thefe flrearaes, 

let the leafl wane dafli againft her skirt ; 
i* the lead feare of drowning pale her cheeke, 
le pound thee fmaHer then the Autumne dull 
bfl by the warring winds ? 
Xeff". Haue I not fwomme 
e Hellefepont^ when waues high zs yon hils 
b(l by the winds, haue crown'd me, yet in fpight 
all their briny weight I haue wrought my felfe 
boue the topmofl biUow to ore-looke 
e troubled maine : come beauteous Deyandra^ 
ot Char&n with more fafety ferries foules, 
hen I will thee through this impetuous foord. 
Here. Receiue her Centaure, and in her the 
wealth 
^And potency of mighty Hercules. 

Neff. Now my reuenge for that inhumaine ban- 
quet, 
In which fo many of the Centaives fell, 
rie rape this Princeffe, hauing pad the floud. 
Come beauteous Deyaneira, mount my dwulders. 
And feare not your iafe waftage. Exeunt. 

Here, That done retume for vs : feirc Deianeira^ 
White as the garden lilly, pyren fnow. 
Or rocks of Chridall hardned by the Sunne ; 

N a 
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Thou (halt be made the potent Queene of Thehes^ 

And all my lauiall labours (hall to thee 

Be confecrate, as to Alddes loue. ^ 

Well plunged bold Centaure, how thy boylleroos 

breft ^ 

Plowes vp the ibreames: thou through the fwelling ^ 

tides, 
SairH with a freight more rich and beautifull. 
Then the bed (hip cram'd with Pangeous gold : 
With what a fwift dexterity he parts 
The mutinous wanes, whofe waters clafpe him round. 
He plaies and wantons on the curled (breames, 
And Deyamra on his (houlders (its 
As (afe, as if (he (lear'd a pine-tree barke. 
They grow now towards the (hore : my club and 

annes 
lie fird cad oi^e the deepe Euenus foord, 
But from my (ide my quiuer (hall not part, 
Nor this my trudy bow. ^-xs/zf- 

Deyan. Helpe HercuUs. Within, 

Here, *Twas Deyaneiraes voyce. 

Deyan. The Traj^or Neffus 
Seekes to defpoile mine honour, loue^ you Gods : 
Out trayterous Centaure : Helpe great Hercules. 

Here. Hold, lud-bumt Centaure, 'tis Alcides cals 
Or fwifter then loua lightning, my fierce vengeance 
Shall cro(re Euenus. 

Deyan, Oh, oh. 

Here. Dard thou deuill % 
Couldd thou clime Heauen or fmke below the Center 
So high, fo low, my vengeance (hould perfue thee, 
Hold ; if I could but fixe thee in my gripes, 
I'de teare thy limbes into more Atomies 
Then in th^ Summer play before the Sunne. 

Deyan. Helpe Hercules (out dog) Alcides helpe. 

Here. I'le fend till I can come, this poifonous . 

ftiaft < 

Shall fpeake my fury and extra<Sl thy bloud, ^ 
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'^ I my felfe can croile this raging floud 

fffrcuUs JhaotSf and goes in : Enter Neffits with an 
arrow through him^ and Deiantira. 

J^egf, Thy beauty Deyandra is my death, 
.^J^d yet that Neffus dies embracing diee, 
<rw^^e8 from my fences all thofe tortiuing pangues 
^V^^ (hould aflbciate death : to (hew I lou'd thee, 
le leaue thee, in my will, a legacy ; 

^taA thee more, then (hould thy &ther giue 
thee 
nto thy Dower the Crowne of Calidon. 
M fuch great vertue is my liuing bloud, 
id of fuch prize, that couldft Uiou valew it, 
lou wouldfl not let one drop fall to the ground : 
tut oh I die. 

Deyan, Teach me to rate it truely. 
Neff. Now Neffus^ in thy death be atieng'd on 

him 
^n whom in life thou couldfl not wreake thy rage : 
'My bloud is poifon) all thefe pure drops laue, 
I bequeath thee ere I take my graue : 
know thy Lord lafciuious, bent to lull, 
"■"^itnefle the fifty daughters of King Thrfpdus, 
Whom in one night he did adulterate : 
And of thofe fifty begot fifty fonnes : 
Now if in all his guefts, he be with-held 
By an^ Ladies loue, and ftay from thee. 
Such IS the vertue of my bloud now fhed. 
That if thou dipft a fhirt, fteept in the leaft 
Of all thefe drops, and fendft it to thy Lord, 
No fooner fhall it touch him, but his loue 
Shall die to ftrangers, and reuiue to thee. 
Make vfe of this my loue. 
Deyan, Centaure, I will. 

Neff, And fo, whom Neffus cannot, do thou kill, 
Still dying men fpeake true : 'tis my laft cry, 
Saue of my bloud, 'tmay (leede thee ere thou die. 
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Deyan. Though I my loue miftrull not, yet this 
counfell 
rie not defpife : this if my Lord (hould fliay, 
Shall to my defolate bed teach him the way. 

Enter Hercules. 

Here* After long ilrugling with Euenus (Ireames, 
I forc't the riuer beare me on her bred. 
And land me iafely on this further flrond. 
To make an end of what my (haft begunne^ 
The life of Neffus^ liues the Centaure yet ? 

Deyatu Behold him groudHng on the fencele& 
earth, 
His wounded breaft tcansfixt by Hercules, 

Here. That the luxurious ilaue were fendble 
Of torture ; not th' infemals with more pangues 
Could plague the villaine then Aicides ihould. 
Ixions bones rackt on the torturing wheele 
Should be a paftime : the three fhake-hair'd (ifterSy 
That lafli offenders with their whips of fteele, 
Should feeme to dally, when with euery ftring 
They cut the flelh like razors : but the dead 
Wee hate to touch, as cowardly and bafe. 
And vengeance not becomming Hercules. 
Come Dcyaneira^ firft to confumate 
Our high efpowlkls in triumphant Thebes^ 
That done, our future labours wee'le perfue. 
And by the alTiftance of the powers Diuine» 
Striue to a<fl more then luno can afligne. Exit 

Enter Homer. 

Faire Deyaneira vnto Thebes being guided^ 

And Hercules efpoufcUs folemnized^ 

Heefar his further labours foone prouided^ 

As luno by Euritius had deuifed. 

The AppUs of KeipenaLfrfi he wan^ 

Af auger huge Atlas ihatfupports thefpheares : 



/ 
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^^wUlft the Gyani an his bufineffe ran ; 
^ddes takes his placcy and proudly btara 
^^heauens huge frame : thence into Scithia hies^ 
"^^ there the Amazonian Baldricke gaines, 
^^y conquering Menalip (a brcauprifi) 
^ warlike Quene that ore the Scithians raignes, 

heefupported heauen^ doth w^U eo^effe 
& Aflronomicke skilly knowUifge injiatres : 
thaifueh prailife kncw^ what do they leffe 
beare hetmens weight -. fo of the Lemean warrcs^ 
e he the many-headed HydmJleWf 
Serpent of t'uU nature^ when his f word 
W d off one head^ from that another grew. 
—^Zl'hisjhewed his Logicke skill : from euery word 
nd argument confuted^ there arife 
one a multiplicity y tl^erefore we 
^Joets and fuck as are efieemed wift^ 
Jnfiruil the world byfuch morality. 
To conquer Hydrsifhowed hispowerfull skill 
In difputation^ how to argue well, 
(By all that vnderftand in cufhme fHlt) 
And tn this Art did Hercules excelL 
Now we the ^Egyptian tyrant mufl prefent^ 
Bloudy BufiriSy a king fill and rude^ 
One that in murder pla^t hisfoU content^ 
With whofefad death ourfirft AH we conclude. 

Enter Bofyris with his Guard and Priefts to facrifice\ 
to them twoftrangers, Bufyiis takes them and kils 
them vpon the Altar \ enter Hercules difgui^d^ 
Bufyris fends his Guard to apprehend him^ Her- 
cules difcouering himfeffe beates the Guards kils 
Bufyris and facrificeth him tpon the Altar^ at 
which there fals afhower of raine^ the Priefts offer 
Hercules the Crowne of ASgypt which he refufeth. 

Homer. In yEgypt there of long time fell no raine^ 
^or which vnto the Orcule theyfent : 
'Afrfweres returtid^ that till oneflrangerflcdne^ 
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ImmmidJhaU he the Marble firmament. 
Therefore the Tyrant all thrfe grangers kUs 
7 hat enter JBgypt^ till Alcides came 
And with the tyrants bulke the Altar fits : 
At whofe red flaughter fell a plenteous raint. 
For he thatflranger and vfurper was^ 
Whqfe bloudyfate the Grade for ef pake. 
But for a wldle we let Alcides /^, 
Whom thefe of ^gypt would their fouera^ue make. 
For freeing them from fuch a tyrants rage ; 
Now Meleager next muflfill ourflage. 



A£lus 2. Scoena 2. 



Enter Venus like a Huntreffe, with Adonis. 

Venus, Why doth Adonis flye the Queene of loue \ 
And fhun this luory girdle of my annes t 
To be thus fcarft the dreadfull God of warre 
Would giue me conquered kingdomes : For a kifle 
(But halife like this) I could command the Sunne 
Rife 'fore his houre, to bed before his time : 
And (being loue-licke) change his golden beames. 
And make his face pale, as his lider Moone. 
Come, let vs tumble on this violet banke : 
Pre'thee be wanton ; let vs toy and play, 
Thy Icy fingers warme betweene my breads ; 
Looke on me Adon with a (ledfail eye. 
That in thefe Chriflall glalfes I may fee 
My beauty, that charmes Gods, makes men amaz'd. 
And (lownd with wonder : doth this rofeat pillow 
Offend my loue t come, wallow in my lap, 
With my white fingers I will clap thy cheeke, 
Whifper a thoufand pleafures in thine eare. 

Adonis, Madame, you are not moded : I affedl 
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*rhe vnfeene beauty that adornes the minde. 
"I^ loofeDefle makes you fowle in Adans eye : 
^f yoa will tempt me, let me in yoiu* lace 
\izAt blufhfiilnefle, and feare ; a modefl blufh 
Would make your dieeke feeme much more beautifulL 
^f you will whifper pleafure in mine eare, 
^Vaife chaility, or with your lowd voyce (hrill 
Hie tunes of homes^ and hunting; they pleafe 
beR: 
^'t to the chafe, and leaue you to the reft. 

Vmus, Thou art not man ; yet wer't thou made of 
(lone« 
liaue heate to melt thee. I am Queene of loue, 
lere is no pra6tiue art of dalliance 
which I am not Miftrefle, and can vfe. 
haue kifles that can murder vnkinde words, 
ftiangle hatred, that the gall fends forth : 
'ouches to raife thee, were thy fpirits halfe dead : 
^ords that can powre afife<5tion downe thine eares. 
le mel thou canft not chufe, thou (halt not 
chufe. 

I not Venus f Hadft thou Cupids arxowes, 
ihould haue tooke thee to haue beene my fonne : 

thou fo like him, and yet canfl not loue I 
thinke you are brothers. 

Adcfds. Madame, you wooe not well, men couet 
not 
^^^^ Jb proffered pleafives ; but loue-fweets den/d i 
^Vhat I command, that cloyes my appetite ; 
IIBut what I cannot come by I adore, 
'^hefe proflituted pleafures furfet ftill, 
^Where's feare, or doubt, men fue with beft good 
will 
Venus. Thou canft inftrudl the Queene of loue 
in loue. 
Thou ftialt not {Aden) take me by the hand, 
Yet if thou needs wilt force me, theres my 

palme. 
ITe frowne on him (alas 1 my brow's fo imooth 






/ 
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It will not beare a wrmkle :) hye thee hence 
Vnto the chace, and leaue me : but not yet, 
Il'e fleepe this night vpon Endimians banke, 
On which the S^aine was courted by the Moone. 
Dare not to come thou art in our difgrace ; 
(Tet if thou come I can affoord thee place.) 

Ad(mf\ I irufl begone. 

Venus. Sweet whir erf 

Adonis. To the Chace. 

Villus. What doeft thou hunt 1 

Adams. The Calidonian Boare, 
To which the Princes and bed fpirits of Greece 
Are now aifembled. 

Ven^is. I befhrew thee boy, 
That very word flrooke from my heart all iqy : 
It ftartled mee, me thinkes I fee thee dye 
By that rude Boare. Hunt thou the b^kils that fl; 
Tlie wanton Squirrell, or the trembling Hare, 
The crafty Fox : thefe paftimes feareleife are. 
The greedy Wolues, and fierce Beares arm'd 

dawes, 
Rough (honldred Lyons, inch as glut their iawes 
With heards at once, Fell Boares, let them pafTe b 
Adonj thefe looke not with thj Venus eye. 
They iudge not beauty, nor diflinguifh youth, 
Thefe are their prey ; My pitty, loue and ruth 
Liues not in them. Oh to thy felfe be kinde, 
Thou from their mouthes, my kifles fhalt not find 

Winde homes wit 

Adonis. The fummons to the chace, Veims ad 

Ven. Leaue thofe, tume head, chufe thofe t 
maifl puifue. 

Adonis. I am refolu'd, Il'e helpe to rouze 
bead. 

Venus. Thou art to deere his fauadge throa 
fead. 
Forbeare. 

Adonis. In vaine. 

Venus. Appoynt when we fhall meet 
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r^^f<inU. After the chace. Farewell then. 

•^^'•w. Farewell fweet 

^^4mis. Thiskifling. 

^'^biitf. Adan^ guard thee well, ex{»rdle 
^y loue to me, in being of thy felfe 
^^i^fiill and chary : they that raze thy skin 
Wound me. Be wife my Aden. 

AdofL Never doubt 
So then. Hekiffdhhir. 

Venus. Bat lip-labour, yet ill left out Exeunt. 

^mde homes. Enter with lauelingSf and in greene^ 
Meieager^ Thrfeus, Telamon^ Ccjior^ Pollux^ Icrfon^ 
PeieuSf Neflor^ Afreus, Toxeus^ Plexippus. 

Mdea. The caufe of this conuention (Lords of 
Greed) 
^eeds no exprefiion ; and yet briefly thus : 
Oeneus our father, the jEtolians King, 
*Of all his fruits and plenty, gaue due rights 
To all the Gods and Goddefles, loue^ Ceres^ 
Bacchus^ and Pallas ; but among the reft, 
Diana he neglects : for which inrag'd. 
She hath fent (to plague vs) a huge fauadge Boaie^ 
Of an vn-meafured height and magnitude. 
What better can defcribe his (hape and terror 
Then all the pittious clamours fhrild through Greeu% 
Of his depopulations, fpoyles, and preyes f 
His flaming eyes they fparkle bloud and fire, 
His brifUes poynted like a range of pikes 
Kanck't on his backe: his foame fhowes where he 

feeds 
His tuskes are like the Indian Oliphants. 
Out of his iawes (as if laues lightning flew) 
He fcortches all the branches in his way, 
Plowes vp the fields, treads flat the fields of graine. 
In vaine the Sheepheard or his dogge fecures 
Their harmlefle fowlds. In vaine the fiuious Bull 
Striues to defend the heard ore which he lords. 
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The Collonies into the Citties flye. 
And till immured, they thinke themfelues not fafe. 
To chace this beail we haue met on Oda mount. 
Attended by the noblefl fpirits of Greece, 

Tela, From populous Salamine I Telamon 
Am at thy faire requefl, King Meleager^ 
Come to behold this bead of CcUidan^ 
And prove my vertue in his (leme purfuite. 

Icrfon, Not Meleagers loue, more then the zeale 
I beare my honour, hath drawne lafofi hither^ 
To this aduenture, yet both forcible 
To make me try fbrange maiileries 'gainft that moor 

fter, 
Whofe fury hath fo much amaz'd all Greece. 

Caftar. That was the caufe I Castor^ with my 
brother 
Pollux, amu'd, and left our filler Hdlen 
Imbrac't by our old father lyndaruSy 
To rouze this beafL 

Pollux, Let vs no more be held 
The fonnes of Letda, and begot by loue^ 
Brothers, and cal'd the two lyndarian twins 
If we retume not crimfon*d in the fpoiles 
Of this fierce Boare. 

Nejior^ To that end Nejhr came. 
Nejior, that hath already liu*d one age, 
And entred on the fecond, to the thuxl 
May I nere reach, if part of that wilde fwine 
I bring not home to Pylos where I reigne. 

Air, My yong fon Agamemnon^ and his brother 
Prince Menelaus, in his fwathes at home. 
Without fome honour purchafl on this Boare, 
May I no more fee, or Mycenes vifit 

Tref, Well fpeakes Atreus, and his noble adls 
Stil equalize his language. Shall not Thefeus 
Venter as farre as any t heauens you know 
I dare as much 'gainfl any mortall foe. 

Tox, Wher's Hercules, that at this noble bufines 
He is not prefent, being neere ally'd 
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2^ -AMflflgrr, hauing late efpowfed 

-^is lifter Ddandra I 

-fi&x He's for Bufirisj that Egyptian tyrant 
3^/. Elfe noble valour, he would haue bin firft 

^o haue porchaft honour in this hauty quell. 

JSnier Atlanta with a laudin. Homes winded. 

^^^^ti. Halle princes, let it not offend this troop, 
That I a Princes and Atlanta cald, 
A. virgin Huntreffe, preffe into the field, 
^1^ hope to double guild my lauelins poynt 
^^ bloud of yon wUide fwine. 

Melea, Virgineam in puero^ puerilem in virginevul- 

turn. 
Afpicio. Oh you Gods ! or make her mine, 
Stated with vs the Calidonian Queene, 
^ let this monflrous bead confound me quite, 
And in his va(l wombe bury all my fate. 
Beauteous Atlanta welcome, grace her princes 
For Meleagers honour. 

lafon. Come, (hal's vncupple Lords^ 
Some plant the toiles, others brauely mount, 
To vn-den this (auadge. 

Mdea. Time and my bafhfiiU loue 
Admits no courtfhip. Lady ranke with vs. 
Il'e be this day your guardian, and a ihield 
Betweene you and all danger. 

Atlant, We are free, 
And in the chace will our owne guardian be. 
Shals to the field, my lauelin and thefe (hafts, 
Pointed with death, fhall with the formofl flye, 
And by a womans hand the bead fhall dye. 

Enter Adonis winding his home, 

Mdea. As bold as faire ; but foft, whofe bugle's 
that 
VThich cals vs to the chace f Adonis yours f 



I 
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Adonis. Mine oh you noble Greekes^ we hane dif- 
couered 
The dieadfull monfler wallowing in his den : 
The toyies are fixt, the huntfmen plac't on hils 
Preft for the chaige, the fierce Th^aUan hounds 
With their flagge eares, ready to fweep the dew 
From the moid earth : their breads are arm'd with 

deele, ' :^ 

Againd the incounter of fo grim a bead. ^ 

The hunters long to vncupple, and attend 
Your prefence in the field. 

AUanUu Follow Atlanta. 
n'e try what prince will fecond me in field. 
And make his lauelins point (hake euen with mine. 

MeUa. That MeUagers (hall. 

Tela. Nor Telamon 
Will come behinde Atlania^ or the Prince. ^^^ 

lafon. Charge brauely then your lauelins, fend 
them finging 
Throuii^ the deare aire, and aime them at yon fiend, ^^ 

Den*d in the quechy bogge, the (ignall Lords. 

AIL Charge, charge. 

agreat winding of homtSy&^Jkauts. 

Mdeag. Princes, (hrill your Bugles fi:ee. 
And all Atlantds danger fall on me* 

Enter lafon and Telamon. 

I(rfon. This way, this way, renowned Telamon, 
The Boare makes through yon glade ; and from the 

hils 
He hurries like a temped : In his way 
He prodrates trees, and hke the bolt of loue^ 
Shatters where ere he comes. 

Tda. Diamis wrath 
Sparkles grim terrour from his fiery eyes : 
One lauelin pointed with the pured brafle, ^ 

I haue blunted 'gaind his ribs ; yet he vnfcaf d, xr 

The head, as darted 'gaind a rocke of marble, ^ 






/ 
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Iteboonded backe. 

Iqfc/u He fliakes off from his head 
Our bed Theffalian dogges, like Sommer flyes : 
Nor can their fharpe phangs faften on his hide. 
Follow the ay. 

AJhmt. Enter Cqflor and Pollux. 

Ofior. Wher's noble Telamon f 
Pollux. Or warlike lafon f 
lafan* ^ere you jyndarides^ 
^peake, which way bends this plague of Calidon % 
Cajbr. Here may you Hand him, for behold he 
comes 
iike a rough torrent, fwallowing where he fpreads, 
ler his head a cloud of terrour hangs 
^n which leane death (as in a Chariot) rides, 
^^arting his (hafts on idl fides : 'mongfl the Princes 
'^CDf feruU Greece^ Anceus bowels lye 
^Strewd on the earth, tome by his rauenous tuskes : 
-^JUid had not Nejlar (by his lauelins helpe) 
^3^eap't vp into an Oke to haue fcap't his rage, 
ZHe had now perifht in his fecond Age. 

Pottux, Peleus is wounded, Pd^m lies flaine, 
JEupakmon hath all his body rent 
With an oblique woimd : yet Meleager fUll, 
And ThefeuSj and Atreus^ with the refl, 
Purfue the chace, with Boare-fpeares cafl fo thicke. 
That where they flye, they feeme to darke the ayre, 
And where they fall, they threaten imminent mine. 

Iqfan. To tiiefe weel adde our fury, and our fire, 
ADd front hini, though his brow bare figured hell. 
And eueiy wrinkle were the gulfe of St]rx 
By which the Gods contefl : Come noble Telamon 
Diands monfler by our hands fhall fall, 
Or (widi the Princes flaine) let's periih all Exeunt, 

Homes andjhouts. Enter Meleager^ Atlanta. 

Mdeag, Thou beauteous Nonacris^ Arcadiifs 
pride^ 
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How hath thy valour with thy fortune ioyn'd, 

To make thee (laine the generall fortitude 

Of all the Princes we deriue from Greece^ 

Thy laimces poynt hath on yon armed monder, 

Made the firft wound, and the firfl crimfon droppe 

Fell from his fide, thy ayme and arme extradled. 

Thy fame (hall neuer dye in CcUidon. 

Atl. We trifle heere, what ihall Atlanta gaine 
The firil wounds honour, and be abfent from 
The monflers death, we mull haue hand in both. 

MeUa, Thou haft purchaft honour and renownc 
enough, 
Oh ftaine not all the generall youth of Greece^ 
By thy too forward fpirit Come not neere 
Yon rude blood-thirfty fauadge, left he prey 
On thee, as on Anceus^ and die reft. 
Let me betweene thee and all dangers ftand. /fames 
Fight, but fight fafe beneath our puiflant hand. 

Ati, The ay comes this way, all my fliafts IIN 
fpend. 
Tc^ue the fury that affiights vs, end. 

Melea. And ere that monfter on AUoftta pray. 
This point of fteele (hal through his hart make way. 

Mxeuni 

After great Jhauts^ enter Venus. 

Venus, Adonis^ thou that makeft Venus i 
Huntreile, 
Leaue Paphosy Gnidan^ Eryx^ Eredne^ 
And Amathon^ with precious mettals bigge, 
Mayft thou this day liue bucklerd in our wing, 
And (hadowed in the amorous power of loue : 
My fwannes I haue vnyoakt, and from their necks 
Tane of their bridles made of twifted filke. 
And from my chariot ftucke with Doues white plumei 
Lighted vpon this verdure, where the Boare 
Hath in his fury fnow*d his fcattered foame. 

A cry within, 
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^^^hat cry wasythat? It was Adonis fure. 

That piercefant (hrike fhrild through the muficall 

^^ his fweete voyces organs, thou Diana 
^^ thou haft fent this fiende to ruin loue, 
^r print the leaft skarre in my Adons flefh 
*hy chaftity I will abandon quite, 
•^Jid with my loofenefTe, blaft thy Cinthian light. 

-^nier Thefeus and NeJloTy bringing in Adofiis wounded 

to diath. 

Thef, There lie moft beauteous of the youths of 
Greece^ 
Whofe death I will not moume, ere I reuenge, 

Nefi. rie fecond thee, thou pride of Greece 
adiew, 
Whom too much valor in thy prime ore-threw. Exit. 
Ven, Y*are not mine eyes, for they to fee him 
dead 
Would from their foft beds drop vpon the earth : 
Or in their owne warme liquid moifture drowne 
iTieir natiue brightneffe : th'art not Venus heart, 
I«*or wert thou mine, at this fad fpe<flacle 
*rh'dft breake thefe ribs though they were made of 

braffe, 
And leap out of my bofome inftantly. 
l^y forrowes like a populous throng, all ftriuing 
At once to paffe through fome inforccd breach. 
In (lead of winning paffage ftop the way, 
And fo the greateft haft, breeds the moft ftay. 
Oh mee ! my multiplicity of forrowes, 
lilakes me almoft forget to grieue at all. 
Speake, fpeake, my Adon, thou whom death hath fed 

on 
Ere thou waft yet full ripe ; and this thy beautie's 
Deuour'd ere tafted. Eye, where's now thy bright- 
neffe) 
Or hand thy warmth I Oh that fuch louely parts 
» o 
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Should be by death thus made unferuiceable. 
That (liued then) had the power to intrance loue : 
Rauifh, amaze, and furfet, all thefe pleafures 

Vmus hath lod by thy vntimely fall. 
And therefore for thy death eternally 

Venus (hall moume, Earth (hall thy tnmke deuoure, 
But thy liues blood lie tume into a flower, 
And eueiy Month in follemne rights deplore. 
This beauteous Greeke flaine by Dianacs Boare. Exit, 

The fall of the Boare being winded^ Meleager with the 
head of the Boare, AUantOy Neflor, Toxeus, PUxip- 
puSy lafon, Thefeus, &*c, with their iauelUfis 
bhudied, 

Md. Thus lies the terror that but once to day 
Aw'd all the boldefl hearts of Calidon 
Wallowing and weltering in his native bloud, 
Transfixt by vs, but brauely feconded, 
By noble lafony Thefeus, Peleus, 
Telanum, Nefhry the Tyndarides, 
And our bold vnkles, al our bore-fpeares (lain'd 
And gory hands lau'd in his reeking bloud, 
To whom belongs this braue vidlorious fpoile % 

All. To Mdeager Prince of Calidon. 

Md. Is that your generall fuffirage f 

lafon. Let not Greece 
Suffer fuch merite vnregarded pafle, 
Or valour line vnguerdon'd, that fel Swine 
Whom yet, euen dead, th' amazed people feare, 
And dare not touch but with adomHiment 
Fell by thy hand. 

Tel. liiou (lodd his violence. 
Til thy (harpe lauelin grated gainfl his braines. 
Beneath his (hield thou entred*fl to his heart. 
At that we guirt him till a thoufand wounds, 
Hee from a thoufand hands receiu'd at once : 
And in his fall it feem'd the earth did groane, 
And the fixt Center tremble vnder him. 
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Ca/hr. The fpoile is thine, the yong Adonis deathi 
~ ^SRcww flaughtCTy and the maf&cre 
Y^ Archasy Pelagan^ Eupateinan 
;^^<i all the Grecian Princes loft this day, 
J^^€u haft reueng'd, therefore be thine the fame, 
*^Oiich with a generall voyce Greece ftiall proclaime. 

^J^eL Princes wee thanke you, 'tis mine giuen me 
^^ free, 
'^'^ch faire Atlanta we beftow on thee. 

Tax. Ha, to a woman. 

JPiex, And fo many men, 
^^^^£^d in't, call backe thy gift againe. 
^^ Cq/l. Greece is by this difparaged, and our fame 
^owly eclipft* 

Pollux, Snatch't from that emulous Dame. 

Afel. Murmur you Lords at Meleagers bounty, 
^Ve firft beftow'd it as our owne by guilt, 
^ea, and by right, but now we render it 
*l^o bright Atlanta^ as her owne by due 
A3 (hee that from the Boare the firft bloud drew. 

Neft, We muft not fuifer this difgrace to Greece, 

Atfe. Let women claime 'mongft women emi- 
nence, 
Our Lofty fpirits, that honour haue in chace, 
C^annot difgeft wrongs womanifh and bafe. 

Cqft* Reftore this woman and thy fex enuy 
^or fortitude, aime not at quefls fo hye. 

lafon, Cajlor forbeare. 

TeUa, Hee giues but what's his owne. 

Thef. Tis the Kings bounty. 

Md. By th6 immortall Gods, 
*That gaue vs this daies honour, the fame hand 
Itey which the Calidonian terror fell, 
Shall him that frownes or murmurs lanch to hell. 

All. That will we try. 

Mel. Then reskue for Atlanta^ 
TTiis day fhall fall for thee, that art diuine, 
Monfters more (auadge then Dianaes fwine. 

o 3 
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A ftrat^ confufed fray, Toxms and Plexippus are 
Jlaine by Melea^er^ lafon and Tdlamon fland 
behvetne the two factions, 

laf. No more, no more, behold your vnkles 
flaine, 
Saue in this adl two Noble Gentlemen, 
Purfue not fury to the fpoile of Greece^ 
And death of more braue Princes : let your rage 
Be here confin'de, cut off this purple (Ireame 
In his mid courfe, and tume this torrent backe 
Which in his fury elfe may drown'd vs all. 

7J/. I fecond lafan and expofe my felfe, 
Betweene thefe factions to compofe a peace. 

Md, Wee haue done too much sdready, impious 
fury, 
How boundleffe is thy power : vncircumfcribed 
By thought or reafon, th'art all violence, 
Thy end repentance, forrow and diftafl : 
How will AUhea take her brothers death 
From her fons hand, but rafh deeds executed 
May be lamented, neuer be recal'd. 
Shall the furuiuers bee atton'd I 

Atreus, So it be done with honour on both parts 
Wee haue fwords to guard our fortunes and our lines. 
And but an equall language will keepe both 
Thus at the point 

Thef. loyne hands renowned Princes^ 
The fury of the Prince of Calidon 
Hath prey'd but on his owne, there let it end. 
No further by your vrgent fpleenes extend. 

Caftor. We are appeas'd. 

lafm. Lords freely then embrace. 

Md. Firft then, wee'le royally interre our vnkles. 
And fpend fome teares vpon their funerall rites, 
That done we'le in our Palace feaft thefe Princes, 
With bright Atlanta, whom wee'le make our Queene. 
Our Vnkles once befloVdc into the earth. 
Our mournings (hall expire in Bridall mirth. Exeunt, 
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^'^^^ K, Oeneus and Aithea, meeting ike bodies of their 

two brothers borne. 

2^ Oen, Come to the Temple there to (acrifice 
*^^ thefe glad tydings, fmce the Boare lies dead, 
t fird our kingdoroe with fuch awe and dread. 
•Alth. What ioy names Oeneus in this fpe<5lacle ? 
is of a thoufand the mod fad and tragicke, 
liofe murdered trunkea be thefe t 
Seru. Your royall brothers, 
^^ince Toxeus and Plexippus, 
Althea, Speake, how flaine t 
Seru, Not by the Boare, but by your fons owne 

hand. 
Althea. By Meieagers, how ? vpon what quarrell 
ould the proud boy ground fuch a damned adl I 
Seru, Your fonne to faire Atlanta gaue the prife 
f this daies trauell, which for, they with-llood 
mutinous armes they lode their vitall blouds. 
Alth. Shall I reuenge or moume them. 
Oen. O flrange fate, 
obiedl that mud (horten Oeneus daies, 

bring thefe winter haires to a fad Tombe 
ng ere their date ; I fmke beneath thefe forrowes 
^nto my blacke and timeleffe monument. 

Althea. My forrowes tume to rage, my teares to 
fire, 
My praiers to curfes, vowes into reuenge. 

Oen. Peace, peace my Queene, let's beare the 
Gods vindidlion 
With patience, as wee did Dianaes wrath : 
Where Gods are bent to punilh, we may grieue 
But can our (elues nor fuccour, nor relieue. 
Come, let vs do to them their lated rites. 
Wait on their Hearfes in our mourning blacke ; 
Their happy foules are mounted T^oue the fpheares, 
We'le wa(h their bodies in our funerall teares. Exit. 

Manet Althea. 
Althea. Althea what didracflion's this within thee 
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A lifter or a mother wilt thou bee f 

Since both I cannot, (for thefe Princes flaine) 

Sifter I chufe, a mothers name difdaine : 

The fatall brand in which the murderers life 

Securely lies, I'le hurle into the fire 

And as it fl^es, fo fhall the flaue expire. 

Mifcheife I'le heape on mifcheife, bad on ill, 

Wrong pay with wrongs, and (laughter thefe that kilL 

And fmce the Gods would all our glories thrall, 

I will with them haue chiefe hand in our falL 

But hee's my fonne : oh pardon me deere brothers, 

Being a mother if I fpare his life. 

Though it be ht his fmne bee plaug*d with death, 

And that his life lie in yon &tall brand, 

'Twill not come fitly from a mothers hand. 

Is this the hope of all my ten months paine, 

Muft he by th* hand that nurft him now be flaine f 

Would he had perifht in his cradle, when 

I gaue him twice life : in his birth, and then 

When I the brand ihatcht fix>m the rauenous flame, 

And for this double good, haft thou with fliame 

And iniury repaide me f I will now 

A After be, no mother, for I vow 

Reuenge and death ; Furies, afflft my hand 

Whilft in red flames I caft lus vitall brand. Exit. 

A hanqud^ enter Meleager^ lafon^ Thefeus^ Castor y 
Pollux^ Neftary Pdeus^ ktreus, Atlanta. 

Mdeag. For faire Atlanta^ and your Honours, 
Lords 
We banquet you this day : and to beginne 
Our feftiuals we'le crowne this louiall health 
Vnto our brother, Theban HerctUeSy 
And Deyaneira^ will you pledge it LiOrds ? 

lafon. None but admire and loue their matchldk 
worths, 
Not faire Atlanta will refufe this health. 
Allan. You beg of mee a pledge, Fie take it 
lafon^ 
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well for his fake that beginnes the round, 
thofe to whom 'tis vow'd. 
^dl. Well fpoke Atlanta^ but I wonder Lords 

It Prouince now holds Th^an Hercules f 
:^rhef. He is the mirrour and the pride of Greece^ 
^-^^xd (hall in after ages be renoun'd, 
^^t we forget his health, come Tellamon 
^^-i^me it at mee. 

A fire. Enter Althea with a brand, 

Althea, AfTifl my rage you (leme Eumenides, 
^^:^ you this blacke deed will I confecrate. 



.^^ '^ty away, hence thou conianguine loue, 
^^^^-^Uernall zeale, parentall piety. 

cares, loues, duties, offices, afifedlions, 
It grow 'tweene fonnes and mothers, leaue this 
place; 

none but fiiries, murdeis, paracides, 
my affiilants in this dam*d attempt : 
that's good and honed, I confine, 

is my purpofe ; Hell my thoughts are thine. 
AfeL To bright Atlanta this lowd muficke fownd, 
[er health (hall with our loftiell (Iraines be crown*d. 
Althea. Drinke, quaffe, be blith; oh how this 
fefliue ioy 

vp my fury to reuenge and death, 
Lus, thus (you Gods aboue, abiedl your eies 
'rem this vnnaturall a<5t) the murderer dies. 

Shee fires the braruL 
Mel. Oh, oh. 
Allan. My Lord. 
Mel. I binne, I bume. 
Iqfon. What fuddaine pafTion's this 1 
Mele. The flames of hell, and Pluto's fightlede 
fires, 

through my entrals and my veines difpierfl, 
Oh! 

71?//. My Lord take courage. 



/ 
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Md. Courage, Teliamon% 
I haue a heart dares threate or challenge hell, 
A brow front heauen ; a hand to challenge both : 
But this my paine's beyond all humane fu£ferance. 
Or mortall patience. 

Althea. What had thou done Althea% (lay thy 
ftiry. 
And bring not thefe (Irange torments on thine owne. 
Thou had too much already, backe my hand, 
And faue his life as thou conferufl this brand. 

She takes out the brand. 

Atlan, How cheeres the warlike Prince of 
Calidon% 

Mel. Well now, I am at eafe and peace within, 
Whither's my torture fled ! that with fuch fuddennefle 
Hath freed me from diflurbance, were we ill I 
Come fit againe to banquet, muficke fownd, 
Till this to Deyaneiraes health go round. 

Aithea. Shall mirth and ioy crowne his degenerate 
head ? 
Whilfl his cold Vnkles on the earth lie fpread ! 
No, wretched youth whilfl this hand can deflroy, 
I'le cut thee off in midfl of all thy ioy. 

She fires the brancL 

Mel, Againe, Againe. 

Aithea. Bume, perilh, wafl, fire, fparkle, and con* 
fume 
And all thy vitall fpirits flie with this fume. 

MeL Still, flill, there is at JEtna in my bofome 
The flames of Stix^ and fires of Acheron 
Are from the blacke Chitnerian (hades remou'd, 
And fixt heere, heere \ oh for Euenus floud. 
Or fome coole flreame, to fhoote his currents through 
My flaming body, make thy channell heere 
Thou mighty floud that dreamed through Calidon 
And quench me, all you fprings of Theffaly 
Remoue your heads, and fixe them in my veines 
To coole me, oh ! 

lajon. Defend vs heauen, what fuddaine extafy 
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Or vnexpedled torture hath dUlurb'd 
His health and mirth Y 

Mel, Worfe then my torment, 
That I mull die thus, thus, that the Boare had ilaine 

me 
Happy Anceus and Adonis bled, 
You died with fame, and honour crownes your reft ; 
My flame increafeth flill, oh father Oeneus 
And you Althta, whom I would call mother 
But ^t my genius prompts me th'art vnkind, 
And yet farewell, Atlanta beauteous maide, 
I cannot fpeake my thoughts for torture, death, 
Anguifh and paines, all that Promethean fire 
Was ftolne from heauen, the Thiefe left in my 

bofome. 
The Simne hath caft his element on me. 
And in my entrails hath he fixt his Spheare, 
His pointed beames he hath darted through my 

heart. 
And I am Rill on flame. 

Althea. So, now *tis done. 
The brand confum'd, his vitall threed quite fpun. 

Exit, 
Meleag, Now 'gins my fire wade, and my naturall 
heat 
To change to Ice, and my fcortch't blood to freeze. 
Farewell, fmce his blacke enfigne death difplayes, 
1 dye, cut ofl* thus in my bed of dayes. He dyes. 

yafon. Dead is the flower and pride of Calidon. 
Who would difpleafe the Gods 1 Diands wrath 
Hath flretch't euen to the death, and tragicke mine 
Of this faire hopefull Prince, here flay thy ven- 
geance 
GoddefTe of chaflity, and let it hang 
No longer ore the houfe of Caiidon : 
Sbce thou had cropt the yong, fpare thefe old 

branches 
That yet furuiue. 
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Enter AUhea, 

Althea. She (hall not, yafon no, 
She (hall not : Do you wonder Lords of Greece^ 
To fee this Prince lye dead ? why that's no nouell, 
AH men mud dye, tiiou, he, and euery one, 
Yea I my felfe mud : but Il'e tell you that 
Shall (liffe your haire, your eyes dart from your heads. 
Print fixt amazement in your wondring fronts. 
Yea and adonifh all : This was my fonne. 
Borne with fick throws, nurd from my tender bred 
Brought vp with feminine care, cherifht with loue : 
His youth, my pride ; his honour all my wilhes, 
So deere, that little lefTe he was then life. 
But will you know the wonder ('laflfe) too true, 
Him (all my fonnes) this my inrag*d hand flue^ 
This hand, that Dians quenchleffe rage to fill, 
Shall with the daine fonnes fword the mother kill. 

Althea kils herfdfe with Melea^ers fwartL 

Tda, The Queene hath ilaine her feLfe : whol 
beare thefe newes 
To the fad King % 

Enter aferuant. 

Seru. That labour may be fpar*d : 
The King no fooner heard of his fonnes death, 
(Wrought by his mother in the fatall brand) 
But he funke dead : forrow fo chang'd his weakenefTe, 
And without word or motion he expired 

yafon. Wee'l fee them (ere we part from Calidon) 
Inter'd with honour : But we foioume long 
In this curd Clime ; oh let vs not incurre 
Diandi fury, our next expedition 
Shall be for Colchos, and the golden Fleece, 
Vnto which (Princes) we inuite you alL 
Our (lately Argoe we haue rig'd and trim'd, 
And in it we will beare the bed of Greece^ 
Stil'd from our (hip by name of Argonauts, 
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Great Hercules will with his company, 

Grace our aduenture, and renowne sdl Greece^ 

By the rich purchafe of the CoUhian Fleece. Exit. 

Homer. 

Let not euen Kings againfi the Gods cantejly 
Left in this fall their mines be expreft. 
Thinke Hercules, /ritTin clenfing thefowiejlall 
Andftable of Augeus, in which fed 
Three hundred Oxen^ (neuer freed at all^ 
TUl his arriue) return d where he was bred^ 
To Thebes ; there Deianeira him receiues 
With glad imbraceSy but heflaies not long^ 
lafon the Lady of her Lordbereaues : 
For in the neuhri^d Aigoe, with the yong 
Andfprightly Heroes^ he at Colchos aimeSy 
Where the rich Fleece muftpuHifh their high f anus. 

Enter Deianeira and Lychas : to her Hercules, receiued 
with ioyy after the prefentment of fome of his 
labours. To them march in all the ArgonautSf 
Iq/bn, Telamon, Atreusy Cafhr^ PoUuXy Thefeus^ 
&*c. lafon perfwades Hercules to the cidueniure i 
hie leoMCS Deianeira^ and marcheth off with the 
Argonauts, 

Imagine now thefe Princes trnderfaile^ 
Stearing their courfe asfarre as high-reared Troy, 
Where Jibing Laomedon doth much bewaile 
His daughter y whom a Sea-whale mufl deflroy. 
Obferue this well : for here begins the iarre 
Made Troy rcuJit after in a ten yeares warre. 

Sownd. Enter Kinq Laamedony Anchifes, yong Priam, 
jEnecUy Hefiane boundy with other Lords and Ladyes, 

Loomed. Hefioncy this is thy lafl on earth, 
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Whofe fortunes we may moume, though not preuent : 

Would Troyy whofe walles I did attempt to reare. 

Had nere growne higher then their ground-fils, or 

In their foundation buried beene, and lod, 

Since their high (Irudlure mufl be thus maintained. 

With bloud of our bright Ladyes : Oh Hefi<nu 1 

Th'onely remainder of thefe female dames 

Begot by vs, I mu(l bequeath thy body 

To be the food of Neptunes monflrous Whale. 

Priam, Had you kept troth and promife with the 
Gods, 
This had not chanc't : You borrowed of the Priefts 
Of Neptune and Apoilo, Sea, and Sunne^ 
That quantity of gold, which to this height 
And fpacious compafle, hath immur'd great TVoy > 
But the worke finifh't, you deny'd to pay 
The Priells their due, for which inraged Neptune 
AlTembled his high tides, thinking to drowne 
Our lofty buildings, and to mine Troy : 
But when the Moone, by which the Seas are gouem'(]^ 
Retired his waters by her powerfull wane. 
He left behind him fuch infedlious flime, 
Which the Sunne poyfoning by his perlant beames^ 
They by their mutuall power, raif 'd a hot plague. 
To flacke this hot peft, Neptune made demand. 
Monthly a Lady to be chus'd by lot, 
To glut his huge Sea-mon(lers rauenous iawes : 
The lot this day fell on Hefione 
Our beauteous fifler. 

Loom* Priam 'tis too true. 
Till now Laomedon nere knew his guilt, 
Or thought the Gods could punifh. 

Hefio. Royall father, 
Moume not for me, the Gods mufl be appeas'd. 
And I in this am happy, that my death 
Is made the attonement 'tweene thofe angry powers 
And your afflidled people, though my Innocence 
Neuer deferu'd fuch rigor from the Gods. 
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Come good Anchifes, binde me to this rocke, 
And let my body glut th* infatiate fury 
Of angry NeptutUy and th* offended Sunne. 

Anchif, A more unwilling monfter neuer pad 
Anchifes hand. 

Zjwm, Now, now, the time drawes nye, 
That my fweet childe by Neptunes whale mull dye. 

Priam. The very thought of it fwallowes my 
heart 
As deepe in forrow, as the monfter can 
Bury my flfter. 

A great Jhowt within. 

Loom. Soft, what clamor's that ? 

JEneas. A ftately fliip, well rig'd with fwcUing 
failes, 
Enters the harbour, bound (by their report) 
For Colchos : but when they beheld the (hores 
Couered with multitudes, and fpy'd from farre. 
Your beauteous daughter faftned to the rocke, 
They made to know the caufe ; which certified, 
One noble Grceke amongft thefe Heroes ftands. 
And offers to incounter Neptunes whale, 
And free from death the bright Hefione, 

Liumt. Thou haft {^neas) quickned me from 
death, 
And added to my date a fecond Age. 
Admit them. 

JSnier Hercules^ lafon^ Cqflor^ Pollux y Thtfms^ and all 

the Argonauts. 

Here. 'Tis told vs that thy name's Laomedon^ 
And that thy beauteous daughter muft this day 
Feed a fea-monfter : how wilt thou reward 
The man that ftiall incounter Neptunes whale ? 
Tugge with that fiend vpon thy populous ftrond, 
And with my club fowfe on his armed fcales % 



! 
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Haft thou not heard of Theban Hcrcuks % 
I that haue aVd the earth, and ranfack't hell,^ 
Will through the Ocean hunt the God of ftreames. 
And chace him from the deepe Abifmes below, 
ire dare the Sea-god from his watery deepes 
If he take part with this Leuiathan. 

Loom. Thy name and courage warlike Hercules 
Aflures her life, if thou wilt vndertake 
This hauty queft : two milke white fteeds, the beft 
AJla ere bred, ihall be thy valours prize. 

Here. We accept them ; keepe thy faith LacmedoHy 
If thou but break'ft with /(Ti^bome Hercules^ 
Thefe marble ftrudlures, built with virgins bloud, 
Il'e raze euen with the earth. When comes the mon- 
fter? 

Hefiotu, Now, now, helpe loue, A cry ivithin. 

Here. I fee him fweepe the feas along. 
Blow riuers through his noftrils as he glides, 
As if he meant to quench the Sunnes bright fire, 
And bring a palped darknefle ore the earth : 
He opes his iawes as if to fwallow Troy^ 
And at one yawne whole thoufands to deftroy. 

Imo. Fly, flye into the Citty. Exeunt the Troians. 

Here. Take along 
This beauteous Lady, if he muft haue pray, 
In ftead of her Aictdes here will ftay. 

lafon. The heartleffe Troians fly into the towne 
At fight of yon fea-diuell : here wee*l ftand 
To wait the conqueft of thy louiaU hand. 

Here, Gramercy lafon^ fee he comes in tempeft, 
ire meet him in a ftorme as violent, 
And with one ftroke which this right hand (hall 

aime, 
Ding him into th' abifle from whence he came. 

Hercules kUs the Sea-Mortjler, the Troians an the wcUles, 

the Greekes below. 

Priam. The monfter's flaine, my beauteous fifter 
freed. 
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lafan. Be euer for this noble deed renown'd, 
Let Afia fpeake thy praife. 

Tdam, The Argonauts 
Are glorifi'd by this vidlorious adl. 

Priam. All Troy ihall confecrate to Hercules 
Temples and Altars : lets defcend and meet him. 

Loom. Stay, none prefume to (lirre, wee'l parly 
them 
Flrll from the walles. 

Here. Why doth not Tro^s King from thofe wals 
defcend ? 
And (ince I haue redeemed Hefumty 
Prefent my trauels with two milke-white deeds. 
The prize of my indeuours 1 

Lao. Herades 
We owe thee none, none will we tender thee, 
Thou had won thee honour, a reward fufficient 
For thy attempt : our gates are ihut againd thee, 
Nor (hall you enter, you are Greekijh fpies, 
And come to pry but where our land is weakc. 

Priam, Oh royall father ! 

Laom. Peace boy : Greekes away : 
For imminent death attends on your delay. 

Here. The Sea nere bred a moniler hdfe fo vile 
As this Land-fiend. Dard threaten Hercules % 
Would vniuerOadl Troy were in one frame. 
That I might whelme it on thy curfed h^. 
And crowne thee in thy mine. Menace vs f 

iMom. Depart our ^walles, or we will fire your 
Argoe, 
Lying in our harbour, and preuent your purpofe 
In Oie atchieuement of the golden fleece. 

Here Laomedon^ Il'e tode thee fi'om thy walles, 
Batter thy gates to fhivers with my Club, 
Nor will I leaue thefe broad Scamander plaines, 
Til thy afpinng Towers of lllium 
Lye leuell with the place on which we dand. 

lafon. Great Hercules, th' aduenture fals to me, 
Our voyage bent for Coichos, not for Troy^ 
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The golden fleece, and not Laomedon : 
Why (hould we hazard here our Argonauts ? 
Or fpend our felues on accidentall wrongs < 

Tdam, lafon aduifeth well, great Hercules^ 
We (hould difhonour him, and th' expedlation 
Greece hath of vs, delude by this delay. 

Thef, Then let vs from this harbur launch our 
Argoe, 
To Colchos flrll, and in our voyage home 
Reuenge vs on this falfe Laomedon. 

Here. You fway me princes : farewell trecherous 
King, 
Nought, faue thy bloud, (hall fatis(ie this wrong 
And bafe di(honour done to Hercules. 
Expedl mc ; for by Olimpicke laue I fweare 
Nere to fet foot within my natiue Thebes^ 
See Ddandray or to touch in Greece^ 
Till I haue fcal'd thefe mures, inuaded Troy, 
Ranfack't thy Citty, flaine Laomedon^ 
And venge the Gods that goueme Sea and Sunnc. 
Come valiant Heroes^ firfl the fleece to enioy, 
And in our backe retume to ran(acke Troy. 

Exeunt- 

Lao, We dread you not, wee'l anfwere what ^ 
done, 
As well as (land 'gainft Neptune and the Sunne. 



Enter Oetes^ King of Colchos, Medca^ yong Abfyrtu^^ 

with Lords. 

Odes. How may we glory aboue other kings 
Being (by our birth) defcended from the Gods 1 
Our wealth renowned through the world tripartite, 
Moft in the riches of the golden fleece, 
And not the leaft of all our happineffe, 
Medea for her powerfull magicke skill, 
And Negromanticke exorcifmes admir'd, 
And dreaded through the Cokhian territories. 
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JUitdta. I can by Art make riuers retrograde, 
Alter their channels, run backe to their heads, 
And hide them in the fprings from whence they 

grew. 
The curled Ocean with a word IFe fmooth, 
(Or being calme) faife wanes as high as hilS) 
Threatning ^ fwallow the vail continent 
With poi^ertull charmes IFe make the Sunne (land 

dill, 
Or call the Moone downe from her arched fpheare. 
What cannot I by power of HecaU% 

Abfyr. Difcourfe (faire filler) how the golden 
fleece 
Came firfl to Colchos. 

Medea, Let Ahfyrtus know, 
J^hrixus the fonne of Theban Athamasy 
And his faire (Ifler ffelles, being betraid 
By their curil (lep-dame Ino^ fled from Greece^ 
Their Innocence pittied by Mercury^ 
He gaue to them a golden-fleeced Ramme, 
Which bore them fafe to the Sygean fea. 
Which fwimming, beauteous HelUs there was drown'd. 
And gaue that fea the name of Hdlrfpont^ 
That which parts Seflus and Abides (lill : 
J^hrixus arriues at Cokhos^ and to Mars 
There facrific'd his Ramme in memory 
Of his iafe waftage, £siuoured by the Gods. 
The golden Fleece was by the Oracle 
Commanded to be flxt there, kept and guarded 
!By two fierce Buls, that breath inifemall fires, 
And by a wakefull Dragon, in whofe eyes 
l^euer came fleepe : for in the Iafe conferuing 
Of this diuine and worthy monument, 
Our kingdomes weale and fafety mo(l confifls. 

Oetis. And he that (Iriues by purchafe of this 
fleece. 
To weaken vs, or (hake our Royalty, 
Mud ta(l the fury of thefe fiery fiends. 

« . p 
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A Jhoote. Enter a Lord. 

The nouell : fpeake. 

Lord. Vpon the Colchian (hores 
A (lately veffell, man'd it feemes from Greece 
Is newly lancht, full fraught with Gentlemen 
Of braue afpedls and prefence. 

Oetes, Whofe their Generall % 

Lord lafonj he (liles himfelfe a Prince of Greece 
j And Captaine o're the noble Argmauies, 

Oetes. Viher them in, that we may know then 
quell 
And what aduenture drew them to thefe fhoares. 

Soundy Enter lafon^ Hercules^ Thefeus^ Cajhr^ 

Pollux J &*c, 

lafon. Haile king of ColchoSy thou beholdd in vs 
The noblefl Heroes that inhabite Greece 
Of whom I, though vnworthiefl, ftile my felfe 
The Generall ; the intent of this our voyage 
Is to reduce the rich and golden prife 
To Greece^ from whence it came, know I am come 
To tug and wradle with the infemall Buls, 
And in their hot fiers double guild my armes 
To place vpon their necks the feruile yoake. 
And bondage, force them plow the field of Afars^ 
Till in the furrowes I haue fowed the teeth 
Of vipers, fix>m which men in armour grow 
To enter combat with the fleepelelTe Dragon, 
And mauger him fetch thence the golden Fleece. 
All this Oeies^ I am pred to atchieue 
Againfl diefe horrid tasks my life to ingage 
fiuls fury, Vipers poyfon, Dragons rage. 

Medec^ Such a bold fpirit, and noble prefence 
linkt 
Neuer before were feene in Phafis Ifle, 
Colchos be proud, a Prince demands thy Fleece, 
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^ioHer then that he comes for ; let the Gretkes 
Phafian wealth and Odes treafure beare, 
they in liew will leaue me I<rfon here. 
OeUs, Princes, you aime at dangers more in 

proflfe 
ien in report, which if you ihould behold 
"^^^ their true figure, would amaze your fpirits : 
ea, terifye the Gods ; let me aduife you, 
^^s one that knowes their terrour, to defifl 
.^^re you enwrap your felfe into thefe perils, 
^^Hience there is no euafion. 
-^^^ Here. Oetesy know 
i^^^^eril's a babe, the greater dangers threaten 

le greater is his honour that breaks through, 
me we in th' Argoe rowed with fixty oares 

at each Oare a Prince ; pierc't Satno-thrace^ 
te Cherfonefon fea, the Hilirfponij 
^ilEuen to the wanes that breake on Colchos (hoares ? 
^-.And (hall we with dilhonour tiune to Greeu% 
ICnow OdeSj not the lead of fixty Heroes 
^hat now are in thy Con&ies, but thy monflers 
Dare quell and bafile. 
TeUamm. Much more Hercules, 
OeieS' Hercules, 

lafon. Starts Oetes at the name of Hercules^ 
What would he do to fee him in his eminence ; 
But leaning that, this mud be lafans queft, 
A worke not worthy him ; where be thefe monders 1 
Medea, May aU inchantments be confinde to 
hell. 
Rather then he encounter fiends fo fell. 
Oetes. Princes, fince you will needs attempt thefe 
dangers 
You (hall ; and if atchieue the Golden Fleece 
Tran(port it where you pleafe, meane time, this 

day 
Repofe your felues, wel'e feaft you in our Pallace. 
To morrow morning with the rifing Sunne, 
Our golden prife (hall be conferu'd or wonne. Exit 

p % 
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Medea, If he attempts he dies, what's that to 
meel 
Why (hould Medea feare a (Irangers life I 
Or what's that lafon I ihould dread his fall t 
If he o're-come, my fathers glory waines, 
And all our fortunes mud reward his paines. 
Let lafon perifh then, and Colchos flourifh* 
Our prifline glories let vs (liU enioy, 
And thefe our braffe-head buls the Prince dcftroy. 
Oh ! what diilradtion's this within me bred. 
Although he die, I would not fee him dead t 
The beft I fee, the worft I follow dill, 
Hee nere wrong'd mee, why (hould I wiQi him ill f 
Shall the Buls toflfe him whom Medea loues, 
A TygrelTe, not a Princefle, (hould I proue t 
To fee him tortured whom I deerely loue t 
Bee then a traitrede to thy fathers life, 
A robber of the clime where thou waft bred. 
And tor fome ftraggler that hath loft his way, 
Thy fathers Kingdome and his State betray. 
Tu(h, thefe are nothing, firft his faith I'le craue. 
That couenant made, him by enchantments (aue. 

Enter lafon, 

lafon. My task is aboue ftrength, Duke Peleits 

fent me 
Not to atchieue, but die in this purfuite, 
And to preuent the Oracle that told him 
I muft fucceed ; lafon bethinke thee then 
Thou com'ft to execution, not to a6l 
Things aboue man ; I haue obferu'd Medea 
Retort upon me many an amorous looke, 
Of which I'le ftuddy to make profperous vfe. 
If by her art the Inchantments I can bind 
Immured with death, I certaine fafety find. 

Medea, Shall I o're-whelme vpon my captiue 

head, 
The curfe of all our Nation, the Crownes ruin 1 
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^*^ouis of men, and woemens loud exclaimes. 
^?^ngs of children ; the vniuerfall curfe 
^ a great people, all to laue one man. 

Higgler (God knowes whence deriu'd, where 
borne, 
Or whether Noble?) let the proud Greeke die. 
Wee ftill in ColcAos fit inOated hye. 
Oh me ! that looke vpon Medea caft 
Drownes all thefe feares, and hath the red furpail. 

I(tfofu Madam, becaufe I loue I pitty you, 
That you a beauteous Lady, art-full wife, 
Should haue your beauty and your wifedome both 
Inuelopt in a cloud of Barbarifme : 
That on thefe barren Confines you (hould liue, 
Confin'd into an Angle of the world. 
And ne're fee that which is the world indeed. 
Fertile and populous Greece^ Greece that beares men. 
Such as refemble Gods, of which in vs 
Tou fee the mod deiedled, and the meaned. 
How hardily doth your wifedome found in th'eares 
Of thefe Barbarians, dull, vnapprehenfible, 
And fuch, in not conceiuing your hid Arts, 
Depriue Uiem of their honour ; In Greue fprings 
The fountaines of Diuine Phylofophy, 
They are all vnderdanders ; I would haue you 
Bright Lady with vs, enter to that world 
Of which this Colchos is no part at alL 
Shew then your beauty to thefe iudging eies, 
Your wifedome to thefe vnderdanding eares. 
In which they diaU receiue their merited grace. 
And leaue this barraine, cold, and dirrill place. 
Medea, His prefence without all this Oratory 
Did much with vs, but where they both conioyne 
To entrap Medea^ diee mud needs bee caught 
lirfon, I long to fee this Colchian Lady clad 
In Hymens datelied roabes, whom the glad Matrones, 
Bright Ladies, and Imperiall Queenes of Greece 
Shall welcome and applaud, and with rich gids 
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Prefent, for (auing of their fonnes and kiniinen 
From thefe inferDall monilers : As for lajati 
If you Medea (hall defpife his loue, 
He craues no other life then to die fo^ 
Since life without you is but torturing paine. 
And death to men diftrefl is double gaine. 
Medea. That tongue more then Medeaa fpels in- 

chants, 
And not a word, but like our exordfmes 
And power of charmes preuailes. Oh loue i thy 

Maieily 
Is greater then the triple HecaUs^ 
Bewitching Circes^ or thofe hidden skils, 
Afcrib'd vnto the infemall Proferpme. 
I that by incantations can remoue 
Hils from their fyts, and make huge mountaines 

(hake, 
Darken the Sunne at noone, call from their graues 
Ghoils long (ince dead, that can command die earth. 
And afi&ight heauen, no fpell at all can find 
To bondage loue, or free a captiue minde. 

lafon. Loue lafon then, and by thy Diuine aide, 
Giue me fuch power, that I may tug vnfcorcht 
Amidil the flames with thefe thy fiery fiends, 
That I vnuenom'd may thefe Vipers teeth 
Cad fix)m my hsmd, through Morpheus . leaden 

channes, 
Ouer that waJceiull (hake that guards the ^eece, 
For which liue lafans happy Bnde in Greece. 
Medea. A match^ what hearbs or fpels, what Magicke 

can 
Command in heauen, earth, or in hell below. 
What either aire, or fea can minifler, 
To guard thy perfon, all thefe helps I'le gather 
To girdle thee with lafety, 

lafon. Be thou then 
For euer lafonsy and through Greece renown'd 
In whom our Heroes haue fuch iafety found. 
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Our bargaine thus I feale. He kiffeih her. 

Meaea. Which Pie make good 
With Colchos fiaill, and with my fathers bloud 

Enter Abfyrtus. 

Abfyr, Prince lafafij all the Heroes at the ban- 
quet 
Inquire for you, twice hath my father Oetes 
Made fearch for you ; Oh filler ! 

Medea, No word you faw vs two in conference. 

Abfyr, Do you take me to be a woman, to tell all 
I fee, and blab all I know, I that am in hope one 
day to lie with a woman, mU once lie for a woman, 
Siller I flaw you not 

lirfon. Remember ; come Prince, will you leade 
the way f 

Abfyr. I have parted you that neuer parted fray 
Come fir wiU you follow. Exit, Manet Medea, 

Medea. The night growes on, and now to my black 
Arts, 
Goddefie of witchcraft and darke ceremony. 
To whom the elues of Hils, of Brookes, of Groues, 
Of (landing lakes, and cauemes vaulted deepe 
Are miniflers ; three-headed Hecate 
Lend me thy Chariot drawne with winged fiiakes, 
For I this night mull progrefie through the Aire. 
What fimples grow in Tempe of Theffaly^ 
Moimt FinduSy Otheris^ Offa^ Appidane^ 
OUmpuSj Caucaf. or high Teneriffy 
I mull feledl to finilh this great worke, 
Thence mufl I flye vnto Amphrifus Foords, 
And gather plants by the fwift Sperchim (Ireames, 
Where rufhy Bebes^^ and Anthedon flow. 
Where hearbes of bitter iuice and (Irong fent grow ; 
Thefe mufl I with the haires of Mandrakes vfe. 
Temper with Poppy-feeds and Hendocke iuice : 
With Aconitum that in Tartar fprings, 
With Cypreffe^ Ewe^ and Veruin, and thefe mix 
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With incantations^ Spels, and Exorcifmes 
Of wonderous power and vertue ; oh thou night. 
Mother of darke Arts hide mee in thy vaile, 
Whild I thofe banks fearch, and Uiefe mountaines 
skale. 

Sownd, Enter King Odts^ Abfyrtus^ and Lords, 

Oetes. Vpon the fafeguard of this golden Fleece 
Colchos depends, and he that beares it hence 
Beares with it all our fortunes ; the Argonautes 
Haue it in queil, if lafan fcape our monders 
I'le rather at fome banquet poyfon him, 
And quaffe to him his death, or in the night 
Set fire vpon his Argpe^ and in flames 
Confume the happy hope of his retume, 
This purpofe we, as we are Colchos King, 
Abfyrtus^ where's your fifter ? 

Abfyrtus. In her chamber. 

Oetes. When you next fee her giue to her this 
noate. 
The manner of our pradlife, her fell hand 
Cannot be mid in this, but it ihall fell 
Heauy on thel^ that Colchos feekes to thrall. 
The^howre drawes nigh, the people throng on heapes. 
To Uiis aduenture in the field of Mars, 
And noble lafon arm'd with his good ihieldy 
Is vp already and demands the field. 

Enter lafon, Hercules, and the Argonauts. 

lafon. Oetes, I come thus arm'd, demanding com* 
bat 
Of all thofe monders that defend thy Fleece : 
And to thefe dangers fingly, I oppofe 
My perfon as thou feed, when fetd thou ope 
The gates of hell to let thy deuils o^tl 
Glad would I wradle with thy fiery Buls, 
And from their throats the flaming dewlops teare. 
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Vnchaine them, and to lafon turne them loofe, 
That as Alcides did to AchelouSy 
So from their hard fronts I may teare their homes, 
And lay the yoake vpon their vntam'd necks. 

OeUs, Yet valiant Greeke defifl, I, though a 
flranger 
Pltty thy youth, or if thou wilt perfifl 
So dreadfrdl is the aduenture thou perfueil. 
That thou wilt thinke I (hall vnbowell hell, 
Ynmanacle the fiends, and make a paflage 
Free for the Infemals. 

lafan. I (hall welcome all, 
Medisa now if there be power in loue. 
Or force in Magicke ; if thou had or will 
Or Art, try all the power of Charadters, 
Vertue of Symples, Stones, or hidden fpels, 
If earth Elues, or nimble airy Spirits, 
Charmes, Incantations, or darke Exorcifmes, 
If any (Irength remaine in Pyromancy, 
Or the hid fecrets of the aire or fire, 
If the Moones fpheare can any helpe infiife, 
Or any influent Starre, collet them all 
That I by thy aide may thefe monders thralL 

Odes. Difcouer them. 

Two fiery Bids are difameredy the Fleece hanging oner 
them^ and the Dragon fleeping beneath them : Medea 
withftrange ^ fiery-workes^ hangs abaue in the Aire 
in theftrar^e habile of a Coniureffe. 

Medea. The hidden power of Earth, Aire, Water, 
Fire, 
Shall fi'om this place to lafons helpe confpire. 
Fire withdand fire, and magicke temper flame. 
By my drong fpels the (auadge monder's tame : 
So, that's perform'd, now take the Vipers teeth 
And fow them in the furrowed field of Mars. 
Of which drange feed, men ready arm'd mud grow 
To aflault lafon. Already from beneath 
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Their deadly pointed weapons gin to appeare, 
And now their heads, thus moulded in the earth, 
Streight way (hall teeme; and hauing freed their 

fate 

(The llalkes by which they grow) all violently I 

Purfue the valiant Greeke, but by my forccry ! 

I'le tume their armed points againd themfelues ' 

And all thefe flaues that would on lafon flie JhauUs. 
Shall wound themfelues and by fedidon die. 
Yet thriues the Greeke^ now kill the fleeping fnake 
AVhich I haue charm'd, and thence the Trophy take, 
Thefe (houts witneffe his conqued, He difcend, 
Heare lafons feares and all my charmes take end. 

Hercules, Oetes^ now is Ais rich and pretio^ 
Fleece, 
By lafons fword repurchad, and mufl tume 
Vnto the place whence Phrixus brought his Ramm^^' 

Oetes, That pra<Slife by your mines He preuent. 
And fooner then with that retume to Grreece^ 
Yomr flaughtered bodies leaue with this rich fleece. 

lafon. Since our aduenture is atchieu'd anC^ 
done, 
The prize is ours, we ceize what we haue wone. 

Odes. Enioy it lafon^ I admire thy worth. 
Which as it hath exceeded admiration, 
So mud we needs applaud it Noble gentlemen, 
Depart not Colchos^ ere you worths and valour 
We with fome rich and worthy gifts prefent 
The conqued of our Buls, and Dragons death, 
(Though we edeem'd them) yet they fad vs not. 
Since we behold the fafety of this prince. 
Enter our palace, and your praife fownd hye, 
Where you fliall fead, (or all by treafon dye.) 

Exeunt. 

Abfyr. I haue not feene my fider to day, I mufe 
(he hath not beene at this folemnity, me thinkes (he 
fhould not haue lod this triumph ; I haue a note to 
deliuer her from my father. Here fhe comes. 
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Enter Medea, 

KfteTy perufe this briefe, you know the charaAer, 
It is my fathers. This is alL Exit, She reads. 

Medea. lafan with his Argonauts this night muil 
perifli, the fleece not be tranfported to Greece^^Medea 
your afliflance. 

This is my fietthers plot to o^e]throw 
Prince Iqfon^ and the noble Argpnauts^ 
Which n'e preuent : I know the King is fudden, 
And if pxeuention be dela/d, they dye : 
I that haue ventured thus farre for a loue, 
Euen to thefe arts that Nature would haue hid 
As dangerous and forbidden, (hall I now 
Vndoe what I haue done, through womanilh feare, 
Patemall duty, or for filiall loue I 
No lirfanj thou art mine, and my deiire, 
Shall wade with thee through bloud, through feas, 
through fire. 

Enter lafan. 

lafan. Madam. 

Medea. My Lord, I know what you would fay, 
Thinke now vpon your life, the King my father 
Intends your mine, to redeeme the fleece. 
And it repurchafe with your tragicke deaths : 
Therefore afliemble all your ArganautSy 
And let them (in the filence of the night) 
Lanch from the Colchian harbour ; U'e aflociate you 
As lafans bride. 

lafan. Tou are my pa,tronefle, 
And vnder you I triumph : when the lead 
Of all thefe graces I forget, the Gods 
Reuenge on me my hated periury. 
Muil we then lanch this night I you are my direc- 

trefle, 
And by your art Il'e manage all my aAions. 
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Medea. Then flye, Il'e fend to fee your Argoe 
trim'd, 
Rig'd and made tight : night comes, the time growes 

on : 
Hye then aboord. 
lafon, I (hall. Exit 

Medea, Now populous Greece^ 
Thanke vs (not lafofi) for this conquered fleece. 

Enter Oetes, 

Oetes. Medea^ we are rob'd, defpoil'd, diihonored, 
Our Fleece rap't hence, we mud not fuffer it, 
Since all our ominous fortunes it includes, 
I am refolu'd lafon this night (hall dye. 

Medea, Should he furuiue, you might be held vn^ 
worthy 
The name of King ; my hand (hall be as deepe 
As yours in his dedrudtion* 

Oeies, A (Irong guard 
Iidll fele6l, and in the dead of night. 
When they are funke in Lethe, fet vpon them. 
And kill tiiem in their beds. 

Medea, B'e fecond you. 
And laue my (lain'd hands in their reeking blouds 
That praAife your di(honour. 

OeUs. lafon then dyes, 
When he mod hopes for this rich Cokhtan prize. 

Exit 

Medea. But ere the lead of all thefe ils betide. 
This Colchian drond diall with thy bloud be dy'd« 
For Iqfon and his Argonauts I (land. 
And will prote6l them with my art and hand. 

Enter I(rfon with the Fleece^ and all the Greekes 

muffled. 

lafon. Madam Medea. 
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Medea. Leaue circumftance, away, 
Hoyfe vp your fayles, death and delbrudlion 
Attends you on the (hoare. 

lafon. Youl follow Madam. Exit 

Medea. Inilantly : 
Blow gentle gales, affifl them winds and tide. 
That I may Greece fee, & line lafons bride. 

Enter Ahfyrius. 

^ Abfyr. How now fifter, fo folitary I 

Maiea, Oh happy met, though it be late Abfyrtus^ 
Vou mufl along with me. 

Abfyr. Whither pray I 

M^ea, rie tell you as we walke. 
This lad betweene me and all harme (hall (land ; 
And if the King purfue vs with his Fleet, 
His mangled limbes (hall (fcattered in the way) 
Worke our efcape, and the Kings fpeed delay. 
Come brother. 

Abfyr. Any where with you (ider. exeunt. 

Enter Homer. 

Hom. Let none to whom true Art is not deny^d^ 
Our numftrous Bulsj and magicke Snakes deride. 
Some thmke this rich Fleece was a golden Booke^ 
The leaues of parchment^ or the skins of Bammes^ 
Which did include the Art of making gold 
By Chimicke skUl^ andtherfore rightly fUld^ 
The Golden Fleece, which to attaine and compajfe. 
Includes as many trauels^ myfleries, 
Changes and Chymicke bodies^ fires and monster s^ 
As euer lafon could in Colchos meet. 
Thefages^ and the wife, to keepe their Art 
From being vulgar : yet to haueth^m to/led 
With appetite and longing, giue thofegloffes, 
Andfiourijhes tofhadow what they write, 
Which might (at once) breed wonder and delight. 
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So did th^ Egyptians in the Arts heft try^d^ 
In Hierogliphickes all their Science hide. 
But to proceed^ the Argonauts arefled^ 
Wham the inroad Oetes dothpurfue, 
And being in fight, Medea takes the head 
0/ yonf^ Ahfyrtas, whom (jfnkinde) ftte flue. 
And all his other limbesftrawes in the way 
Of the old father, hispurfute toftay. 

The Shew. 

In memory of this inhumane deed, 

Thefe Iflands where his flaughtered limbes lyefpred, _^ 

Were cold Abfyrtides : But we proceed 

With King Laomedon, *gainft whom are led 
The Argonauts, Troy by Alcides ra^d, 
Askes the next place, and muft in ranhe be plod d. 

Enter Laomedon, Priam, Anchifes, yEnea, 

Hefione, &*c, 

Lao. The Argonauts retum'd ? 

Anchi. They are my Lord. 

Lao, And landed % 

Anchi. Landed. 

Lao. Where I 

Anchi. At Tenedos. 

Lao. Could not thofe Colchian monders in their 
bowels 
Bury the Greekes, but mufl they all furuiue 
To threat vs with inuafion. Speake Anchifes, 
March they towards IVoy f 

Anchif. In condu6l of the mighty Hercules, 
Wafting with fword and fire where ere they maix:h : 
Scamcmder fields they haue ftxew'd with carkafles, 
And Simois ftreames already purpled are 
With bloud of Troians. 

Priam. Let vs giue them battell. 

Lao. In vaine, our forces are difperft abroad. 



The Brazen Age. %2^ 

Nor haue we order to withfland their fiiry : 
Bed were we to immure our felues in Troy^ 
And truft vnto the vertue of our walles. Shouts, 

^neas. Do not delay your fafety, you may heare 
' Their cryes, and lofty clamors^ threatning TVoy : 
I They dogge vs to our gates, and without fpeed 
/ And expedition, they will enter with vs. 

Come then, our threatned liues we will immure, 
And thinke vs in our (Irong built walles fecure. 

Exeunt. 

After an alarme^ enter Hercules^ lafon^ Thefeus^ 
Telamony and all the other Argonauts. 

Here. Purfue the chace euen to the gates of Troy^ 
en call th' ingrate Laomedon to parlee. 
Jafon. The periur'd King (hall pay vs for the 

wrong 
ne to Alcides in his promis'd deeds. 
Tdam. Better he had the monfler had deuour'd 
is beauteous daughter, then t' abide our furies. 
Neflor. He did exclude our vertue from the Citty, 
d now therefore he ihall admit our fury. 
Cajlor. Thefe wals firfl rear'd at the great Gods 

expence, 
ee'l mine to the earth : let's fummon him. 
Here. We will call him to parlee. A parlee. 

Enter vpon the wals^ Laomedon^ AnchiJeSy ^neas, 

Priantj &*c. 

Here. Zaomedon, we do not fummon thee 
o parlee, but to wame thee giiard thy walles, 
^^Vhich (without paufe) we now intend to fcale. 
Laom. Wilt heare me Hercules % 
Here. I liften'd thy penurious tongue too late. 
Scale, batter, mount, affeult, facke, and deface. 
And leaue (of Troy) nought faue the name and 
place. 
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Alarme. Tdamonfirjl mounts the walles^ the reft aftets 
Priam flyes^ Laomedon tsjfaine by Hercules, Hefiof^ 
taken. Enter with vi^lory. 

Here. Thus is the tyrant, that but late aw'd Tray^ 
Buried amidfl his mines ; he chaftis'd, 
And we reueng'd : the fpoyle of this rich Towne 
Rated as high as lafons Colchian prize, 
You (hall diuide : but firil thefe lofty walles, 
Builded by periuiy, and maintain*d by pride, 
Weel ruine to the earth : Who faw yong Priam t 

laftm. Hee's fled, and tooke die way to San^ 
tkraUy 
V^th him Anchifes^ that on Venus got 
The yong JEneas, they are fled together, 
And left the fpoyle of all the towne to vs. 

Here. Which (hall enrich Thebesy and the town^J 
of Greece^ 
And Tdamouy to do thy valour right. 
For mounting firfl ouer the walles of Troy, 
The firfl and choyce of all the fpoyle be thine. 

Telam. Then let Alcides honour Telamon 
With this bright Lady, faire Hefione^ 
Sifter to Priam, daughter to Laomedon, 
Whofe beauty I preferre before the ftate 
And wealth of Troy. 

Here. Receiue her Telamon, 
Shee is thine owne by gift of Hercules. 

Telam. A prefent more delighting Telamon^ 
Then were I made Lord of high lUiums Towers, 
And heire vnto the dead Laomedon. 

Hefio. I am a Princeffe, fhall my fathers ils 
Fall on my head I If he offended Hercules^ 
He hath made fatisfa<Stion with his life. 
Oh be not fo feuere, to flretch his punifhment 
Euen after life ; haft thou from death redeem'd me, 
To giue me captiue, and to flaue my youth I 
Things worfe then death : rather let Hercules 
Expofe me to the rocke, where firfl he found me, 



The Brazen Age. 225 

To abide the wrath both of the Sea and Sunne. 
Oh ! rather make my body food for monders, 
Then brand my birth with bondage. 

Tdam, Faire Hefioru, 
I will not loofe thy beauty, nor thy youth, 
Nor part with this my honour, couldfl thou giue me 
For ranfome of them, both our Argoes cram'd 
With gold and gemmes ; you are my valours prize, 
And (hall with me to populous ScUamine, 

Htfione, Can you fo wrong the daughter of a king. 
To giue her as a Dukes bafe Concubine ) 
Touch me not Tdamony for I deuine, 
If ere my brother Friam re-build Tr&y^ 
And be the king of A/la^ hee'l reuenge 
This bale dilhonour done Hefione ; 
And for his filler, rauifh't hence perforce, 
iDo the like out-rage on fome Grecian Queene, 
In iufl reuenge of my iniurious wrong. 

JEferc. Should all the kings in Afia^ or the world, 
Take part with Priam in that proud defigne, 
Xfike fate, like fortune with Laomedon 
TTiey (hall abide : renowned Telamon^ 
She is the warlike purchafe of thy fword, 
Knioy her as the gift oi Hercules, 
.And now braue Grecian Heroes, lets towards Greeu 
^With al thefe honored fpoiles from Colchos brought 
.And from the treafures of defaced Troy^ 
faire Deiandra longs for vs in ThebeSj 
"Whom we will vifit next, and thence proceed 
^Vnto our future labours. Cacus Hues 
^A bloudy tyrant, whom we mud remoue : 
.And the three-headed Gerion fwayes in SpainCy 
^Kotorious for his rapes and out-rages ; 
Soth thefe mud perilh by Alcides hand, 
^And when we can the earth from tyrants cleare, 
Hq the worlds vtmod bounds our pillers reare. Exit 

HOM ER. 

,Jj>(Uh are we {curteous auditors) to cloy 

8 n 



226 The Brazen Age. 

Your appttita unth viands of one iafty 
The beauteous Venus vk mujl next imploy^ 
fVkom wefaw mourning for Adonis iaJL 
Suppo/e herftUlfor the yong Mxmfaelj 
But cheer' d by Mars, their old loues they renue^ 
Andjhc, that (whiTft he lit/ d) prefer d the Lad j 
Hath quite forgot him, fince the Boare him flue, 
Man is in grace, a meeting they deuifcj 
Jealous of all, but fearing nwfl the Sunne^ 
Hee thai fees all things from his firfl vp-rife. 
And like a blab, tds all thai hee kmnoes done. 
Our mortals muft a while their fpleenes c^wage, 
And to the Gods, for this Ail, leaue the Stage. 

Enter Mars and Venus. 

Mars. I knew loues Queene could not be long 
vnldnd, 
Though (whil'ft I abfent, to teach Armes in Thrace) 
You tooke th' aduantage to forget your Mars, 
To doate on Adon, and Anchifes too ; 
Yet (thofe wome out) let vs renue our loues. 
And pradlife our firll amorous dalliance. 

Venus, How can I hate, that am the Queene of 
louel 
Or pra<5life ought againfl my natiue power I 
As I one day, playd with my Cupids (hafts. 
The wanton with his arrow raz'd my skin. 
Trull me, at firfl I did negleifl the fmart : 
At length it rankled, and it grew vnfound. 
Till he that now lies wounded, curM my wound. 

Mars. Come fhall we now, whilfl Vulcan plyes his 
forge. 
Sweats at his Anuill, choakes himfelfe with dufl. 
And labours at his bellowes, kiffe and toy t 

Venus. Why met we elfet Here is a place re- 
mote, 
An obfcure caue, fit for our amorous fport : 
In this darke caueme weel fecurely red, 
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And Mars fhall adde vnto my Vulcans crefL 
But how if we be fpy'd I 

Mars, Whom need we feare ? 
Vnlefle the Sunne, who now the lower world 
Lights with his beames ; I meane the Antipodes^ 
The tell-tale blab is bufie now elfe-where : 
A.nd I will fet to watch at the caues doore, 
My truily groome, who (ere the Sunne ihall rife 
MTith his bright beames to light our Hemifpheare) 
Shall waken vs. 

Venus, For all the world I would not haue the 
Sunne 
Difcouer our fweet fport, or fee whats done. 

Mars, Be that my charge. Wher's Galius I 

Enter Galius. 

Gal, At hand fir : I am not that Gallows that is 
Kiiade of three trees, or one that is neuer without 
Clangers on : nor that Galius that is latine for a 
French-man ; but your owne Galius gallinacius^ fer- 
miant and true fquire to God Mars, 
Mars, S)rrTah you know this Lady. 
Galius, Yes, Miftrefle Vulcan, fhee is as well 
Icnowne in Paphos here for her Meretrix, as any Lady 
in the land, (hee was the firfl that deuis'd fleVd meate, 
sand proclaimed pickleoyilers to bee good for the 
liacke ; (hee is the firft that taught wenches the trade 
•of Venery, and fuch as were borne to nothing but 
l)eauty, (he taught them how to vfe their Talent : Yes, 
I know her I warrant you. 

Mars. Synah attend, this night yon Queene 
and I 
Mud haue fome priuate conference, in yon caue, 
Where whilll we (lay, 'tmud be thy care to watch 
That no fufpicious eye pry through thefe chinks, 
Efpecially I warne thee of the Sunnes, 
Galius. I fmell knauery, if my Lady Venus play 
the whoore 

Q » 
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What am I that keepe the dore t ^ 

Mars. See thou do call vs, e're the Sunne vprif^^ * 
But fleepe not, for by all my Armes I fweare. 
If by thy carelefle floth, or negligence 
We be defcride, thy body lie tranflate, 
To fome (Irange Monfler. _ 

Gallus. Fme hard fauor'd enough already, y^^ °^ 
need not make my face worfe then it is. 

Mars, Com enter then faire Queene, we at^^^^^ 
fecure, 
Now fafely maid thou clafpe the God of warre, 
Spight of SuntUy Mooru^ or any iealous (larre. 

V^ms. Loue anfwers loue, defire with ardo^^''^ 
meetes, 
Both which this night (hall taR a thoufand fweetes. 

GaUus. I fee you can make (hift to go too't with 

out fheetes : How (hall I pafle this night away tilE- 
morning, I am as drowfy as a dormoufe, the very^ 
thought that I mull wake, charmes mee a fleepe 
already, I would I duril venture on a nap ; Hey ho, 
fure I may wake againe afore they rife, and neuer the 
wifer, I will (land to*t, there is not a more fleepy 
trade in the world then a watchman, nor one that is 
more acquainted with deeds of darkeneife, tell mee of 
the Sunne ! the Sunne will not rife this two houres ; 
well, let them watch that will, or can, I mud haue a 
nod or two, God night to you all, for here am I £a(l 
till morning. 

Enter Aurora^ attended with Sea/ons^ Dates^ and 

Hawers. 

Aurora. The day-darre (hines and cals me blufh- 
ing vp. 
From Tithons bed to hameffe Fhosbus Steeds. 
My rofeate fingers haue already (Iroakt 
The element where light beginnes to appeare, 
And ftraight Apollo with his gliftering beames. 
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Will guild the Ead, the Seafons, Months, and Daies 
Attend him in the pallace of the Sunne. 
The Howers haue brought his Chariot to the gate 
Of Chriflall, where the Sunne-God mounts his 

throne, 
His fiery Steeds haue all their traces fet, 
The vnruly (lalions fed with Ambrofy 
(With their round hoofes (hod with the pureft gold) 
Thunder againfl the Marble floores of Heauen, 
And waite till Phcslnis hath but don'd his beames, 
Which I the blufhing Morning flill put on. 
And noVs the howre (for thus time fleeteth (liU) 
That the Sunnes vp to clime the Eafteme hill 

JSnter Phabits to them^ kiffes Aurora^ and they ail 

exeunt. 

Phabus. Beauteous Aurora^ for full twice twelue 
howers 
Till in my fpheare I haue compad round the world 
Farewell, I with my beames wUl dry thefe teares 
Thou (hedft at parting ; we haue chac't hence night, 
And frighted all the twinkling (larres from heauen, 
And now the (leepe Olimpus we mud clime, 
Till from the high Meridian we perufe 
The fpacious bounds of this large vniuerfe. 
And ^ence decline our Chariot towards the Wed, 
Till we haue wafht our Coach-deeds and our felfe 
In Iflers icy dreames : Wee with this eye 
Can all things fee that mortals do on earth, 
And what wee find inhumane, or to offend. 
Wee tell to loue^ that he may punifh finnes. 
For this I am term'd a tel-t2de and a blab, 
And that I nothing can concede abroad. 
But let fpight fpit the word and wrong me dill, 
Day hateth finnes, and ligh defpifeth ill. 

Heefpies Mars 6^ Venm. 
And now behold a mod abhorred deed. 
Mars beds with Venusy (hall not Vulcan know it ? 



] 
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By my light hee (hall ; I haue feene, and I will tell. 
The Sunne hates (inne but crownes them that do 

Enter Mars, 

Mars, Venus awake, wee haue ore-flept our felues» 
The Sumie's aboue in his diumall taske, 
I faw his piercing beames pry through a cranny, 
And cad his right eye full vpon our bed 

Enter Venus, 

Venus, We are betraide, the blab will tell the 
Smith, 
Our loue will come to th' eare of lupiter 
And all the other Gods, what will Diana 
Say when (hee heares of our inchaflity ? 
Or how will luno take this fpoufe-breach from vs f 

Mars, Nay rather, how will Vulcan ta(l our 
fporti 
He might fufpedl, but neuer proue till now. 
Where is the villaine Gallus fet to watch t 

Venus, See where he fnorts, the daue is dead 
afleep. 

Mars, Awake thou drowfy Groome, thy chaflife- 
ment 
Shall exceed torture. 

Gallus, Hey ho, what's the matter there, ha t 

Mars, Looke, had thou eies ? is not the Sun two 
howres 
Mounted aloft 1 hath he not feene thee (leeping 
At the Caues dore, Yea beheld vs too ? 

Gallus, More (hame for him to looke in at any 
bodies window. 

Mars, Speake, how cand thou excufe this ) 

Gallus, Oh great God Mars, 

Mars, Behold, this is thy doome, thy negligence 
Thus rie chadice, thou (halt thy humane fhape 
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Henceforth forgo, 1 will tranflate thy body 
Into a bird (hafi euer beare thy name, 
Bee Galius flill, a Cocke, and be thy nature 
Euer hereafter this ; to watch the Sunne, 
And by thy crowes and clamours wame the world 
Two howres before he rife, that the Sunne comes 
Clap Ttith thy wings, and with thy (hrieking loud, 
Proclaime his comming when thou thrice hall crowed. 
Galius finkesy and in his piace rifeth a Cocke and 
crowes. 
Venus, The flaues right feru'd, let this his punifli- 
ment 
Liue to all ages, and let GcUlus name 
TTiy iull reuenge to aU the world proclaime. 
But whither (hall we now f 

Mars, I will to Thrace^ go you to Lemnos, 
Fenus, Will you leaue me then 
To Vu/cans rage, no let vs once more meete 
In Paphos^ and if Vuican needs will chide 
Giue him fome caufe. 

Mars, Content faire Queene of loue. 
for more, he cannot be much more difpleas'd, 
X.et's fcore on Rill, and make our reckoning full, 
.As yet, alas faire Queene, the debts but foiall, 
Alake vp the fumme, and anfwere once for alL 

Venus, Content fweete Mars^ and fince that he 
was borne 
To be a Cuckold, let's augment his home. Exeunt, 

Enter Vuican with two Cidops^ Pyragmon^ and 

Berontes, 

ViUccm, Make hail with that fhield, fee't ham- 
mered well, 
For when 'tis done I'le giue't my father loue^ 
Tis of the pureft mettall Lcmnos yeelds. 
Pyrag. I (hall fir, mull the plate of two cubes 
high, 
Be put into the Forge ? 
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Vulcan, Pyragmon yes, that maffe muft be wrought 
well 
And foundly tempered, bid your fellow Cyclops 
Worke luilily, it mufl be foone difpatcht 
Pyrag, When faw you my Lady Vcnm f 
Vulcan. No matter when, the Hufwiffe's too fine 
finger'd, 
And faith, the veiy fmoake my Fordge doth cafl 
Choakes her, the very aire of Lemnos (man) 
BlaRs her white cheekes, (he fcarce wUl let me 

kifle her. 
But (hee makes veigiffe faces, faith my vifadge 
Smug'd thus with cole-dufl, doth infe<fi her beauty, 
And makes her weare a beard, fhee's, fure, in 

PaphoSy 
Cypreffe^ or Candy ^ fhee's all for play, 
Whilfl we laues thunders hammer hard all day. 

Pyrc^, I heard her once mocke that polt-foote of 
yours 
How came it pray ? 

Vulcan, rie tell thee man, I was when I was 
borne 
A pretty fmug knaue, and my father loue 
Dehghted much to dance me in his lap. 
Vpon a time as hee was t03ring with mee 
In his high houfe aboue, that Phadon 
Had at ti^at inflant fet the world a fire. 
My father when he faw heauens bafes fmoake, 
Th' earth bume, and Neptuncs broth to feeth with 

heate; 
But flartles vp to thunder-flrike the lad, 
And lets me fall : downe tumbled I towards the 

earth: 
I fell through all the Planets by degrees. 
From Satume firfl, fo by the Mocne at laR : 
And fi'om the Moone downe into Lemnos Ifle 
Where I flill Hue, and halt vpon my fall. 
No maruell if t lam'd mee, for, Pyragmon^ 
How high I tumbled, who can gefle aright, 
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Palling a Summers day from mome to night t 

Pyra^, Twas maniell you did not breake your 

necke. 
Vulcan, Had I not bene deriu'd from God-like 
feed, 
Truft me Pyragman I had don't indeed. 

77ie Cocke crows and inter Phabus, 

But to the Forge, for I AppoUo fpie, 
Hee that fees all things with the daies bright eye. 
Good morrow Phabusy whats the newes abroad 1 
For thou feed all things in the world are done, 
Men a6l by day-light, or the fight of Sunne. 

Phctbus, Sometime I cafl mine eie vpon the fea, 
To fee the tumbling Seale^ or Porpoife play, 
There fee I Marchants trading, and their faylos 
Big bellied with the wind ; fea fights fometimes 
Rife with their fmoake, thicke clouds to darke my 

beames. 
Sometimes, I fixe my face vpon the earth 
With my warme feruour, to giue mettals, trees, 
Hearbes, plants, and flowers life; here in gardens 

walke 
Loofe Ladies with their louers arme in arme, 
Tonder the labouring Plow-man driues his Teeme. 
Further, I may behold maine battels pitcht, 
And whom I fauour moil (by the winds helpe) 
I can affifl with my tranfparant rales. 
Heere, fpye I Cattell feeding, Forreils there 
Stor'd with wilde beafls ; here Shepeheards with their 

lafles 
Piping beneath the trees, whilft their flockes graze. 
In Citties, I fee trading, walking, bargening. 
Buying, and felling, goodneffe, badnefle, all things 
And (hine alike on all 

Vulcan, Thrice happy Phabus^ 
That whilft poore Vulcan is confin'd to Lemnos^ 
Haft euery day thefe pleafures. What newes elfe. 
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Phabus, No Emperour walks fortii, but I fee his 
State, 
Nor fports, but I his paflimes can behold, 
I fee all Coronations, Funerals, 
Marts, Faires, Ademblies, Pageants, Sights, and 

Showes. 
No hunting, but I better fee the chafe 
Then they that rowfe the game, what fee not If \ 

There's not a window but my beames breake in, 
No chinke or cranny but my raies pierce through. 
And there I fee (oh Vulcan) wondrous things. 
Things that thy felfe nor any God befides 
Would giue beliefe to. 

Vul What, good Phabus fpeake. 

Pha. Here, wantons on their day-beds, I ^^ 
fpread 
Clafping their amorous louers in their armes. 
Who euen before my &ce, are not fometimes 
Afham'd to (hew all. 

Vulcan. Could not god Phcsbus bring mee 
To fee this paftime. 

Phoibus, Sometimes euen meane fellowes 
A bed with noble Ladies whom they ferae, 
Seruant with feniant, married men with maides, 
And wiues with Batchelours. 

Vulcan. There's fimple doing. 

Phashus. And (hall I tell thee Vulcan^ tother da; 
What I beheld, I faw the great God Mars, 

Vulcan, God Mars. 

Phcsbus. As I was peeping through a crann 
a bed. 

Vulcan, A bed ; with whom 1 fome pretty wenc^ 
I warrant 

Phcsbus, Shee was a pretty wench. 

Vulcan. Tell me good Phcslms, 
That when I meete him, I may floute God Marsy 
Tell mee, but tell me truely on thy life. 

Phcsbus. Not to diifemble Vulcan^ 'twas thy wife ! 
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Vukatu Out on her whore, out on him Cuckcrfd- 
maker, 
^habtu I'le be reuenged on great God Mars^ 
Hio, whilfl I hammer here his fwords and (hields, 
[ammers ypoa my head, I will complaine 
'0 loue^ and all the* Gods, and tell them flat 
am a^Cuckold. 

PhiB, Vulcan be aduis'd, 
haue had notice where they vfe to meete, 
ouldft not deuife to catch them by fome wile % 
nd lay their guilt, wide open to the Gods, 
hen mightfl Uiou haue fit colour of complaint 

Vulcan. Enough, I haue deuis'd a fecret fnarei 
. draw-net, which I'le place vpon the Couch 
Hiere they ftill vfe to bed, a wire fo temper'd, 
nd of fuch fineneile to deceiue the eie. 
catch them when they are at it, and by this 
may prefume, and be fure I am Cuckold 

Phcdms. That's the way to be fadsfied 

Vulcan. If I can catch them, aU the Gods Tie call 
'o fee my wrongs, their fports He neere to marr^ 
jid venge me on that letcherous God of warr& 

Enter the Nymph, CloriSy with two more, withflourcs 

in their laps, 

I. Nym, Claris, you are the Nymph whofe office is 
flrow faire Vetws bed with hearbes and flowers, 
[ere is the place fhee meanes to fport her felfe. 

Clo. I am the hand-maide to the Queene of loue, 
nd vnto all her pleafures minifler, 
^en fhe drinkes Ne^ar^ 'tis from Claris hand, 
f feede on fweete Ambrotia, or thofe fruits 
hat Comu-copia yeelds, I feme them vp, 
ome let vs with frefh Rofes flrow her Couch, 
^th pances and the buds of Eglantine, 
[er pillow is the purple Violet banke, 
bout whofe verges the blancht Lillies grow, 
^ofe bodies twin*d about with wood-byne leaues 
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Make a confufed fweetnefle, fo 'tis well, 
Come Venus when (hee pleafe to take her reft, 
Her Arbour's dight, and all things well addreft. 

Enter Vulcan and Pyragmon with his net of win. 

Vulcan. By her baud Charis^ this I know the 
place, 
Which with adulterate paflimes they pollute. 
Here will I fet my pitfall for thefe birds, 
And catch them in the clofure of this wire. 
So, fo, al's fit, my fnare in order plac't, 
Happy the time, that I this Charis trac't 

Enter Mars and Venus, 

Mars, Once more in fpight of Phabus and thefe 
eies, 
That dog our paftimes, we are clofely met. 
And whilft the Cuckold Vulcan blowes the fire. 
Our amorous foules their fportiue blifle confpire. 

Venus, Hee's . limping thus, and like a aripP^ 
halts 
From Forge to Fomace ; where were Venus eies, . 
When Ihe made choife of that foule polt-foote Snt^^» 
He fxnels all finoake, and with his nafly fweate 
Tawnies my skinne, out on him vgly knaue. 
Mars is my loue, and he my fweets (hall haue. 

Vulcan, Gramercy my kind wife. 

Venus, Come God of warre, 
I*le teach thee a new skirmiih, better farre 
Then thy (leme battails, meete me with a kiffe 
Which I retort thus, there's fpirit in this. 
What's he would play the coward and tume face, 
When fuch fweete amorous combats are in place t 
My hot incounters, leaue me wound nor skarre 
Yet naked I dare meete the God of Warre. 

Vulcan, Out of her Whoore. 

Mars, I am arm'd for thee, prepare thee, for thi^ 
night 
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ire bread to bread dare thee to fingle fight. 

Vmus. Come tumble in my lap, great Mars I 
dare 
To do his word. Vulcan catchdh themfajl in his nd. 

Vul, *Tis well, your fports are faire. 

Mars. Betraid 9 bound 1 catcht 9 releafe me, or by 
loue^ 
XTiou dy'd what ere thou art. 

Vid. God MarSy good words ; 
riiis is a fight in which you vfe no fwords. 
K"our haue led you deele behinde. 

Vau Sweet Vulcan, 

Vulc. No more. 

Venus, Cand thou vfe Venus thus 1 

Vul, K'^iz.'y you whore, 
t*le keepe you fad, and call the Gods to fee 
\^our pradlife, Neptune^ loue^ and Mercury^ 
^^haebus and luno^ from your fpheares looke downe, 
^nd fee the caufe I weare a forked crowne. 

All the Gads appeare aboue^ and laugh, lupiter^ luno^ 
Phcsbus^ Mercury y Neptune. 

Mars. The Gods are all fpedlators of oiu: (hame, 
Wnd laugh at vs. 

Venus. Oh ! I could cry for anger, 
^weet Vulcan let roe loofe. 

Vulc. When Gods and men 
Haue feene thy (hame, but (drumpet) not till then. 

lup. See how Mars chafes. 

lun. But Venus weeps for rage. 

Nept. Why (hould Mars fi-et f if it fo tedious be. 
Good God of warre bedow thy place on me. 

Merc. By all the Gods, would die do me that 
grace, 
I would fall too't euen before Vulcans face. 

Vul. To Gods and men let it be fully knowne 
I am a Cuckold. 

All. Vulcan is no leffe. 
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VuL Now fmce red (hame your cheeks with Woud 
hath d/d, 
I am reueng'd, and fee my net's vnti'd. 

Phzb, The Gods haue laught their fill, Vulcaiis 
reueng'd, 
And now all friends : fpeake, are we f 

lup. Mars (lill frownes. 

luno. And Venus fcarce well pleas'd. 

Vul, For my part (oh you Gods !) what's pafl is 
pad, 
And what is once done, cannot be recald : 
If Vulcan in this ieaft hath pleas'd the Gods, 
All his owne wrongs he freely can forgiue. 
Venus we are friends, to Lemnos we will haft, 
And neuer more record what's done and paft. 

Ven, No foole, before I did offend with feare, 
My guilt was but fufpedled, but not prou'd : 
And therefore I feledled priuacy, 
Clofeneffe of place, and bafhfuUy tranfgreft ; 
But fmce both Gods and men now know my fmne, 
Why (hould I dread to fay I loue God Mars f 
What helpe haft thou in prouing thy wife frdfe t 
Onely to make me doe with impudence, 
What I before with feare did, on thy felfe 
Brought a moft certaine ftiame, where it before 
Was but fufpedled. 

VuL Venus fpeakes good fence. 
That's certaine now, which was before fufpence. 

Ven, Now farewell iealous foole, for my difgrace, 
Him whom I loue, I blufhleffe thus imbrace. 
And may all fuch as would their wiues fo take, 
(Although they might) be feru'd thus for thy fake. 

Vul, I am vndone, be wam'd by me oh men, 
Although you know your wiues falfe, where and 

when, 
Take them not in the manner, though you may : 
They that with feare before, now bluflileffe ftray, 
Their guilt 'tis better to fufpedl then know. 
So you may take iome part of that you owe. 
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^ere I by feeking her good name to thraU, 
Haue made my felfe a fcome, and quite left all. 

lup. To Lemnos then, to make our Thunders fit, 
Vhich againR mortals we haue caufe to vfe, 
farsj you to Thrace^ Vmus in Paphos llay, 
r where you pleafe, we to our feuerall fpheares. 
ulcan^ thy morrall this good vfe contriues^ 
^onef torch toofarre tH offences of their wiues. 

Exeunt. 

Homer. 

Kr Iq/l A61 comes ^ which left k tedious grow^ 
^'^hat is too long in word^ accept infliow, 
^nhe Hercules his Ictbours hauing endedy 
^ Spanijh Gerion kild^ and QaLCMsflcune, 
Isfarre as Lydea he his pcUme extended^ 
Vhere beauteous Omphale this Hme doth raigne, 
"ie that before to Deianeiraybi/, 
isprefentSj all thefpoyles thai he could winy 
iowfils her heart with iealous difcontenty 
'he heares how Hercules doth card and f pin 
Vith Omphale, and femes her cu aflaue. 
She quite forgot in Thebes) her grief e to chearcy 
IC affenibled Princes with their Counfels grauey 
Ire come to comfort and remoue herfeare. 
By thefe aU hisftot^d labours he hathfent 
To call him homey to free her dif content. 

{ fhew. Enter Deianeira fcuiy with Lychas ; to her 
lafon, Telamon, Caftor, Pollux, Nellor, 6^r. They 

feeme to comfort heryfhe fends Lychas, who brings 
the Trophies of his twelue labourSy fhe deliuers 
them to the Princesy to beare to her husband. They 

partfeuercUl waies, 

Hom. lafon, and the other Herds for herfcdUy 
rauell to Lydia, to perfwade him thence 
nd by his twelue knowne labour Sy vndertcdze 
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To maue him^ quite f abandon his f aire wench. 
Further then this her iealaufie extends^ 
Afarre worfe prefent Jhe by l^ychaj^ fends. 

Enter Deianeira^ and herferuant Lychas. 

Lych, Madam, thefe forrowes are too violent 
For your weake fex, I do not thinke tb true, 
Your husband can preferre that Omphale 
Before your beauty. 

Ddan. Hee's forgot in Greece, 
Greece that was wont to clangor with his fame, 
Is now all filent, who but Icrfon now, 
And Teiamon^ that fcal'd the walles of IVoy, 
Alddes is a name forgot amongil vs, 
And Deiandra too forgot with him. 
Oh ! that I had the tempting (Irumpet here 
That keepes my Lord away, confining me 
Vnto the coldneffe of a widowed bed. 

Lye, Madam, thefe prefents fent, and fo wel 
knowne 
Coming from you, mufl needs preuaile with him. 
Thefe Princes haue great interefl in his loue, 
And can perfwade much. 

Deia, But that flrumpet more. 
Lychas^ he doates vpon her tempting lookes, 
hn^ is fo much with her inchantments bleai'd, 
That hee's tum'd woman : woman Lychas^ fpmnes. 
Cards, and doth chare-worke, whilfl his mifbres fits 
And makes a cufhion of his Lyons skin, 
Makes of his club a rocke. I loofe my felfe 
In this my forrow, and forget the meanes 
I dill keepe by me, to reftore my loue ; 
LychaSy fetch me the fhirt within my chamber, 
I haue bethought me now. 

Lych, Madam I (hall 

Dd, This (hirt (in bloud of Centaur Neffus dipt. 
And fince wafht out) H'e fend my Hercules^ 
Which hath the power to make his hot loue dye 
To any flranger, and reuiue to me. 
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This ^as his lad) the dying Centaur fpake, 
To this Il'e trufty all oUier hopes forfake. 

Enter Lychas, 

Lych. Madam the (hirt 

Dei. This as my bed and deered, 
Prefent me (tnidy Lychas) to my Lord* 
Intreat withall, that if he haue not quite 
Put off my loue, hee*le daine to put on this. 
If he defpife my gift, retume it backe, 
And in it my death. 

Lych, Feare not faire Princcffe, 
I hope to proue as fortunate as faithful!. 

Dei. Farewell, proue as thou fpeaked. If my gift 
faile, 
I haue fentenced all my forrowes to one death, 
Whilfl Deianeira hath a hand to vfe, 
Sheel not Hue hated where ihe once did chufe. Exit. 

Enter OmphaUy Queene of Lydia, with 4 or $ maids 
Hercules attired like a woman^ with a dijlaffe and 
a/pindle, 

Omph. Why fo, this is a power infus'd in loue, 
Beyond all magicke ; Is't not llrange to fee 
A womans beauty tame the Tyrant-tamer ? 
And the great MonRer-maifter ouer-match f 
Haue you done your taske % 

Here. Beauteous Queene, not yet. 

Omph. Then I (hall frowne. 

Here. Before that (loueiy faire) 
Augment my taske, vnto a treble chare. 
Per one fweet fmiie from beauteous OmphaUy 
I'le lay before thee all the monllrous heads 
Of the grim tyrants that opprefle the earth. 
I that before, at lunds (Iridl beheft. 
The hundred gyants of Cremona flue, 
Will twice fiue hundred kill for Omphale, 



242 The Brazen Age. 

Finde me a Cacus in a caue of fire, 

Il'e dragge him from the mountaine AumtifUff 

And lay his bulke at thy vi6loriou8 feet 

Finde me another Gerion to captiue, 

All his three heads Il'e tumble in thy (kirt 

Bid me once more facke hell, to binde the furies^ 

Or to prefent thee with the Gods in chaines. 

It (hall be done for beauteous Omphak, 

Omph, Leaue prating, ply your worke. 

Here, Oh what a fweetneffe 
Liues in her lookes ! no bondage, or bafe flaueiy 
Seemes feruitude, whilll I may freely gaze 
(And vncontrold) on her : but for one fmile, 
Il'e make her Emprefle ore the triple world, 
And all the beauteous Queenes from Eafl to Wefl, 
The Lydians vaflails, and my fellow-ilaues. 
There is no^Lord but Loue^ no vaflailage 
But in affedlion, and th' Emperious Queene 
Doth tyranize ore captiue Jferasies. 

Enter a maid. 

Maid, Madam, fome Dukes of Greece atten<^ 
without, 
And craue to fee your captiue Theban here. 

Omph. Admit them, they fhall fee what pompe "^^ 
haue. 
And that our beauty can the loftieft flaue. 

Enter lafon^ Telamon^ Caflor^ Pollux^ Neftar^ 

Atreus^ &*c, 

lafon. Our bufineffe was to Theban Hercules^ 
'Twas told vs he remained with Omphale^ 
The Lydian Queene. 

Tel, Speake, which is OmphaJe% 
Or which Alcides f 

Omph, We are queene of Lydioy 
And this our vaflaile. Do you know him Lords I 
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Stoope flaue, and kifle the foot of OmphaU, 
Here, I (hall. 

Nejl, Oh wondrous alteration I 
Caft, Till now I trufted this report was falfe, 
And fcarcely can I yet beleeue mine eyes. 

PoL Lady, our purpofe was to Hereules^ 
Shew vs the man. 

Otnph. Behold him Gredxs there. 
Atreus, Where ? 
Omph. There at his taske. 
Icifon, Alas I This Hereules 9 
This is fome bafe effeminate groome, not hee 
That with his puiflance frighted all the earth : 
This is fome woman, fome Hermophrodite, 

Here. Hath lafon^ Neftor^ Cajior, Telamon^ 
Atreusj Pollux^ all forgot their friend f 
We are the man. 

Iqfon. Woman we know thee not 
We came to feeke the J^w^bome Hereules^ 
That in his cradle flrangled luno^s fnakes, 
And triumpht in the braue Olimpieke games, 
■He that the CUofuan Lyon flue^ 
The Eremanthian Boare, the Bull of MarcUhorty 
The Lernean Hydrc^ and the winged Hart 
He that drag'd Cerberus from hell in chaines, 
And fiownded Pluto in his Ebon Chaire, 
That Hercules by whom the Centaurs fell, 
<^reat Achelous^ the StymphaluleSy 
And the Cremona giants ) Where is he f 

Tel. That traiterous Neffus with a fhaft tranf-fixt, 
Strangled Antheus^ purg'd Augeus flalles, 
AVon the bright Apples of the Hefpertdes^ 
And whilfl the Giant Atlas eaf 'd his limbes, 
Sore on his (houlders the huge frame of heauen. 
Here, And are not we the man ) fee Telamon. 
Tel, A woman do this ) we would fee the Thd>an 
That Cacus flue, Bufiris fiacrific'd, 
And to his horfes hurfd fleme Diomed 
To be deuour'd. 

K a 
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Poi. That freed Hcfiani 
From the Sea-whale, and after ranlackt 7h^, 
And with his owne hand flue Laanudoiu 

NeJL He by whom DercUus and Albion fell| 
He that Oecaiia and Bdricia wan. 

Atr. That monilious Gerion with his thiee heads 
vanquifht 
With Linus, Lichas that vforp't in Thetes, 
And captur'd there his beauteous Megartu 

lafon. He that the Amazonian Baldricke wan, 
That Achelous with his club fubdu'd, 
And wan from him the pride of CaJidon 
Bright Dtiandray that now moumes in Thefts 
The^abfence of that noble Hercules. 
To him we came, but iince he liues not here, 
Come Lords, we wil retume thefe prefents backe 
Vnto the conflant Lady, whence they came. 

Here Stay Lords. 

la/on. 'Mongft women 1 

Here For that Thdxms lake 
Whom you profelTe to loue, and came to feeke, 
Abide awhile, and by my loue to Greece^ 
Il'e bring before you that loft Hercules^ 
For whom you came to enquire. 

lafon. On that condition (Princes) lets ftay 
little. 

Tela. It workes, it workes. 

Here. How haue I loft my felfe % 
Did we all this ? where is that fpirit become 
That was in vs t no maruell Hercules y 
If thou beeft ftrange to them, that thus difguif 'd. 
Art to thy felfe vnknowne. Hence with this diftafife 
And bale effeminate chares. 

Omp. How flaue ? fubmit and to thy taske againe. 
Dar'ft thou rebell % 

Here. Pardon great Omphale. . 

laf. Will Tclamon periwade me this, is Hercules 
The Libian Conquer er, now a flaues flaue. 
He liu'd in midft of battailes, this 'mongft truls : 



S3. 



I 



ads 

b< 



-this (h< 



\ 



^r£^ 
fares 

tb< 



O^tru'd" 
S^— fear 



Tl 



The Brazen Age. 245 

rhis welds a dillaffe, he a conquering Club. 

Ihall we bellow faire Deiandraes prefents 

)n this (heauen knowes) whether man or woman ? 

Here. Who nam'd ray Deiemeira t lafan you 1 
low fares my loue 1 how fares my beauteous wife ? 
know thefe prefents, did they come from her ) 
^hat (Irumpet's this that hath detained my foule f 
^aptiu'd my fame, tranf-lhap't me to a fooie t 
*f ade me (of late) but little leffe then God, 
j'ow fcarce a man f Hence with thefe womanifh 

tjrres, 
Ind let me once more be my felfe againe. 

Tel. Keep from him Omphale^ be that your charge, 
Veel fecond thefe good thoughts. 

Omph. Alcides heare me. 

CafL By your fauour madam. 

Here. Who fpake 1 

lafon. Thinke that was Dcianeirc^s voyce, 
rhat cals thee home to dry her widowed teares, 
\nd to bring comfort to her defolate bed. 

Here* Oh Deiandra. 

Om. Heare me Hercules. 

Here. Ha Omphale 9 

Pollux. You (hall not trouble him. 

/a/. Twas (he that made Alcides womanifh, 
But Deiandra to be more then man. 
For thy wiues fake thou art renown'd in Greece^ 
This Strumpet hath made Greece forget thee quite, 
And fcarce remember there was fuch a man. 
TTiebes that was wont to triumph in thy glories, 
[s now all filent. Tyrants euery where 
Beginne to oppreffe, thinking AUides dead 
For fo the fame's already. Shall a Strumpet 
Do this vpon the Theban Hercules f 
^d Deyandra^ faire, chad, abfolute 
[n all perfedlions, Hue defpis'd in Thehes ? 

Here. By low fhe (hall not, firfl I'le rend thefe eies 
out, 
That fotted with the loue of Omphale 
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Hath tranfhapt me, and deepely iniur'd her. 
Come we will (hake off this effeminacy 
And by our deeds repurchafe our renowne. 
lafon and you braue GreekeSy I know you now, 
And in your honoiu^ I behold my felfe 
What I haue bene, hence Strumpet Omphcde^ 
I cafl thee off, and once more will refume 
My natiue vertues, and to proue this good 
This day vnto the Gods I'le facrifice, 
To grace which pompe, and that we may appeare 
The fame we were, before vs (hall be borne 
Thefe of our labours twelue, the memory, 
Vnto I<ma Temple, grace vs worthy Heroes 
To affifl vs in this high foUemnity. 
Whilft we vpon our manly (houlders beare 
Thefe maffy pillars we in Gades mud reare. 

Exeunt, 

Manet Omphate. 

Omphale, We haue lod our feruant, neuer yet had 
Lady 
One of the like ranke. All King Thefpius 

daughters. 
Fifty in number, childed all one night, 
Could not preuaile fo much with Hercules 
As we haue done ; no not faire Yole 
Daughter to Cacus, beauteous M^ara, 
Nor all the faire and amorous queenes of Greece^ 
Could daue him like the Lydian Omphale, 
Therefore where e're his labours be renown'd, 
Let not our beauty paffe vnregiftred. 
Bondaging him that captiu'd all the earth. 
Nor will we leaue him, or yet loofe him thus. 
What either beauty, cunning, flattery, teares 
Or womans Art can, we will pradlife on him. 
But now the Priefls and Princes are prepar'd 
For the great facrifice, which we will grace 
With our high prefence, and behold aloofe 
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^efe rights vnto the gods perform'd and done 
'^^le gaine by Art, what we with beauty won. 
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-'^^Uer to the facrifice two Priejls to the Altar, fixe 
Princes with fixe of his labours, in the midst 
Hercules bearing his two brazen pillars, fix other 
Princes, with the other fix labours^ Hercules ftaies 
them. 

Here. Now loue behold vs from thy fpheare of 

Starres, 
^^pd (hame not to acknowledge vs thy fonnes. 
^phus (hould Alddes march amidfl his fpoiles, 
liiguirt with flaughtered Lyons, Hydraes, Whales, 
^oareS) Bub, grim Tyrants, Hel-hounds, Mon(lerS| 

Furies, 
^^Vnd Princes his fpedlators : oh you Gods, 
*37o whom this day we conlecrate our praiers, 
«^jid dedicate our (acred orifons, 
iDaine vs your eies, behold thefe ihoulders beare 
*I*wo brazen pillars, trophies of our fame, 
*X*hat haue eas'd Atlas, and fupported heauen, 
.And had we (hrunke beneath that heauenly (Irudlure 
*Xhe Spheares, Orbs, Planets, Zeniths, Signes, and 

Stars, 
^^Vith loues high Pallace, all confiifedly 
Slad (battered, falne, and o're-whelm'd earth and fea, 
A^ee haue done that, and all thefe labours elfe, 
AVhich we this day make facred, luno fee 
Thefe we furrender to thy loue and thee. 

fet on. 

As they march ouer the Stage, enter Lychas with 

thejhirt, 

Lych, From Deiandra I prefent this guift, 
'Wrought with her owne hand, with more kind com* 

mends 
Then I haue nieafured fteps to Lydia 
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From Thd>€Sy which (he intreats you weare for her. 

Here, More welcome is this guift to Hercules 
Then lafons Fleece, Laamedinis white Steeds, 
Or (hould loue grace me with eternity. 
Here (land our pillars, with non vltra infculpt. 
Which we mu(l reare beyond the Pyrene Hils 
At Gades in Spaine (Alcides vtmod bounds) 
Whild we put on this (hirt, the welcome prefent 
Of Deiandrc^ whom we deerely loue, 
Lychas thy hand, In this wee'le (acrifice 
Aiid make our peace with her and lupiter. 

lajotu Never was Hercules fo much himfelfe, 
How will this newes glad Deyaneireies heart, 
Or how this (ight inrage faire Omphale I 

TelL All his dead honours he reuiues in this, 
And Greece (hall once more echoe with his fame. 

Hercules puts on thejhirt 

Here. With this her prefent, I put on her loue, 
Witneflfe heauen, earth, and all you Peeres of Greece^ 
I wed her once more in this ornament. 
Her loue and her remembrance fit to me 
More neere by thoufands then this roabe can cleaue. 
So, now before loues Altar let vs kneele, 
And make our peace with heauen, attone our felfe 
With beauteous Deyaneira our chad wife 
And cad away the loue of OmphaU. 

All the Princes kned to the Altar. 

PrieJL Princes of Greece a(rid vs with your 
thoughts, 
And let your prayers with ours afcend the Speares, 
For mortals orifons are fonnes to loue. 
And when none elfe can, they haue free acce(re 
Vnto their (athers eare, haile fonne of Satume^ 
To whom when the three lots of heauen, of fea. 
And hell were cad, the high Olimpus felL 

Here. Oh, oh. 

Prieft. That with a nod cand make heauens col- 
lomes bend. 
And th' earths Center tremble, whofe right hand 
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arm'd with lightning, and the left with feare. 
^erc. No more, are all the furies with their 

tortures, 
eir whips and la(hes crept into my skin t 
Lth any fightleffe and infemall fire 
id hold vpon my flelh f when did Akides 
\is fhake with anguiihf thus change face, thus 

(hrinkef 
all torture pale our cheeke t no, Pried proceed, 
s will not feele the paine, thou fhalt not breed. 
lafon. What alteration's this 1 a thoufand pangues 
ee euen in his vifage, in his filence 
B doth expreflfe euen helL 
Prieft. Thou facred loue 
ihold vs at thy Altar proflrate here 
3 beg attonement 'tweene our fms and thee, 
md vs a gracious eare and eye. 
Here, Pried no more, 
le rend thy Typet, hurle loues Altars downe, 
auock his Offerings, all his Lamps extinguifh, 
aze his high Temples, and skale heauen it felfe 
olelTe he day my tortures. 
lafan. Warlike Thd^an^ 
hence comes this fury 1 is this madnes forc't, 
lat makes Aleides thus blafpheme the Gods. 
Tell. Patient your felfe. 
Here, I will not lafafiy cannot Tellanum^ 
dipticke poyfon boyles within my veines, 
ell is within me, for my marrow fries, 
vulture worfe then that Prometheus feeles, 
ers on my entrails, and my bulke in flames. 
lafau. Yet be your felfe, renowned Hercules^ 
nue with your torture, with your rage contend 
ek to ore-come this anguilh. 
Here, Well, I wUl, 
e lafotty fee renowned Tellamon^ 
wrill be well, I'le feele no poifon boyle, 
lOugh my bloud skal'd me, though my hot fufpires, 
ad where I breath like lightning, though my lungs 
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Seeth in my bloud, I will not pale a cfaeeke^ 
Nor change a brow, I will not, fpight of torture 
Anguifh, and paine, I will not 

Omp. What (Irange fury 
Hath late poffefl him to be thus difturb'd 1 

Ittfofu >Vhy this is well, once more repaire /^ 
Altar. 
Kindle thefe holy Tapers and proceed. . 

Here To plucke the Thunderer from his Chrift^ 
throne, 
And throw the Gallaxia, by the locks, 
And amber treffes, drag the Queene of heauen. 

Neflor. Alddes. 

Here Princes, lafon^ TeUamotiy 
Helpe me to teare of this infemall (hirti 
Which rawes me where it cleaues, vnskin my brai 
And like one nak't rowl'd in a Tun of fpikes 
Of thoufands, make one vniuerfall wound. 
And fuch is mine : oh Deyandra falfe. 
Treacherous, vnkind, difloyall ; plucke, teare, rend 
Though you my bones leaue naked, and my flelh 
Frying with poyfon you call hence to dogs. 
Dread Neptune^ let me plundge me in thy feas, 
To coole my body, that is all on flame. 
Or with thy tri-fulke thunder (Irike me loue^ 
And fo let fire quench fire, vnhand me Lords, 
Let me fpume roountaines downe, and teare vp 

rockes 
Rend by the roots huge Okes, till I haue dig*d 
A way to hell, or found a skale to heauen. 
Something I mud, my torments are fo great, «^/. 

To quench this flame and qualify this heate. Exit ^^^. 

lafon. Let vs not leaue him Princes lead this out- 
rage 
Make him lay violent hands vpon him felfe. 
If Dfyaneiraa heart, were with her hand, 
Shee is her fexes fcandall, and her fhame 
Euen whim Time Hues, fhall euery tongue proclaime. 

Exit. 
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Omph. I*le follow to, and with what Art I can, 
Striue this his rage and torture to allay. Exit. 

JLych. What's in this (hirt vnknowne to me that 
brought it 1 
Or what hath iealous DeyanHra done t 
To employ me, an vnwilling meflenger, 
In her Lords death : well, whofoe*re it proue 
My innocence I know, I'le, if I may 
Looke to my life, and keepe out of his way. 

Enter Hercuks. 

Jlerc, Lychas^ 
^ychas^ where's he that brought this poyfon'd fhirt, 
That I may teare the villaine lim from lim, 
And flake his body fmall as Winters fnow, 
His (battered flelh (hall play like parched leaues, 
^nd dance in th* aire, tod by the fommer winds. 
Xychas, Defend me heauen. 
^erc. Oh that with (lamping thus, 
I could my felfe beneath the Center fmke. 
And tombe my tortured body beneath hell. 
Had I heauens mady columns in my gripes, 
Then with one fway I would or'e-tume yon frame. 
And make the marble Elementall sky 
M!y Tomb-ftone to enterre dead Hercules. 
Oh father loue thou laid vpon thy fonne 
T'orments aboue fupporture, Lichas^ oh 1 
l*le chafe the villaine o're Oetaes rockes, 
Till I haue nak't thofe hils, and left no (hade 
To hide the Traytor. 

Lichas, Which way (hall I flye 
To fcape his fury I if I (lay I dye. Hercules fees him. 
Here. Stay, (lay, what's he that creeps into yon 
cauel 
Is not that Lychas Deyaneiraes fquire, 
That brought this poyfoned (hirt to Hercules f 
I thanke thee loue, yet this is fome allayment 
And moderation to the pangues I feele. 
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Nay, you (hall out fir Lychas by the heeles. 

HercuUs /wings Lychcu about his htd^ 

and h'is him. 
Thus, thus, thy limbs about my head I twine, 
Eubaan fea receiue him, for he*s thine. 

Enter lafon^ Tdlanum^ and all the Princes, (fier them 

Omphale, 

laf. Princes, his tonnents are 'boue Phyficke 
helpe, 
And they that wi(h him well, mud wifli his death, 
For that alone giues period to his anguiih. 

Tell. In vaine we follow and purfue his rage, 
There's danger in his madnelTe. 

Neji. Yet aloofe, 
Let's obferue him, and great loue implore 
To qualifie his paines. 

Phy, As I am Philoiletes Fie not leaue him, 
Vntill he be immortall. Princes harke, 

Hercules within. 
Cannot thefe grones peirce heauen and moue to pitty 
The obdure luno, 

Omph, Beneath this rocke where we haue often 
kift, 
I will lament the noble Thebans fall, 
The Lydian Omphale will be to him 
A truer Myftreffe, then his wife, whofe hate 
Hath brought on him this lad and ominous fate. 
Nor hence, for any force or prayer remoue. 
But die with him whom I fo deerely loue. cry within. 

Ca/i. His torments dill increafe, heare oh you 
Gods, 
And hearing pitty. 

Enter Hercules from a rocke aboue^ tearing doume 

trees. 

Here. Downe, downe, you fhadowes that crowne 
Oeta Mount, 
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nd as you tumble beare the Rockes along, 
will not leaue an Oake or (landing Pine 
ut all thefe mountaines with the dales make euen, 
hat Odats felfe may mourne with Hercules. ' 
Lah 1 what art thou f 

OmfiA, I am thy OmpAa/e, 

Here. Art thou not Deyaneira come to mocke 
\lddes madnefle, and his pangues deride 1 
Tes, thou art (he, thou, thou had fier'd my bones, 
ind mak'ft me boyle in poyfon, for which (minion) 
nd for (by fate) thou haifl (hortned my renowne, 
iehold, this mondrous rocke thy death (hal crowne. 

Hercules kils Omphale, with a peece of a rocke. 
9 Deyaneira and her fquire are now 
oth in their dns extindl. 

The/, What hath Alcides done t (laine Omphale, 
. guiltle(re queene that came to mourne his death. 

Here. Torment on torment Bnt (hall Hercules 
^e by a womans hand t No, ayd me Princes, 
I you haue in you any generous thoughts) 
1 my lad fabricke : Come, to(re trees on trees, 
ill you haue reared me vp a funerall pile, 
Hiich all that's mortall in me (hall confume. 

Gz/Z Princes, let none deny their (ree a(ridance, 
1 his releafe of torture. Theirs lor me. 

Pol. My hand (hall likewife helpe to bury him, 
nd of his torments giue him eafe by death. 

A// the Princes breake dawne the trees, and make a 
firCy in which Hercules //o^^ himfelfe. 

Her. Thanks, thus I throne me in the midd of 

fire, 
nd with a dreadlede brow confront my death, 
iimpicke thunderer now behold thy fonne, 
f whofe diuine parts make a darre, that Atlas 
[ay (hrinke beneath the weight of Hercules. 
nd dep-dame lunOy glut thy hatred now, 
hat had beene weary to command, when we 
[aue not beene weary to performe and adl. 
that Bufiris (lue, Antheus drangled, 



\tr' 



-1 



254 The Brazen Age. 

And conquer'd (liU at thy vnkinde beheft, \^3 ^ 

The three-fliap't Gerion, and the dogge of hell, 
The Bull of Candy^ and the golden Barty 
Augeus and the fowles of Stymphaly^ ,^ 

The Hefperian fruit, and bolt of Thermidon, \^- "T 

The Lernean Hydra^ and Arcadian Boare, ^^ 

The Lyon of Ncemea, Steeds of Thrace^ 
The monfler Cacus ; thoufands more then thefe, 
That Herades in death dares thee to chide, 
And (hewes his fpirit, which torments cannot hide. 
Lye there thou dread of Tyrants, and thou (kin, "^j" 

He burnes his Club^ and Lyons Skit^^ * ■? 
Invulner'd dill, bume with thy maiflers bones : \ . 

For thefe be armes which none but we can weild. ^ 

My bow and arrowes Philo^Utes take, ^ 

Referue them as a token of our loue, ^ 

For thefe include the vtmoll fate of Troy^ 
Which without thefe, the Greekes can nere deflroy. 
You Hero's all fare-well, heape fire on fire. 
And pile on pile, till you haue made a flnidlure 
To flame as high as heauen, and record this 
Though by the Gods and Fates we are ore-throwne, 
Alddcs dies by no hand but his owne. 

Jupiter aboue fir ikes him with a thunder-holt ^ his bod} 
finkeSy and from the heauens difcends a hand in 
doudy that from the place where Hercules Wk 
burnt, brings vp a flarre, and fixeth it in t 
firmament, 

lafon. luno thou had done thy word; he now 
defies 
What thou cand more, his fame (hall mount the 

fkies. 
What heauenly muficke's this t 

Td, His foule is made a flar, and mounted 
heauen, 
I fee great loue hath not forgot his fonne : 
All that his mothers was is chang'd by fire, 
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Sut what he tooke of loutf and was deuhie, 
N^ow a bright ilar in the high heauens mu(l (hine. 

Enter Atreus. 

J^efl. We all haue feene Alcides deifi'd. 
Sut what newes brings Atreus % 

^tr. A true report of Deianeirds death, 
"VVho when (he heard the tortures of her Lord, 
Ajid what effedl her fatall prefent tooke, 
Blxclaim'd on Neffm^ and to proue herfelfe 
GuiltleiTe of treafon in her husbands death, 
'With her owne hand (he boldly flue herfelfe. 

J^eL That noble a6l proclaim'd her innocent, 
-Ajid cleares all blacke fufpition t but faire princes, 
X..et vniuerfall Greece in fiinerall blacke, 
Moume for the death of Theban Hercules. 

Jaf, Who now flial monflers quel, or tyrants 
tamef 
Th* opprefled free, or fill Greece with their £Eune. 
Princes your hands, take vp thefe monuments 
Of his twelue labours in a marble Temple 
(We will eredl and dedicate to him) 
-^eferue them to his lading memory : 
^is brazen pillers fliall be fixt in Gades^ 
On which his monumentall deeds weel graue. 
Ann'd with thefe worthy Trophies lets march on 
l^owards Thebes^ that claimes the honour of his birth. 
^is body's dead, his fame fliall nere expire, 
Slarth claimes his earth, heauen fliewes his heauenly 
fire. Exeunt omnes. 

Homer. 

-tie that expeEls fiue Jhort A6k can containe 
-^ach circumjlance of thefe things we prefent^ 
-A^e thinkes Jhauld Jhtw more barrennejfe then braine : 
-^/Z we haue done ive aime at your content^ 
*Striuing to illuJlrcUe things not knawne to ali^ 
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In tckuk tJu Uamd can oruly cmfure rigki : 
T7u rcjl atv crcme^ whd^m w€ rmldttered call, 
Raikir U> attaid then iud^\ far wtore thaifighi 
\\ 'efuke tcpUafe. Jlu vruUrftandin^ tare 
WkuA wc hauc hiiJurto moft gracious founds 
Ycur gcncrall hue, ar rather hope thenfeare : 
Far that of all our labours is the ground. 

If from your loui in any point weftray^ 
Thinke Homer blind^ and blind men miffe tkdr 
icay. 
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Drammatis Perfonae. 



Of the party of the 
Troians. 
King Priam, 
Heeior. 
Paris. 
Troilus^ 
jEneas, 
Anthmor, 
Deiphobus, 
Margareton. 

Astianaxy HeRcrs fonne. 
^^tenA Hecuba. 
Caffandra a ProphetefTe. 
Creffida^/" Caldias his 

daughter. 
Polixina^ daughter to 

Priam. 
Oenoftf Paris his firll 

loue. 
Andromachtj HeEiors wife. 
Heflors Armour-bearer. 
TVaian fouldiers. 






Of the party of the 
Grecians. 

King Agememnan Gene- 
rail. 

King Menekuis. 

King Diomtd. 

y^yff^y King of Ithacus. 

Achilles^ 

A Spartan Lord. 

An Embaflador of Crede. 

Cqftor and Pollux^ the 
two brothers of Hei- 
lena. 

Aiax Duke of Salamine. 

Therfites a raylor. 

Queene Ilelkna. 

Calchas, ApoUoes Prieft. 

PatroduSy AchUles his 
friend. 

Achilles his Mermidons. 

Grecian fouldiers. 
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The Epijlle Dedicatory. 

other hath not remembred Ttoy^ and bewayl 
the facke and fubuerfion of fo illuftrious a Citt^^ 
Which, although it were fcituate in AJia^ yet ovl '^ 
of her afhes hath rifen two the rareft Phoenix 
in Europe^ namely London and Rome. Sir m 
acquaintance with your worth, and knowledge 01 
your iudgementy were the chiefe motiues, in — 
ducing me to felefl you before many others ^ 
accept it, I intreate you, as fauourably as heer 
expofeth it willingly, who as he hath ante- 
cedently long, fo futurely euer. 

Shall remayne yours : 



Thomas Heywood. 





To the Reader. 

purteous Reader: The Gold, Siluer, 

and Brafle Ages hauing beene many 

yeares Jince in the Preffe^ continuing 

the Hijlory from lupiters Birth (the 

onne of Satume) to the Death of Hercules. This 

Iron Age (neuer till now PublifhedJ beginneth 

^juhere the other left^ holding on^ a plaine and 

€iire£l cotAffe^ from the fecond Rape of Hellen: 

{'Forfhe was in her minority tauifhed by Thefeus 

the Friend of Hercules) not onely to the vtter 

^niine^ and detiajlation of Troy ; but it, with the 

y^econd Part, ftretcheth to the Deathes of Hellen, 

€ind all thofe Kings of Greece, who were the 

imdertakers of that Ten yeares Bloody and f atoll 

Seige. I prefume the reading thereof fhall not 

^ooue diflaflfull vnto any : Firfl in regard of the 

Antiquity and NobleneJJe of the Hiflory : Next 

becaufe it includeth the mofl things of efpeciall 

remarke, which haue beene ingmioufly Commented, 

and labourioufly Recorded, by the Mufes Darlings, 



To the Reader. 

the Poets : And Times leanied Remembrancers^ 
the Hiftric^raphers. 

Lafifyf I dejire thee to take notice^ that thefe 
were the Playes often (and not with the leajl 
applaufe^ Publickely Ailed by two Companies^ 
vppon one Stage at once^ and haue at fundry 
times thronged three feuerall Theaters^ with nu- 
merous and mighty Auditories ^ if the grace they 
had then in theAClings^ take not away the expe£led 
Injler^ hoped for in the Readings I fttall then hold 
thee wellpleafed, and therein, my f elf e fully fatis- 
fied ; Euer remaining thine asfiudious 
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A^us primus, Scoena prima. 



Muter King Priainus, Queene Hecuba, He^r, Troilui^ 
jCneas, Deiphobus, &v. 

I'riamus. 

HRinces and Sonnes of Priam, to this end 
1 Wcc cal'd you to this folemne Parleance. 
I There's a dcuining fpirit prompts mee (UU, 
I That if we new begin HofUli^, 
e Gratam may be forc't to make repayie 
Of our twice niin'd walls, and of the rape 
Done to our fiftcr faire Hefiene. 

jEtieas. I am my pnncely Soueraigne of your 

And can by grounded arguments approoue 
Your power and potency : what they twice demoUfh't, 
Is now with ftreugth and beauty rear'd againe. 
Your Kingdome growne more populous and rich. 
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The youth of Troy irregular and vntam'd, 
Couetous of warre and martiall exercife. 
From you and filuer trelTed Hecuba 
Fifty faire fonnes are lineally deriu'd, 
All Afiaes Kings are in your loue and league, 
Their royalties aB pf your Empire held. 
He6lor and HeHors brothers are of power 
To fetch your fifter from the heart of Greece^ 
Where (he remaines imbrac't by Teiamon. 

Pria. ^neas^ your aduife aifents with vs. 
How iland our fonnes vnto thefe wars indin'd t 
. He6l, In mine opinion we haue no iud caufe 
/ To rayfe new tumults, that may Hue in peace : 
Warre is a fury quickly coniured vp, 
But not fo foone appeafed. 

Par. What iufler caufe 
When the whole world takes note to our disgrace, 
Of this our Troy^ twice rac't by Hercules. 

Troy. And faire Hefiotu rapt h^ce to Greece^ 
Where (he dill liues coopt vp in Salamine. 

HcH. Troy was twice rac't, and Troy deferu'd tha 
wracke, 
The valiant (halfe Diuine bred) Hercules^ 
Redeemed this Towne from blacke mortality, 
And my bright Aunt from death, when he furcharg*d 
The virgin fedde Sea-monder with his club. 
For my owne Grand-fire, great Laomcdan^ 
Denied the Heroe, both the meede proposed, 
And (mod ingratefulH (hut him from the Gate3 : 
Troy therefore drew lud mine on it felfe : 
. Tis true, our Aunt was borne away to Greece^ 
Who with more iudice might transport her hence. 
Then he whofe pri(e (he was f bold Teiamon 
For ventring firft vpon the wals of Troy^ 
Alcides gaue her to the Salmine Duke. 
Detayning her f whom keepes he but his ownet 
Were (he my prifoner I (hould do the like. 
By loue (he's worth the keeping. 

Par. Tlien of force, 
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^liee muil be worth the fetching. 

HeEl, Fetch her diat lifl : my reuerent King and 
father, 
If you purfue this expedition, 
Sy the vntamited honor of thefe armes 
"That liue imblazon'd on my bumifh't (hield, 
It is without good caufe, and I deuine 
Of an your flourifhing line, by which the Gods 
Haue re<flified your ^me aboue all Kings, 
Not one fhal liue to meate your Sepulchre, 
Or trace your fimerall Heralds to the Tombes 
Of your great Anceilours : oh for your honour 
Take not vp vniud Armes. 

jEne. Prince Hdlars words 
Will draw on him the imputation 
Of feare and cowardeiie. 

Trd. Fie brother HeSlor^ "" 
If our Aunts rape, and Trayes deftrudlion 
Bee not reueng'd, their feuerall blemifhes 
The aged hand of Time can neuer wipe 
From our fucceifion. 

Par. Twill be regiflred 
That all King Priams fonnes faue one were willing 
And forward to reuenge them on the Gredtes^ 
Onely that Heflor durfl not 

He^. Ha, diurft not didil thou fay? effeminate boj, ^ 
Go get you to your Sheepe-hooke and your Scrip, 
Thou look'il not like a Souldier, there's no fire 
^^^thin thine eyes, nor quills vpon thy chinne, 
Tell me I dare notf go, rife, get yon gone, 
Th'art fitter for young Omons company 
Then for a bench of fouldiers : here comes one, 
AnUnor is returned. 

£ftter Antenor. 

Pri. Welcome Antenor, what's the newes from 

Grace} 
Ante, Newes of difhonour to the name of Priam, 
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Your Highneffe Sifter fsdre Hefume : 

Efteem'd there as a ftnimpet, and no Queene ; 

(After complaint) when I proposed your Maiefly 

Would fetch her thence perforce, had you but feene 

With what difdainefull pride, and bitter taunts 

They toft my threats : 'twould haue inflam'd your 

fpleene 
With more then common rage, neuer was Princefle 
So bafely vf *d : neuer EmbadOiadour 
With fuch diftionour fent from Princes Court, 
As I was then from that of Telamons^ 
Of Agamemnons and the Spartan Kings. 

Priam. I fhall not dye in peace, if thefe diigraces 
Line vnreueng'd 

/ He^. By loue wee'le fetch her thence, 
Or make all populous Greece a Wildemefle, 
Paris a hand, wee are friends, now Greece fhall finde 
And thou fhalt know what mighty He£lor dares. 
When all;th' vnited Kings in Armes fhall rue 
This bafe difhonour done to Priams blood. 

Par. Heare Gracious fir, my dreame in Ida 
Mount, 
Beneath the fhadow of a Cedar fleeping. 
CelefUall luno^ Venus, and the Goddefle 
Borne from the braine of mighty lupiter. 
Thefe three prefent me with a golden Ball, 
On which was writ, Detur pulcherrinuB, 
Giue't to the fairefl : luno proffers wealth. 
Scepters and Crownes : faith, fhe will make me rich. 
Next fleps forth Palias with a golden Booke, 
Saith, reach it me. Fie teach thee Litterature, 
Knowledge and Arts, make thee of all moft wife. 
Next finiling Venus came, with fuch a looke 
Able to rauifh mankinde : thus befpake mee, 
Make that Ball minef the faireft Queene that 

breathes, 
lie in requitall, caft into thine armes. 
How can I fland againft her golden fmiles. 
When beautie promift beauty f fhee preuayl'd : 
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"^o her I gaue the prife, with which (hee mounted 
^ike to a Starre from earth (hott vp to Heauen. 
Now if in Greece (as fome report) be Indies 
^eereleffe for beauty, wherefore might not Paris 
% Vmus ayde fayle hence to Greda^ 
And quit the rape of faire Hefumey 
% dealing thence the Queene mod beautifuU, 
^iat feedes vpon the honey of that ayre f 

Fru That amorous (joddelTe borne vpon the 
wanes 
•^tfiil thee in thy voyage, we will rigge 
royall fleete to waft thee into Greece. 
was with our fonne Deiphobtis^ 
d other Lords (hall beare thee company, 
t thinke our fonnes He6lor and Troylus 
Paris expedition f 

BefL As an attempt the Heauens haue caufe to 
profper. 

brother Paris^ if thou bring'fl a Queene, 
^e^ior will be her Champion ; then let's fee 
at Greeke dare fetch her hence. 
Fri. Straight giue order 
b haue his Fleet made ready. 

Enter Caflandra with her haire about her cores. 

Caffan. Stay Priam^ Paris ceafe, (lay Traian 
Peeres 
To plot your vniuerfall ouerthrow. 
What hath poore Tray deferu'd, that you (hould 

kindle 
Flames to deftroy it f 
Pa. What intends Caffandra % 
Caff. To quench bright burning Troy^ to fecure 
thee. 
To faue old Priam and his fifty fonnes. 
(The royal'd iffue, that e're King enioy'de) 
To keepe the reuerent haires of Hecuba^ 
From being tome off by her owne fad hands. 
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Pri, Caffandra's nuulde. 
Caff. You are mad, all Troy is madde. 
And railes before it's mine. 
Be^. What would my daert 
Cqf. Stay this bold youth my brother, who by 
water 
Would fayle to bring fire which (hall bume all Troy. 
Stay him, oh (lay him, ere thefe golden roofes 
Melt o*re our hc»ds, before thefe glorious Turrets 
Bee burnt to a(hes. Ere cleare Stmois (Ireames 
Runne with bloud royall, and Scamander Plaine, 
In which Troy (lands bee made a Sepulchre 
To bury Troy^ and Troians. 

Pri. Away with her, fome falfe deuining fpirit 
Ennying the honour we (hall gaine from Grteu^ 
Would trouble our defignements. 

Hdl. Royall fir, 
Caffandra is a Vedall Prophete(re, 
And confecrate to Pallas \ oft infpir'd. 
Then lend her gracious audience. 

Troil. So let our Aunt 
Bee dill a (laue in Greece^ and wee your fonnes 
Bee held as cowards. 

jEtu. Let Antenors wrongs 
Bee bafely fwallowed, and the name of Troy 
Be held a word of fcome. 

Caff. Then let Troy burae. 
Let the Greekts clap their hands, and warme them- 

felues 
At this bright Bone-fire : dream'd not Hecuba 
The night before this fatall Youth was borne, 
That (hee brought forth a fire-brand ? 
Hecu. 'Tis mod true. 

Ccff. And when King Priam to the Preid reueal*d 
This ominous dreame, hee with the Gods confulted, 
And from the Oracle did this retume. 
That the Childe borne (hould (lately Ilion bume. 

Par. And well the Prophet gued, for my defire 
To vifit Greece^ bumes with a quenchlefle fire : 
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I^or from this flaming brand (hall I be freei 
Till I haue left rich Troy^ and Sparta fee. 

Cajg. Yet Hecuba^ ere thou thy Priam loofe, 
And Priam ere thou loofe thy Hecuba^ 

Pri. Away with her. 

Caff. Why fpeakes not in this cafe Andromache ? 
Thou (halt loofe a Htilor^ who's yet thine. 
^Why good ^mas doil thou fpeech forbeare f 
Thou hop'ft in time another Troy to reare, 
IVhen this is iackt^ and therefore thou flandfl mute, 
All (Irooke with filence ; none afliil my fuite. 

Pri, Force her away and lay her fail in hold. 

Caff, Then Troy^ no Troy^ but afties ; and a 
place 
Where once a Citty flood : poore Priam^ thou 
That fhalt leaue fatherleffe fifty faire fOnnes, 
And this thy fruitfull Queene, a defolate widdow, 
And Ilium now no PaUace for a King, 
But a confiifed heape of twice burnt bricke. 
They that thy beauty wondred, fhall admire 
To fee thy Towers defac'd with Greekijh fire. Exit. 

Pri, Thou art no Sibill, but from fury fpeak*(l, 
Not infpiiation we reguard thee not 
Come valiant fonnes, weele firfl prepare our (hips. 
And with a roy^Jl Fleete well rigg'd to fea 
Seeke iufl reuenge for faire Hefiotu, 

Exeunt omnesy mamt Paris, to him Oenon who in his 

going out plucks her backe, 

Oen, Know you not mee f 

Par. Whoartthoul 

Oen. View mee well 
And what I am, my lookes and teares will teach thee. 

Par, Oenon 1 what brought thee hither 1 

Oen, To fee Ida bare 
Of her tall Cedars, to fee fhipwrights fquare 
The trunks of new feld Pines : Asking the caufe, 
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So many Hatchets, Hammers, Plowes and Sawes 
Were thither brought : They gan mee thus to greete, 
With thefe tall Cedars we mufl build a fleete 
For Paris ; who in that mufl fayle to Greece^ 
To fetch a new wife thence. 

Par. And my faire Oenon, 
Know that they told truth, for 'tis decreed 
Euen by the Gods behed, that I (hould fpeed 
Vpon this new aduenture : The Gods all, 
That made mee iudge to giue the golden Ball. 
Harke, harke, the Tylers cry aboard, aboard ; 
The Winde blowes faire, fare-welL 

Oerum. Heare me one word. 
By our firfl loue, by all our amorous kifles, 
Courtings, imbraces, and ten thouiand blifles 
I coniure thee, that thou in Troy ma/(l (lay. 

Par. They cry aboard, and Paris muft away. 

Oen. What need'fl thou plowe the (eas to feek 
a Wife, 
Hauing one here, to hazard thy fweete life. 
Seeking a Strumpet through warres fierce alannes, 
And haue fo kind a wife lodg'd in thine armes. 

Par, Sweete Oenon^ (lay me not, vnclafpe thin 
hold. 

Oen. Not for Troyes crowne or all the Sun-godff' W^ 
Gold. 
Cand thou f oh canfl thou thy fweete life indanger. 
And leaue thine owne wife to feeke out a (Iranger f 

Pa. I can, farewell. 

Oen. Oh yet a little (lay. 

Pa. Let go thine hold, or I (hall force my way. 

Oen. Oh do but looke on me, yet once againe. 
Though now a Prince, thou wad an humble (waine. 
And Uien I was thine Oenan. (Oh fad fate) 
I craue thy loue, I couet not thy date ; 
Still I am Oenon ; dill thou Paris art 
The felfe-fame man, but not the felfe-fame heart 

Par. Vntie, or I (hall breake thy charming band, 
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Mpiune afliil my courfe : thou laue my hand. Exit 
Otfu Moil cniell, moil vnkind, hadil thou thus 
(aid 
The night before thou hadil my Maiden-head, 
I had beene free to chufe, and thou to wiue ; 
Not widdowed now, my husband ilill aliue. 

Enter King Menelaus, Kif^ Diomed, Therfites, a 
Lord Embaffadbur with Attendantsr 

Mme. King Diomedy Sparta is proud to fee you, 
Your comming at this time's more feaionable, 
In that wee haue imployment for your wifedome 
And royall valour. 

Diom, The Chritian Scepter now in contrauerfie 
(As this Embailadour hath late inform'd) 
Defpifmg that vfurping hand, which long 
Hatii againil Law and ludice fwayd and borne it, 
Offers it felfe to your protection. 
Is it not fo my Lord ? 

Embaffa, Tou truely vnderiland our Embafie. 

T?ur, Menelaus! 

Mene. What faith Therfites f 

Ther. That Heauen hath many Starres in*t, but no 
eyes, 
And cannot fee deferL The Goddeife Fortune 
Is head-winkt, why eUe ihould ihe proffer thee 
Another Crowne that hath one : (Grand Sir loue) 
What a huge heape of buiineffe ihalt thou haue, 
Hauing another Kingdome ? being in Creete^ 
Sparta will go to wracke, being in Sparta^ 
Creete will to mine : To haue more then thefe 
Such a bright Laffe as Hdlen^^ Hellen% oh ! 
'Muil haue an eye to her too, fie, fie, fie, 
Poore man how thou'lt bee puil'd ! 

Mene. Why thinkes Therfites my bright Hellens 
beauty 
Is not with her faire vertues equalized ? 

Ther. Yes, I thinke fo, and Hellen is an aife, 
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But thou beleeu'il fo too. 

Diam, Therfites is a rayler. 

Ther. No, I difclaim't, I am a Counfellor. 
I haue knowne a fellow matcht to a faire wife, 
That hath had ne're a Kingdome : thou haft two 
To looke to, (fcarce a houfe) thou many Pallaces, 
Hee fcarce a Page, and thou a thoufand feruants : 
Yet hee hauing no more, yet had too much 
To looke to one faire wife. 

Diom. Were not the King 
Well grounded in the vertues of his Queene, 
Thy words Therfita might fet odds betwixt them. 

Mem. My HeUen % therein am I happieft : 
Know Diomedy her beauty I preferre 
Before the Crownes of Sparta^ and of Creetc, 
Muficke 1 I know my Lady then is comming, 

Muftcke within 
To giue kind welcome to King Diomed^ 
Strowe in her way fweete powders, bume Perfume, 
And where my Hdltn treads no feete prefume. 

Ther. Twere better ftjowe home-fhauings. 

Enter Hellen with waiting Gentlewomen and 

Seruants, 

Bel. Tis told vs this Embaffadour doth (lay 
To take my husband, my deare Lord away. 

Men. True Hellen^ 'tis a Kingdome calls me 

hence. 
Hel. A Kingdome ! hath your Hellen fuclv imall 
grace. 
That you preferre a Kingdome 'fore her face ? 
You value me too cheape, and doe not know 
The worth and value of the face you owe. 
Ther, I had rather haue a good Calues face. 
HeL Thefeusy that in my non-age did aflaile mee : 
And being too young for paftime, thence did haile 

me : 
Hee, to haue had the leaft part of your blifle 
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Oft proffered mee a Kingdome for a kifle. 
You furfeit in your pleafures, fwimme in fport, 
But dry from henceforth I (hall keepe you (hort 

Dio. Faire Queene, 'tis honour calls him hence 
away. 

Hd. Whafs that to Hdlen, if (heele haue him 
Hay? 
Say I (hould weepe at parting, (which I feare) 
Some for ten Kingdomes would not haue a teare 
Fall from his HdUm eye, but hee's vnkind, 
And cares not though I weepe my bright eyes blind. 

Enter a Spartan Lord. 

Sp. JL Great King, we haue difcouer'd from the 
(hoare 
A gall^it Fleete of (hips, that with full fayle 
Make towards the Port 

Mene. What number? 

Sp. L, Some two and twenty Sayle. 

Men, Difcouer them more amply, and make good 
The Hauen againfl them, till we know th' intent 
Of their arriue. 

Sp. L. My Royall Lord I (halL 

Men. EmbafTadour this bufines once blowne oVe, 
You (hall receiue your anfwer inftantly. 

Bei. You (hall not goe and leaue your Helien here, 
Can I a Kingdome gouerne in your abfence, 
And guide fo rude a people as yours is ? 
How (hall I doe my Lord, when you are gone. 
So many bleake cold nights to lye alone 1 
YTiaue vf 'd mee fo to fellow(hip in bed, 
That (hould I leaue it, I (hould foone be dead : 
Troth I (hall neuer indure it 

Men. My fweete Helien^ 
Was neuer King bled with fo chafte a wife. 

Enter the Spartan Lord. 
Men. The newes ? whence is their Fleete I 
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Sp. Z. From Troy. 

Mm. The Generall % 

Sp. L. Priams fonne. 

Men, Their expedition % 

Sp. L. To feeke aduentures and (Irange Lan<i^ 
abroad, 
And though now weather-beat, yet brauer men 
More rich in lewells, cofUier araide, 
Or better featur'd ne're eye beheld, 
Efpecially the Prince their Generall, 
Paris of Ihoy one of King Priams fonnes. 

Ilel. Brauer then thefe our Lacedemons are f 

Sp. L. Madam, by much. 

Bd. How is the Prince of Troy 
To Mendaus mighty Spartans King % 

Sp. L. Prince Mendaus is my Soueraigne Madam,^ 
But might I freely fpeake without offence, 
(Excepting Mendaus) neuer breathed 
A brauer Gallant then the Troian Prince. 

Men. What Intertainment (hall wee giue thefe ^ 
(Irangers t 

Hd. What) but the choyce that Lacedcnum 
yeelds, 
If they come braue, our brauery let vs (how, 
That what our Sparta yeelds, their Troy may know : 
Let them not (ay they found vs poore and bare. 
Or that our Grecian Ladies are le(re (aire 
Then theirs : giue them occafion to relate 
At their retume, how wee exceede their (late. 

Mene. Hdien hath well aduis'd, and for the be(l 
Her counfell with our honour doth agree. 
All Spartaes pompe is for the Troians free. 

Hell. Oh had I known their Landing one day 
fooner. 
That Hdlen might haue trim*d vp her attire 
AgainR this meeting, then my radiant beauty 
I doubt not, might m Troy be tearm'd as faire, 
As through all Greece I am reputed rare. 
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Aflaurijh. Enter Paris, iEneas, Deiphobus, Antenor, 
Menelaus and Diomed embrace Paris and the reft : 
Paris tumesfrom them and Hdffeth Hellen, qll way 
Jhee with her hand puts him backe, 

HelL Tis not the Spartan Miion thus to greet 
Vpon the lips, when royall (Irangers meete. 
I know not what your Afian Court-lhip is. 
Oh lotu^ how fweetely doth this Traian kiffet 

Far. Beare with a (Iranger Lady, though vn- 
knowne; 
That's pradlis'd in no fafhion laue his owne. 
Hee that his &ult confeffeth ne*re offends. 
Nor can hee iniure, that no wrong intends. 

Ifel/. To kiffe mee ! why before fo many eyes 
The King could do no more : would fortune bring 
This (Iranger there where I haue met the King. 

Afene. Patience, fweet Hdlen^ Troians welcome 
all, 
Tou (hall receiue the princelieft entertaine 
Sparta can yeeld you, but fome late afiaires 
About the Cretan fcepter calls vs hence. 
That bu(ineffe once determined wee are yours, 
In the meane time faire Hellen bee't your chaige 
To make their welcome in my abfence large. 

They all goe off with aflouri/h^ ondy Paris 
and Hellen ke^ the Stage. 

Par. Oh loue my dreame ! fweete Venus ayde my 
prayer. 
And keepe thy word : behold a face more (aire 
Then thou thy felfe cand (hewe, this is the fame 
Thou promid me in Idc^ this I claime. 
Giue me this face faire Venus^ and that*s all 
rie aske in guerdon of the golden Ball. 

Hel. Of what rare mettail is this Troian made % 
That one poore kiffe hath power fo to perfwade. 
Here at my lips the fweetneffe did beginne, 
And fmce haUi pad through all my powers within : 
Oh kiffe mee if thou lou'd me once againe, 
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I feele the firft kilTe thrill dirough euery yeine. 

P<tr. Queene I mufl fpeake with you. 

HeU. MuftV 

Par, HdUn, I, 
I haue but two wayes to take, to fpeake, or dye : 
Grant my tongue pardon then, or turne your head 
And lay you will not, and fo flrike me dead. 

Hd. Line and fay on, but if your words offehd, 
If my tongue can deftroy, you're neare your end. 

Par. Oh louty that I had now an Angels voyce 
As you an Angels (hape haue, that my words 
Might found as fpheare-like muficke in your eare. 
That loue himfelfe whom I muft call to witneffe, 
Would now (land forth in perfon to approoue 
What I now fpeake, Hdleriy Hdlen I loue. 
Chide mee, I care not ; tell your husband, doe, 
Fearelefle of death, behold, I boldly woe. 
For let mee Hue, bright Hdlen to inioy, 
Or let mee neuer backe refeyle to Troy : 
For you I came, your fame hath hither driuen mee. 
Whom golden Ventis hath by promife giuen mee. 
I lou*d you ere I faw you by your &me. 
Report of your rare beauty to Troy came. 
But more then bruite can tell, or fame emblacon 
Are thefe diuine perfe<5lions Uiat I gaze on. 

Hd. Infolent flranger, is my Kame fo light 
Abroad in Troy^ that thou at the firil fight 
Shouldft hope to (Irumpet vsf thinks Priams fonne. 
The Spartan Queene can be fo eafily wonne f 
Becaufe once Thefms rauiflit vs from henice, 
And did to vs a kind of violence : 
Followes it therefore wee are of fuch price, 
That (lolne hence once, we (hould be rauifh't twice ? 

Par. That Thefeus dole you hence (by Heauen) 
I praife him. 
And for that adl I to the skies will raife him. 
That hee retum'd you backe by loue I wonder, 
Had I beene Thefeus^ hee that fhould afunder 
Haue parted vs, and (hatcht you from my bed ; 
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Firft fiom my (boulders (hould haue tone this 

head. 
Oh that you were the prize of fome great flrife, 
And hee that winnes might clalme you as his 

wife, 
Tour felfe fhould finde, and all the world (hould fee 
Hdkn^ a prife alone ordain'd for mee. 

Hd, I am not angry \ who can angry be 
With him that loues her f they that Paris fee, 
And heare the wonders and rare deedes you boad. 
And warlike fpoyles in which you glory mo(l : 
By which you haue attaind 'mongd (ouldiers grace, 
None can beleeue you that beholds your (ace. 
They that this louely Troian fee, will (ay ; 
Hee was not made for warre, but amorous play. 

Pa, Loue amorous Paris then. 

Hd, My fame to endanger % 

Par, I can be fecret Lady. 

Hd. And a (Iranger t 
Say I (hould grant thee loue^ as thou (houldd clime 
My long wifht bed ; if at th' appointed time 
The Winde (hould alter, and blow (aire for Troy^ 
Thou mud breake off in midd*d of all thy loy. 

Par. Not for great Spartaes Crowne, or Afiaes 
Trea(ure, 
(That exceedes Spartaes) would I loofe fuch pleafure. 

Hd. Would it were come to that 

Par. Tour Husband Mendaus hither bring, 
Compare our (hapes, our youth and euery thing, 
I make you ludgeffe, wrong me if you can : 
You needes mud fay I am the properer man. 

Hd. I mud confeffe that too. 

Par. Then loue mee Lady. 

Hd. Had you then fett (ayle, 
When my virginity, and bed to enioy 
A thou(and gallant princely Suiters came ? 
Had I beheld thee fird, I here proclaime. 
Tour feature (hould haue borne mee from the re(L 
Tou come too late, and couet goods poffed. 
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Par, I came for Hellen^ HdUns loue I craue, 
HdUn I loue, and Hdlm I mud haue : 
Or in this IVouince where I vent my mones, 
I'le b^ge a Tombe for my exiled bones. 

A flaurijh. Enter Menelaus, Diomed, Therfites, 
with Spartan Lords : iEneas, Deiphobus, An- 
tenor, &»c. 

A banquet is brought in. 

Mm. Now Prince of Jroy^ our buiinefle being 
o*re 
This day in Lacedemon^ you (hall feafl 
Paris ^ wee are proud of fuch a Princely guelL 

Ther. Thus euery man is borne to his owne 
Fate. 
Now it raines Homes, let each man (hield his Pate. 

Hd. This royalty extended to the welcome 
Of Priams fonne, is more then Afiaes King 
Would yeeld vnto the greatefl Prince of Greece. 
What is this Paris whom you honour fo t 

Men. MTiy askes my Queene % 

Hel. May not this proud, this beauty vanting 
Troian^ 
In a (mooth browe hide blacke and rugged Treafon f 

Men. Hee fuch an one t rather a giddy braine, 
A formall traueller. King Diomed 
Your cenfure of this Troian f 

Diom. A Capring, Carpet Knight, a Culhion 
Lord, 
One that hath (laid his Courtly trigkes at home, 
And now got leaue to publifh them abroad 
Hee's a meere toy. 

Men. Therfites your opinion. 
Did'fl euer fee wifdome thus attir'd ? 

Ther. I haue knowne villany hath lookt as fmooth 
As yon briske fellow. 

Mene^ I am a foole then lay. 

Ther. And fo thou art. 
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gge the Serpent fraud fo neere your heart. 

I. Shallow Therfites^ my faire Prince of Troy 

»me, come fit betwixt my Queene and mee. 

r. Hee'le one day (land betwixt thy Queene 

nd thee. 

! obferu'd, 'tis ilill the Cuckolds fate 

ugge that kuaue who helps to home his 

ate. 

V. Fill me a (landing Bowie of Greekijh wine : 

\ Paris, to your Royall Fathers health. 

^ Thankes Mendaus, Here King Diomed, 

>. To you JSneas. 

le. Therfites, 'tmuil go round. 

!r. Not I, full bowles make empty braines, 

lOtl. 

fu. Hdlen, the more to dignifie his welcome 

ne a health to aged Hecuba. 

!r. Men may be drunke, but hee's a drunken 

oole 

brings his wife vp in the Drinking-fchoole. 

I. Frince Parisy to the reuerent Hecuba. 

r. Will the Spartan King vouchfafe the pledge 

)f PHams Queene 1 

n. Prince Diomed, and fo to you ThtrfUeSy 

bealth mud needes paile round. 

tr. 'Twill make you all tume round before you 

)art 

m. To you Therfites. * 

er. 'Tis better Hue in fire, then dye in wine : 

bumes but earth, this drownes a ^ng diuine. 

:ald my foule no more. 

L You looke not well Prince Paris, on my 

ife 

xOlour comes and goes, are you not ficke ? 

er. Sicke ! and fo many healths, how can that 

)eef 

r. Peace Cinicke, barke not dogge : King, by 

^our leaue 

aue one health to beauteous Hellena. 
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Men. It (hall be pledg'd Prince /'am. 

Ther. Drinke till you all drop downe, but when 

you faXLy 
Looke that the Queene lie vnder-moil of alL 
Par. rie haue Therfites pledge this. 
I'her. I'le be no drunkard. Kings and Queene lie 

rife. . 
Par. Drinke this or eate my fword. 
Ther. Say fo, lie kifle the cup. 
ffel. You are not well Prince Paris^ walke with 

mee. 
Par. With you 1 what you f you are the Queene of 

hearts. 
Ilei. This Chayre feme for your bed, lye downe 

and fleepe. 
Par. Thsuokes Queene : to all good night. 

Heeftttfa. 

Men. How now TherfUes I this your politition t 
A (hallow weake braine Courtier. 

IHo. Alas poore puny Prince, in trollih Therfiic 
You were deceiu'd in him. 

TJier. I knewe hee was either a politician or a 
drunkard, your younger Brothers for the moil part aie 
fo. 

Men. Well my faire Queene, whil'll wee prepare 
for Creetej 
Feafl you the Prince : though his behauiour^s rude, 
Let vs be royall, bounty of all things 
Doth befl exprefle the Maiefly of Kings. 

Exeunt all^ but Paris and Hellen, at which heejiartsvp 
from his Chaire and takes her by the hand. 

Par. Are they all gone f then pardon mee fweetc 
Queene, 
I was not as I feem'd, but I am now 
What once I vow'd, a Prince captiu*d to you. 

Hel. No Paris no, I am the Queene of hearts. 

Par. And fo you are, the Emprefle of all hearts : 
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:e1e(liall HeUen^ (hall I bee'etemiz'd 
Xi the fruition of your heauenly louet 

Hd. And you deferue it well : O Prince ! fie, fie, 
^iflemble with your fiiends fo cunningly t 

Par. My loue faire Queene axceedes the loue of 
firiendSy 
Vnd therefore had the royall King your Husband 
Sxprefl more loue to mee then euer Monarch 
Did to a flranger Prince, it could not though 
Leafen my zede to you : fpeake fayrefl Queene 
rhat euer fpake, this night (hall we agree 
Fo confecrate to pleafure and delights : 
four husband left me chaige I fhould inioy 
Vll that the Court can yeeld : if alM then you 

would not for the world, but you (hould doe 
Ul that the King your Lord commands you too : 
rour King and husband, you fmne doubly ilill 
Vhen you alTent not to obay his will : 
Ipeake beauteous Queene. No % then it may be 
>hee meanes by filence to accord with me : 
'le trye that prefently, lend me your hand 
ris this I want, and by the Kings command 
fou are to let me haue it*: more then this, 

want your lips to helpe me make a kilTe. Kiffeth her. 

Hd. Oh Heauen ! 

Far. Oh loue, a ioy aboue all meafure, 
fo touch thefe lips is more then heauenly pleafure. 

Hd. Befhrew your amorous rhetorick that did 
proue 
Vf y husbands will commanded me to loue, 
3r but for that iniundlion, Paris know 
[ would not yeeld fuch fauours to beflow 
Dn any flranger, but fince he commands, 
^ou may take more then eyther lips or hands. 
Do I not blufh fweete flranger 1 if I breake 
The Lawes of modefly, thinke that I fpeake. 
But with my husbands tongue, for I fay flill 
I would not yeeld, but to obey his will. 

Par. This night then without all fufpition, 
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The rauifhing pleafures of your royall bed 
You may aflfoord to Parii : bitter TherfiUs^ 
King Diamed^ and your feruants may fuppofe 
By my late counterfeite diflemperature 
I ayme at no fuch happinefle, alas 
I am a puny Courtier, a weake braine, 
A braine-ficke yoimg man ; but Deuinefl HdUn^ 
When we get fafe to Troy, 

Hd. 1oTroy% 

Par. Yes Queene, by all the gods it is decreed, 
That I (hould beare you thither ; Priam knowes it, 
And therefore purpofely did rigge this Fleete, 
To waft me hether ; He and Hecuba^ 
My nine and forty brothers, Princes all 
Of Ladies and bright Virgins infinite, 
Will meete vs in the roade of Tenedas : 
Then be refolu'd for I will cafl a plot 
To beare you fafe from hence ! 

Hd. This Troyan Prince 
Will's more then any Prince of Greeu dares pleade, 
And yet I haue no power to fay him nay : 
Well Paris I befhrew you with my heart. 
That euer you came to Sparta (by my ioy 
Queene Hdlen lyes, and longs to be at TVoy :) 
Yet vfe me as you pleafe, you know you haue 
My dearefl loue, and therefore cannot craue 
What He deny ; but if reproach and fhame 
Purfue vs, on you Paris light the blame : 
Ee wafh my hands of all, nor will I yeeld 
But by compulfion to your lead demaund : 
Yet if in lieu of my Kings intertaine. 
You bid me to a f^ aboord your fhip, 
And when you haue me there, vnknowne to me 
Hoyfe fayle, weigh Anchor, and beare out to Sea : 
I cannot helpe it, tis not in my power 
To let &1 fayles, or flriue with flxetching oares 
To row me backe againe : this you may do. 
But footh friend Paris He not yeeld thereto. 

Par, You (halbe then compelled, on me let all 
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llie danger waiting on this pradlife fell. 

Enter a Spartan Lord. 

Sp, Z. C(iftor and Pollux your two princely 
brothers 
Are newly landed, and to morrow next 
Purpofe for Lacedeman. 

Hd. On their approach 
He lay my plot to efcape away with Paris. 
I haue it : you fir for fome fpedall reafon 
Their conuning keepe conceal'd, but when to mor- 
row 
You ihal perceiue me neere the water port, 
Euen when thou feed me ready to take Barge, 
You apprehend me. 

Sp. L. Gracious Queene I do. 

Hd. Take that farwel : now my fayre princely 
guefl 
All that belongs to you's to inuite Queene HdUn 
Aboord your (hip to morrow. 

Par. Spartaes mirrour, 
Will you vouchfafe to a poore wandring Prince 
So much of grace, will your high maiefty 
Daigne the acceptance of an homely banquet 
Aboord his weather beaten Barke % 

Hd. No Friend, 
The King my husband is from Sparta gone, 
And I, til his retume, mud needes keepe home : 
Vrge me not I intreate, it is in vaine 
Get me aboord. He nere tume backe againe. 

Par. Nor (hall you Lady, Sparta nor all Greue 
Shal fetch you thence, but Troy (hal (land as high 
On tearmes with Greece^ as Greeu hath dood with 
Troy. Exeunt. 

Enter the Spartan Lord. 
Sp, Z. This is the Water-port, the Queenes royal 
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guefl, hath bound me to attendance, till the Prince 
and (hee bee ready to take Water: Methinkes in 
this there (hould bee fome tricke or other, (he was 
once (lolne away by Thefeus, and this a gallant 
(mooth fac*d Prince. The Kings from home, the 
Queenes but a Woman, the Troiam ihips new 
trim'd, the wind (lands fayre, and the Saylors all 
ready aboord, fweete meates and wine, good words 
and opportunity, and indeede not whatf If both 
parties bee pl^de, but pleafde or not, the muiicke 
giues warning, are they not now vpon their entrance. 

Enter in state Paris, Hellen, Diomed, Theriites, 
i£neas, Antenor, Deiphebus, &c., with Attendants, 

Sp. L, Health to your Maiedies, your Princely 
brothers 
Cqftor and Pollux^ being within two Leagues 
of this great Citty, come to vifite you. 

Hel, My brothers (lolne vpon vs vnawares, 
Let me intreate thee royall Diomed^ 
And you TTierJites^ do me fo much grace. 
As giue them friendly meeting. 

3iom, Queene we (halL Exeunt. 

Hel. Our intertainment (hall be giuen aboord, 
Where I prefume, they (hall be welcome guefts 
To princely Paris. 

Pa. As to your felfe, faire Queene. 

Hei. Set forwards then. 

Pa. We'le hoyfe vp fayle, neere to retume 
againe. Exeunt the Troians with a great Jhoui- 

Enter Cador, Pollux, Diomed, Therfites. 

Cqft. Our brother Mtnelaus gone for Creete ? 

PoL Our loue to (ee him, makes vs loofe much 
time: 
Yet all our labour is not vainly fpent, 
Since we (hall fee our fider. 
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Enter the Spartan Lord in hast. 

L. Princes, the Kings betray'd, all Greece dif- 
ired, the Queene borne hence, the Troians haue 
'd anchor, and with a profperous gale they beare 
tience : 

ing and hurling vp their caps for ioy, 
crye farwel to Greece^ amayne for Troy. 
fr. Ha, ha, ha. 

K The Queene borne hence, with that fmooth 
raytor Paris. 

rinces with what pride they haue aduanc'd 
Lrmes of Troy vpon their waning pendants. 
r/. Rage not, but lets refolue what's to be done. 
}. Let fome ride pod to Creete for Menelaus. 
L. That be my charge. 
\ Whole after him to Sea % 
\ That wil my brother Castor and my felfe, 
)eri(h there, or bring my lifter backe. 
}. Princes be't fo, and fairely may you fpeed : 
1 1 to Agamemnon^ great Achilles, 
Sf Nestor, Aiax, Idomean, 
lU the Kings and Dukes of populous Greece, 
I the wrongs done by this Rauifher. 
and be expeditious. Exeunt feuercU wayes. 

T. Ha, ha, ha, 

I this Sea-rat ere he come a fhoare, 
IS hee's gnawing Mendaus Cheefe, 
nade a huge hole in't : Ship-dyet pleafeth 
all his Pallace banquets, much good doo*t them : 
are at it without grace, by this both bare : 
)ld ^ no fubie<5l with that name bee fony, 
Soueraignes may be fuch in all their glory. 

Explicit A6lu5 primus. 
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A^^farumdais Stsibs /hrwta 



£.rsT Trains ^mr CrsSi: 



rV«L Ti^ Or^lruL by t2e b3Drr»a' of 1117 biith, 
Ai I m H^irz rr:y^er, FrioKs ijcat. 

As f jimt A-Ty% x=»i :ocj3ck» I protdl, 

Tir bistirT ligs irL~i i beere m mr brdL 
C>£. Af I ra C&LrcA/ daz^tier, CrpUA, 
HLct Prisi s> F ^ '^i , tbee mz: parroos Thiy : 

To kz>:?v w^ar -Jiil beoic Priace /^trcr Tojage, 
I b::Mi rac irnic of Trydaa dozer fttre 
Tbea to be Q a eg sae of ^.ul 

Triz, I>a^2£iirer to Cju:<aLf azxi die pride of 

P!Ix^ IDC vocr hind and heart. 

0%. Fizre Heanen I doe. 
Wiil Tmlms in exchange grant me his toot 

Tr^ Te^ and fid feald, joa gods, yon anger 



On him or her, that firil this vnion breake. 

Cre. So pnxetls Crefuia^ wretched may they dfC, 
That 'tvixt our foales dieie holy bands mitye. 

Entar Maigaretan <nu of Priams jaitmqest fanncs. 
Marg. Mj brother TroUusj we haue newes 6^^ 

Prince Paris is retum*d. 
Troi, And with a prife % 
Marg. Afia affoords none fuch. 
TroL What is (hee worth our Aunt Hefume t 
Cre. Or what might be her name % 
Marg. Hdlm of Sparta. 
Trot. HeUens name 
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Hath fcarce been heard in Troy, 

Marg, But now her fame 
Will bee etemiz'd, for a face more faire 
Sunne neuer (hone on, nor the earth e're bare. 
Why (lay you here % by this Paris and (hee 
Are landed in the Port of Tenedos^ 
There Priam, Hecuba, Be^br, all Troy 
Meete the mid-way to attend the Spartan Queene. 

Troi, In that faire Traine, my Crefida flial be 
fure 
Of rarer heauty then the Spartan Queene. 



A flourijh. Enter at one doore, Priam, Hecuba, Hedlor, 
Troilus, ^c. At the other Paris, Hellen, iEneas, 
Antenor, ^c. 

Pru What Earth, what all mortality 
Can in the height of our inuentions finde 
To adde to Hdlms welcome, Troy (hall yeeld her. 
Should Pallas, Patronede of Troy dcfcend, 
Priam and Priams wife, and Priams fonnes 
Could not afford Her god-head more applaufe, 
Then amply wee bedow on Helena I 

Hecu. We count you in the number of our daugh- 
ters. 
Nor can wee doe Queene Hellen greater honour. 

Heil, I was not forward to haue Paris fent. 
But being retum'd th'art welcome : I de(ired not 
To haue bright Hellen brought, but being landed, 
Heilor proclaimes himfelfe her Champion 
L'Gainfl all the world, and (hall guard thee (afe 
Defpight all oppofition. 

Par, Heilors word 
Is Oracle, hee'le feale it with his fword. 
And now my tume comes to bid Hellen welcome. 
You are no (Iranger here, this is your Troy, 
Priam your father, and this Queene your mother : 
Thefe be your valiant brothers, all your Mends. 
» u 
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'TPiy lumid x!E3re 21! innt "fwrae 
HfTTTg "hnM rnnmt Jiuiit waii wmr iil v«^ 

^t£. L nn I mow nor wmac 
I 'daw 30 v^rtiii i e Tiar I les aiie wre r 
I laue I^i: otpt Xing, unr azumoSh. iibierr^. feicads 
F'lr rtnmggai. wha inimii :ney fnrnkB* me sov, 
I laue on auscaniL rnmtfr bnditfr mssre. 

i'ln Frmr rax nor iH ThtfYe. is occ Fiaris beoe t 
Parirff jow tne pecpie Trnnnir HxiUat tliemc 
AjDtanii ±: ir^niai it rie Sporsat Q^naeae : 
Aaii TnilTnTw Trar jnnr c::irni!iiig hane accQi5edy 
Armrzea. iwiare iiine Go«tiitsJe is otftcgrrcSed. 

T'^mu N* J miv Trm cm vcur e^es or bodr tome, 
Bat J¥Liaue ^rni woJti cie Pr-eils :h;iiT Iscenie bonie. 

.jEjte^ Tie cacrnicai ceiiia me grocoid ihiD 

And brtgiic reiLiiDiis lire rie Anrs hesre. 

HdcL NVx fibse tfie brm e of wane or thraiDis^ 

Taired Qr^ss wee Toltie noc 

2>7t Alone, bv Hicz^jw- is diis Toiwiic well man*^ 
Hee like 2zi Army igimTt Grmx thaH tlaiid. 

/^jr: And who wctild ieare fibr facb a royall wifi^ 
To fet die ▼niaertal World at ftriie : 
Ergrrc HdUxs rssBot tbali lioe; asd nere hane cod. 
When an the wodd aboat joq (ball coQteDd. 

JScd Be as be mar, fince we are gone thus fiuie^ 
Procecde we win in fpight of threatned wane, 
Hazard, and dread? boch dide we nodiing hokl. 
So long as Paris we may thas infokL 

Par. Mf iaufaer, mother, brothcxs, fifteis all, 
JJlium and Th^ in pocnpe maiefticall. 
Shall folenmixe oar niiptLil& Let that day 
In which we efpoufe the beanteoos Heilauij 
Be held a holf-daj, a day of ioy 
For ener, in ^ Kalenders of JVoy. 

Pru It (haD be ib, we haue already fent 
Oar hig^ prieft CaUkas to the Oiade 
At Dd^his to retnme vs die foccefle. 
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And a troe notice of our future waixes, 

Whilfl we expeA his comming, be't our care. 

The Spartans fecond nuptials to prepare. Exit, 

Enter after an alarum^ King Agamemnon, Menelaus, 
Achillesy Aiax, Patroclus, Therfites, Calcbas, &c 

Aga. Thou glory of the Greekes, the great com- 
mander 
Of the flout Mirmedons : welcome from Delphos^ 
What fpeakes the Oracle f the facke of Troy ? 
Or the Greekes mine f fay fhal wee be yiiQian^ 
Or Priam tryumph in our ouerthrow. 

Achu The god of Delphos fends you iojrful 
newes, 
Troy fhal be fackt, and we be Conquerors : 
Vpon your helmes weare triple fpangled plumes : 
Let all the lowdefl inflruments of warre, 
With fleme alarums rowfe the monfler death. 
And march we boldly to the wals of Troy^ 
Troy fhall be fackt and we be conquerors. 

Aiax, Thankes for thy newes Achiiles^ by that 
honor 
My &ther wonne vpon the wals of 2roy^ 
My warlike fother Aiax Telamon ; 
I would not for the world, Priam fhould fend 
Inceflious ^eilen backe on tearmes of peace. 
May finooth Vliffes and bold Diomedf 
Whom you haue fent on your late Embafiie, 
Be welcom'd as Antenor was to Greece^ 
Scom'd and reuil'd, fince th' Oracle hath fayd, 
TVoy fhal be fackt, and we be Conquerors. 

AM, King Agamemnon heere's a Troian priefl 
Was fent by Priam to the Oracle : 
The reuerent man J welcome, and intreate 
The General with thefe Princes, do the like. 

Agam. Welcome to Agamemnon reuerent Calchas. 

Men, To Menelaus welcome. 

Aiax. To Aiax welcome : father canfl thou fight 

u a 
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As wd as pray, if we fhoold want for menf 

Col. ]^ prayers I vfe to fight, and by mjr 
cotinfel 
Giue ayde to Armes. 

Aiax. Such as are pail armes, fiither CMas 
ftill, 
Say counfels good, but ghie me flrength at will. 
When you with all your Counfel, in the field 
Meete Heilor with his ilrength, tel me whole yeddt 

Aga, The ilrong built walls of (lately Tenedos 
We haue leuel'd with the earth. It now remaines 
We march along vnto the wals of Troy^ \ 

And thunder vengeance in Ring Priams eares, ' 

Had we once anfwere of our Embaflie. 

Aiax, I euer held fuch EmbafTies as bafe, 
The reditution of our rauifht Queene 
On termes of parley bars our Heme reuenge, 
And ends our War ere fully it beginne. 
King Agamemnon no, Auix fayth no, 
Whofe fword as thirfty as the parched earth, 
Shall neuer ride in peace vpon his thigh, 
Whilfl in the towne of Troy there breathes a foule 
That gaue confent vnto the Spartans rape : 
March, march, and let the thunder of our drummes 
Strike terrour to the Citty Pergamus. 

Achil. The fonne of Tdamon fpeakes honourablj^^ 
Wee haue brought a thoufand (hips to Tmedos^ 
And euery (hip full fiaught with men at Armes : 
And all thefe armed men with fiery fpirits 
Swome to reuenge King Mendaus wrongs. 
And bume skie-kiffing IJlium to the ground. 
Therefore (Irike vp warres Inflruments on hye, 
And march vnto the Towne couragioufly. 

In their march they are met by VlyflTes and Kin^ 
Diomed, at which they make ajiand. 

Ago, Princes^ what anfwere touching HelUna f 
Dio. What anfwere but difhonourable tearme ? 
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Contempt and fcorae pearcht on their leaders browes. 
By laue I thought they would haue flaine vs both. 
If euer HelUn bee redeemed from thence 
But by the facke of Troy^ lay Diomed 
Is no true fouldier. 

Vlyff, Euen in the King 
There did appeare fuch high maiedicke fcome 
Of threatned mine, that I thinke himfelfe 
Will put on Armes and meete vs in the field : 
Wee linger time great Agamemnon^ march, 
That we may buckle with the pride of Troy, 

Aga, Priam fo infolent, his fonnes fo braue 
To intertaine fo great Embafladours 
With fuch vngentle vfage. 

Achil. They haue a Knight cal'd He^lar^ on whofe 
valour 
They build their proud defiance, if I meete him, ■ 
Now by the azurd Armes of that bright goddelTe 
From whom I am defcended, with my fword 
I'le loppe that limbe 0% and inforce their pride 
Fall at Achilles feete, He^lor and I 
Mud not both (hine at once in warres bright Skie. 

Aiax. When they both meete, the greater dimme 
the leffe, 
Great Generall, march, Ai<ix indures not words 
So well as blowes, in a field glazd with fwords. 

Enter to them in Armes^ Priam, Hedlor, Troilus, Paris, 
i^neas, Antenor, Deiphobus, ^c, 

Pri. Calchas a Traitour ? 

Par. And amongil the Greekes f 

He£L Bafe runagate wretch, when we their Tents 
furprife. 
As Heilor hues the traiterous Prophet dies. 

jEne, Let not remembrance of fo bafe a wretch 
Make vs forget our fafety, th* Argiue Kings 
Are landed, and this day rac't Tenedos : 
And bid vs battaile on Scamander Plaines. 
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Tro. Whom we w3 gine a borne sod pfoiid 
aflronty 
Shall we not brother HeRar t 

HeH. TroUus yes, 
And beate a fire out of their Burgonets 
Shall like an earthy Commet blaze towards Heanen 
There grow a fixt (larre in the Fimwment 
To emblaze our lading glory : Harke dieir Drmns, 
Let our Drummes giue tiiem parleance. 

A parlie. Both Armies haue an enter-view. 

Ago. Is there amongil your troopes a feUon 
Prinee 
Cal*d by the name oi Paris f 

Par, Is there amongfl your troopes a Knight fo 
bold 
Dares meete that Paris fingle in the field. 
And call him fellon f 

If^, Or infulting Greeke, 
Is there one Tdamon, dares fet his foote 
To Paris (here hee (lands) and hand to hand 
Maintaine the wrongs done to Hefame^ 
As Paris (hall the rape of HdcfUL 

Aiax, Know here is one cal'd Ausx Tdamon^ 
Behold him well, fonne to that Tdanum : 
Thou fidne would'd fee, and hee dares fet his foot 
To Paris or thy felfe. 

Hdl, Thou durft not 

Aiax, Dare not t 

Ht6t Or if thou durfl, by this my warlike hand 
I*le make thine head ^ where thy foot (hould (land 
And yet I loue thee cuze, know thou had parlie'd 
With Trman ffeehr, 

Aiax, Wer't thou ten He^iars^ yet with all thy 
might 
Thou cand not make my head fall to my feete, 
By lime thou cand not cuze. 

Achil, I much haue heard 
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!>f fucfa a Knight cal'd by the name of He6hr^ 
[f thou bee'ft hee whofe (word hath conquerd King- 
domes, 
Pannonia, lUyria, and Samoihrace^ 
^nd to thy fathers Empire added them : 
ichilUs as a friend wils thee to (heath 
rhy warlike fword, retire from Troyes defence, 
^d fpare thy precious life, I would not haue 
I Knight fo fam*d meete an vntimely graue. 

HeH, I meet thee in that honourable loue, 
^d for thine owne fake wi(h thee fafe aboord. 
**or if thou flayed thou fonne of Pdeust 
'd haue thee know thy fame is not thine owne, 
)ut all ingrod for mee ; not all thy guard 
>f warlike Afirmidans can wall it fafe 
Trom mighty Hefior, 

Dio. Shame you not great Lords 
To talke fo long ouer your menacing fwords f 

All Greeks. Alarme then for Greece and Helena. 

AH Troians. As much for vs, for Troy and 
Hecuba, 

A great alarme and excurfiansy after which^ enter 

Hedlor and Paris. 

He^. Oh brother Paris^ thou haft this day lodg'd 
!*hy loue in He^lors foule, it did me good 
To fee two Greekijh Knights fall in their blood 
Tnder thy manly arme. 

Par. My blowes were touches 
Tnto thefe ponderous ftroakes great HeHor gaue. 
)h that this generall quarrell might be ended 
n equall oppofition, you and I 
Lgainft the two moft valiant 

Hea. I will try 
The vertue of a challenge, in the face 
)f all the Greekes I will oppofe my felfe 
To fingle combate, hee that takes my gage 
Shall feele the force of mighty Heelers rage. 
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A fume. Both the Armies tnake ready to ioyne battaiU^ 
but HeAoT^^s betwixt them holding vp his Lance, 

He£l, Heare mee you warlike Greekes^ you fee 
thefe fields 
Are all dyde purple with the reeking gore 
Of men on both fides flaine, you fee my fword 
Glaz*d in the fanguine moyllure of your friends. 
J call the fonne of Satume for a witnefTe 
To Hectors words, I haue not met one Grecian 
Was able to withfland mee, my flrong fpirit 
Would feine be equal'd ; Is there in your Troupes 
A Knight, whofe bred includes fo much of valour 
To meete with HeHor in a fingle warre % 
By loue I thinke there is not : If there be % 
To Him I make this projQfer ; if the gods 
Shall grant to him the honour of the day, 
And I be flaine ; his bee mine honoured Armes, 
To hang for an etemall Monument 
Of his great valour, but my mangled body 
Send backe to Troy, to a red funerall pile. 
But if hee fall ? the armour which hee weares 
rie lodge as Trophies on ApoUoes (hrine, 
And yeeld his body to haue funerall rights. 
And a faire Monument fo neere the Sea, 
That Merchants flying in their fayle-wing'd (hips 
Neere to the (hoare in after times may fay, 
There lies the man Heilor of Troy did flay, 
And there's my Gantler to make good my challenge. 

Men, Will none take vp his gage ? fliall this proud 
challenge 
Bee intertain'd by none % I know you all 
Shame to deny, yet feare to vndertake it : 
The caufe is mine, and mine fliall be the honour 
To combat HeHor, 

Aga, Menelaus pawfe. 
Is not Achilles here. Heme Aiax here. 
And Kingly Diomed% how will they fcome. 
That fland vpon the honour of their flrength, 
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Should you preuent them of this glorious combat 

Par, By loue I thinke they dsure as well take vp 

pojrfonous Serpent as great HeHors gage. 
A^gn, Yes Troian^ fee'fl thou not JSaddes 
irt emmulous lookes on Kingly Diomed^ 
^A bee (hould floope to take his Gantlet vp. 
^d fee how Diamed eyes warlike Aiax^ 
•Vzjc, Vlyffes : euery one inflam'd 
> anfwere He^lar, 
Ac/uL Is there any here 
ares floope whilfl great AchUUs is in place ? 

Aiax. I dare. 

Dio. And fo dare I. 

Ac?iiL You are all too weake 
'0 incoimter with the mighty Hefbrs arme, 
'his combat foly doth belong to mee. 

Aiax, Then wherefore do'fl not thou take vp the 
Gantlet t 

Achii. To fee if thou or any bolder Greeke 
>are be fo infolent to touch the fame, 
jid barre me of the honour of the combat 

Aiax. By all the gods I dare. 

Achil. hsidi all the diuells 
le loppe his hands off that dares touch the gage. 

Vlyff. Pray leaue this emulous fury : Agamemnon^ 
'o end this difference, and prouide a Champion 
'o anfwere Heilors honourable challenge 
M nine the mod reputed valiant : 
.et feuerall Lots be cafl into an Helme, 
Lmongfl them all one prife, he to whom Fortune 
hall giue the honour : let him flraight be arm*d 
'o incounter mighty He6lor on this plaine. 

Aga, It fhal be fo you valiant fonnes of Priam ; 
londudl your warlike Champion to his Tent, 
b breath a while, and put his armour on : 
fo fooner (hal the prife be drawne by any, 
nd our bold Champion arm'd, but a braue Herald 
hall giue you warning by the trumpets founds 
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T31 when we will retire vnto our Tents. 
As you vnto the Towne. 

Par, Faint hearted Greekes^ 
Draw lots to anfwere fuch a noble challenge, 
Had great Achilles call his Gauntlet downe 
Amongll King Priatns fonnes, the weaked of fifty 
Would in the heate of flames, or mouth of Hel, 
Anfwere the challenge of fo braue a King. 

HeiL Greekes to your Tents, I to put armour on ; 
Make haft, I long to know my Champion. Exeu$d all 

jRauriJh. Enter ahoue vpon the wals^ Priam, Hecuba, 
Hellena, Polixena, Aftianax, Maigareton, 

with attendants, 

PrL Here from the wals of Th^^ my leuerent 
Queene, 
And beautious Hdlen^ we will ftay to fee 
The warlicke combate 'twixt our valiant fonne. 
And the Greekes champion. Young AJHanax^ 
Pray that thy father may haue Vidlory. 

AJku Why (hould you doubt his fortune t whofe 
ftrongarme 
Vnhorft a thouiand Knights all in one day ; 
And thinke you any one amongft the Gretkes 
Is able to incounter with his flrength f 

Fri. But howfoeuer child, vnto the pleafure 
Of the high gods, we muft referre the combate. 

Enter Paris bdew. 

Far, My royall father, Hedar in his armes 
Sends for your bleffing, with the Queene my motheft 
And craues your prayers to the all powerful gods, 
To grant him vidlory. 

Pri, Bleft may he be with honor, all my orifons 
Shall inuocate the gods for his fucceffe. 

Par* I almoft had forgot, faire Hellena \ 
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Dart me one kiiTe from thefe high battlements 

To cheere him with : thanks queen, thefe lips are 

charms 
Which who fo fights for, is fecore from harmes. 

Heralds an both fides : the two Champions He£lor 
a$id Aiax appeare betwixt the two Armies. 

^ofn. None prefTe too neere the Champions. 

7ml Heralds on both fides, keep the fouldiers 
back. 

HeH. Now Greekes let me behold my Champion. 

Aitix. Tis 1, thy coufen Aiax Teianum, 

Hec, And Cuz, by loue thou had a braue afpedl. 
It cheeres my blood to looke on fuch a foe : 
I would there ran none of our Troian blood 
In aU thy veines, or that it were diuided 
From that which thou receiued from Teianum : 
Were I allured our blood pHoffeft one fide, 
And that the other ; by Olimpicke loue^ 
Fd thrill my lauelin at the Grecian moydure, 
And fpare the Troian blood : Aiax I loue it 
Too deare to (hed it, I could rather wifh 
Achilles the halfe god of your huge army, 
Had beene my oppofite. 

Aia. Hee keepes his Tent ^ ■ 

In moumfiil pafiion that he mid the combate : 
But HeHor, I (hal giue thee caufe to fay. 
There's in the Grukijh hoafl a Knight a Prince, 
As Lyon hearted, and as Gyant flrong 
As Thetis fonne : behold my warlicke Target 
Of pondrous brafTe, quilted with feauen Oxe hides, 
Impenetrable, and fo fill of weight, 
That fcarce a Grecian (faue my felfe) can lift it : 
Yet can I vfe it like a Summers fan, 
Made of the (lately traine of luno's bird : 
My fword will bite the hardefl Adamant. 
I'le with my laueUn cleaue a rocke of Marble : 
Therefore though great Athilles be not here, 
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Thinke not braae coufen Hedhr but to finde, 
Achilles equal both in flrength and minde. 

Alarum^ in this combate both hauing loft their fwords 
and Shields. He6lor takes vp a great peece of a 
Rocke, and calls at Aiax ; who teares a jroung 
Tree vp by the rootes, and aiiailes He^, at 
which diey are parted by both annes. 

Ago. Hold, you haue both (hed blood too deare 
to loofe, 
In (ingle oppofition. 

. Par, Is your Champion, 
My coufen Aiax willing to leaue combate ; 
Will hee firft giue the word. 

Aia, Sir Paris no, 
Twas HeHars challenge, and 'tis HeElors office, 
If we furceafe on equal termes of valour. 
To giue the word. 

Hec, Then here's thy coufins hand, 
By loue thou haft a lufty pondrous arme : 
liius till we meete againe, lets part both friends; 
For proofe whereof Ai<ix we'le interchange 
Somewhat betwixt vs, for alliance fake : 
Here take this fword and target, truft the blad, 
It neuer deceiu'd his maifter. 

Aia, Take of me 
This piurple ftudded belt, I won it coufen 
From the moft valiant prince of Samothrace : 
And weare it for my fake. 

Etiter an Herald, 

He. Priam vnto the Greekijh General 
This profer makes. Becaufe thefe blood-ftayn'd fields 
Are ouer-fpread with (laughter, to take truce 
Till all the dead on both (ides be interred : 
Which if you grant, he here inuites the Generall, 
His nephew Aiax^ and the great Achilles, 
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twenty of your chiefe feledled Princes^ 
mquet with him in his royal Pallace : 
: reuels ended, then to aimes againe. 
7. A truce for burying of the flaughtred txxlies 
seld vnto : but for our (afe retume 
Troy and you, what pledges haue you found ? 
r. You (hal not need more then the faith of 

HeOor 
^ams pledge, King Agamemnon take 
ith and honour, which if Priam breake, 
eake the heart of Tlroy. 

z. We'le take your honor'd word, this night 
ire'le part, 

orrow morning when fit hower (hal call, 
meete King Priam neere his Citties wall. 

Exeunt. 



Explicit A6lus fecundus. 



A6I11S Tertius Sccena prima. 

Enter Therfites. 

r. Braue time, rare change, firom fighting now 

feailing : 

my heauy blades to flye in peeces 

ich a peece of light flefh % what's the reafon ? 

le of my complexion, and this feature 

t haue bin rapt, and flolne aga3me by Parisy 

lone of all this ilirre for't : but I perceiue 

all the World's tum'd wenchers, and in time 
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All wenches will tume witches : but thefe Trampets 
Proclaime their enter-view. 

A ftouri/k. Enter all the Greekes on onefide^ alltk 
Troians on the other : Euery Troian Prina inUr- 
taines a Greeke, and fo march two and two, d^- 
eourjlng^ as being condutled by them into the Cittj, 

73kr. See here's the pidlure of a poUiticke ftatc^ 
/They all imbrace and hugge, yet deadly hate : 
They fay there are braue Lafles in this Droy. 
What if Therfites fprucely fmug'd himfelfe, 
And (Iriu'd to hide his hutch-backe : No not I. 
Tis held a rule, whom Nature markes in ihow 
And mod deformes, they are bed arm'd below, 
rie not concede my vertues : yet fhould I venter 
To damme my felfe for painting, fanne my £ice 
With a dyde Odritch plume, plailer my wrinkles 
With fome old Ladies TroweU, I might pafle 
Perhaps for fome maide-marrian ^t' and fome wench 
Wanting good eye-fight, might perhaps miflake me 
For a fpruce Courtier : Courtier % tuih, I from 
My firfl difcretion haue abhoi^d that name, 
StUl fuiting my conditions with my (hape, 
And doe, and will, and can, when all dfe fayle : 
Though neither footh nor fpeak wel : bntudy rayle, 
And that's Therfites humour. 

Lowd Muficke, A long table^ and a banquet inp^ 
they are feated^ a Troian and Greeke, Hecuba, 
Polixena, Crefida, and other Ladies waiter Calchas 
isprefent whifpering to his Daughter Creiida. 

Pria. After fo much hoflility in fleele, 
All welcome to this peacefull intertaine. 

Aga. Priam wee know thee to be honourable, 
Although our foe Treafon is to be feared 
In Pefants not in Princes. Thej/fii* 
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Hec. £y fo, now fit, a Troian and a Greeke. 
3oufin Aiax neere mee, you are next in bloud, 
Vnd neere mee you (hall fit : the flrajme of honour 
rhat makes you fo renown'd, fprong from Befione^ 
ris part of HeHors bloud, your groffer fpirits 
Lefle noble are your father Tdamons. 
iVelcome to Troy^ and Heilor^ welcome all : 

Aiiix. In Troy thy kinfman, but in field thy foe : 
rhy welcome Coufin here I pay with thanks, 
rhe truice expir'd, with buffets, blowes and knocks. 

He^. For that wee loue thee Cuze. 

Achil. Me thinks this Troian HeHor 
Out-fhines Achilles and his polifht honours 
Ecclipfeth our bright glory, till bee fet 
^ee cannot rife. 

Par. King Mendaus^ we were once your guefl, 
Fou now are ours, as welcome vnto Troy^ 
As we to Sparta, 

Mm, But that thefe our tongues 
Should be as well truce bound as our fharpe weapons. 
We could be bitter Paris : but haue done. 

Vlyff. Mendaus is difcreet, fuch haynous wrongs 
Should be difcours'd by Armes and not by tongues. 

Dh. Why doth Achilles eye wander that way ? 

Achil. Is that a Traicm Lady % 

Trou Shee is. 

Achil, From whence ? 

Pri, Of vs. 

Achil. Her name f 

PrL Polyxena, 

Achil. Polixena t fhe hath melted vs within, 
And hath diffolu'd a fpirit of Adamant 
Shee hath done more then He6lor and all Troy^ 
Shee hath fubdu'de Achilles. 

Col, In one word this Troy fhall be fackt and 
fpoU'd, 
For fo the gods haue told mee, Greeu (hall conquer, 
And they t^ ruin'd, leaue then imminent perill, 
And flye to fafety. 
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Cref. From Thnhu t 
CaL From deftrudlion, take Diomed and Hue, 
Or Ihnlus and thy death. 

Cref. Then TroUus and my mine. 
CaL Is Cr^madt 
Wilt thoa f orlake thy &ther, who for thee 
And for thy iafety hath fbrfooke his Comitrey t 
Cref. Muft then this City perifh f 
CaL TraymoSS^iaSL 
Crrf. Alas for Tray and Troilus. 
CaL Loue KmgDiomed 
A Prince and valiant, ^diich made Emphaiis 
To his Imperiali (lile, liue Diomeds Queene, 
Be briefe, lay quickly wilt thou t is it done t 
Cref. Dumud and jrou i'le follow, Troilus fhun. 
TroL Bee*t AiaXy or Achilles^ that Greeke lyes 
Who fpeakes it, fie maintaine it on his perfon. 
Aiax. Ha Aiax ! 
AckiL AchJlUsX 

Dw. We fpeake it, and dares Ihnlus (ay we lie ? 
TroL And weare it Diomed 
Dio. DarHl thou make't good f 
TM. On Diomcd, or the boldefl Grttke 
That euer manac'd Troy excepting none. 
All Grctkcs. None I 
All ThfiaHs. None. 
Ifec Excepting none. 
A^ Kings of Greece. 
Pri. Princes of Thfy, 
AchiL Achilles bafled t 
Aiax. And great Aiax brau'd f 
He^, If great Achilles^ Aiax^ or the Diuel 
Braue Tvi/uSj hee (hall bnuie and buffet thee. 
/Vi. Sonnes. 
A^ Fellow Kings. 
/Vxl As wee are Priam and 3rour £Either. 
A^ As wee are Affimemnon Generall 
Tume iK>t this banquet to a Centaurs feaft. 
If their be (Irife debate it in fadre termes. 
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Show your felues gouern'd Princes. 

AchiL Wee are appeas'd. 

Aiax, Wee fatisfied, if HeHor be fo. 

AgcL How grew this flrife f 

Helt I know not, onely this I know. 
TroUus will maintaine nothing againfl his honour^ 
And fo farre, be it through the heart of Grtece^ 
HeHar will backe him. 

Par. So will Paris toa 

PrL Mildly difcourfe your wrongs, (aire Princes 
doe. 

Trot. King Diomed maintaines bis valour thus, 
He Dadth it was his Launce difmounted Troilus, 
And not the (lumbling on the breathlefle courfe 
Of one new flaine that feld mee. 

Par. 'Tisfelfe. 

Mm. Tis true. 

Par. It was my fortune to make good that field. 
And hee fell iuft before mee, Diomed then 
Was not within fixe fpeares length of the place. 

Men. How Troian rauifher % 

Par. Call mee not Cuckold maker. They all rife. 
I care not what you terme me. 

Men. I cannot brooke this wrong. 

Par. Sa/fl thou mee fo madde Greeke% 

Pri. Paris. 

Ago. Goueme you Kingdomes Lords, and cannot 
fway 
Your owne affedlion f 

Pri. Paris^ forbeare. 
Mildly difcourfe, and gently wee fhall heare. 

Par. I lay King Diomed vnhoril not Iroilus. 

Dio. How came I by his horfe then ? 

Par. As the vnbackt courfer hauing loft his rider, 
Gallopt about the field you met with him, 
And catch'd him by the raine. 

Troi, Here was a goodly a<5l 
To boaft on, and fend word to Crefida, 
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JV. ^^ 310 Pzsce ttcare wben I encotmtred 

_1 .Tt. 1 ^cas. oz irr tbc ^^Kare of Diomtd 
Tmrjrit; 5rw-T^ r^^-.x.- bat pemfc his armoor, 

^-L t ies t i:^ or i>3C i:v at this time fbrbeaie 
Tr v^ sz3=sia*k Kir^rs iet this health go roand, 
I^i^r^?; m? 3Ln2£ F^^sm. ei a cirptiil crown'd. 

3x^ Xr<r irr^ bsz^ract, iwids : Mniicke fliike 
A Tir^Lcfif r_^mf** ^« ire doc all for waire, 
ScmLUtt:? rttar x ^lil* ircns can appeafe, 
JLn:: jungTrmrg TtitT rrie Cootdcis viien they pleafe. 



JL ^fy ssms- jf xjz^sme Priaces, Jta^e Troians 




J''*^ I "hpTg rcttfrr'i Aj:rJZ!T, and his eye 

^JUL ^^rt s 2CC I:'^-^ bere at this high feail I 
I lam* :?¥^sii: Tntrrr a crrp at blood for her, 

JLoL. I '^^Q^ xroe ^^^^y what's oar caafeof 

Frr ir-.-^ts 3xre ? r^i: nr«t hidi cosl already 
TViiij;::^? « iotilesv wtiv ri^t noc diis contention 
*rv3i Sj7r:r i3»i ±!e ^•►xtzj^ King be ended, 

A.-r£ Fetdi sz'.i^n h^±<T. let her in the midfl 
Ot ri^ bciaif rjT:^ c£ Frziois. Pjris here, 
Azvi M. rtzaz^ >x^x : tJiif betwixt both : 
TSfT cciirt ^r^s- cr« i.nr2^ whom the decls 
Bk:rcnf ±cie K-r.^ I« h^n iniov her llill. 
For wt3x? woclc ker:c«? a wonLin caiiiil her wil f 

Jf:^^ Tbe r.inTtfs ot wifie and husband, th* inter- 

Of OCT two bloods in yocng If^rmu^mty 

To wbom we are loynt ponccts^ Hdlau honor 
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All pleade on my part, J am pleafde to (land 
To great Achilla motion. 

Par. So are we. 
All that I haue for comfort is but this. 
That in the day I fhoW the properer man, 
Ith' night I pleafe her better then hee can. 

Hec. Are all the Greecian Kings agreed to this 1 

AIL We are, we are. 

ffec Place the two reuall then, each bide his fate, 
And v(her in bright Hdlen in all (late. 

The Kings pramifcuoufiy take their places^ Paris and 
Menelaus arefeated oppofite^ HeUen is ifraught in 
Mwixt them by Hecuba and the Ladies, 

Hd. Oh that I were (but Hdlen) any thing ; 
Or might haue any obie<fl in my eye 
Saue Menelaus : when on him I gaze. 
My errour chides mee, I my (hame emblaze. 

Mene* Oh Hdlen^ in thy cheeke thy guilt appeares, 
More I would fpeake^ but words are drown'd in 
teares. 

Aia. A gallant Queene, for fuch a royall friend 
What morta]^ man would not with loue contend % 

Mene. Hdlen the time was I might call thee wife, 
But that flile's changed j I thou thy felf art chang'd 
From what thou wad : and (mod incondant Dame) 
Had nothing led thee, faue thy face and name. 

Pa. And I both thefe haue : had thou not confed 
Faire Hellen^ thy exchange was for the bed. 

Mene, What can our Sparta value ? 

Pa. Troy. 

Mene. You erre.^ , 

Pa. Who breathes that Sparta would 'fore Troy 
prefer. 

Mene. Thou had led thy father Tendarus. 

Pa. To gayne 
ELing Priantf Lord of all this princely trayne. 

X 2 
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Mem. Thy mother Losda thou haft left who 
moumesy 
And with her piteous teares laments thy lofle : 
Cannot this mooue thee I 

Hd. Oh I haue left my mother. 

PcL, No Heiien^ but exchanged her for another: 
Poore JjEdOf for rich Hecuba^ a bare Queene 
For the great Afian Empreffe. 

Mm. From Castor and from Pollux thou hail 
rang'd 
Thy naturall brothers. 

Hd. True, true. 

Par. No, but chang'd, 
For Hdlor^ Troilus^ and the royall ftore 
Of eight and forty valiant brothers more. 

Mm. If nothing elfe can moue thee HdUna^ 
Thinke of our daughter young Hermiane. 

Hd. My deare Hermione, 

Mm. Canft thou call her deare, 
And leaue that iffue which thy wombe did bearet 
Shee*s ours betwixt vs, canft thou I 

Par. Can (hee I knowing, 
A fweeter babe within her fweete wombe growing 
B^ot laft night by Paris. 

Mm. Looke this way Hdlm^ fee my armes fpread 
wide, 
I am thine husband, thou my Spartan bride. 

Hd. That way I 

Par. My Hdlm^ this way tume thy fight, 
Thefe are the armes in which thou layeft laft night 

Hd. Oh how this Troian tempts mee ! 

Mm. This way wife. 
Thou (halt faue many a Gredte and Troians life^ 

Hd. 'Tis true, I know it. 

Par. This way tume thine head. 
This is the path that leades vnto our bed. 

Hd And 'tis a fweete finooth path. 

Mm. Heere. 

Par. Heere. 
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Mm. Take this way HeUm^ this is plaine & euen. 

Par, That is the way to heU, but tlus to Heauen : 
^ght Comet fhine this way. 

Mau Cleare flaire (hoot this, 
Here honour dwels. 

Par. Here many a thouland kifle. 

Hd. That way I (hould, becaufe I know 'tis 
meeter. 

Men. Welcome. 

Hd. But lie this way for Paris kifles Tweeter. 

Par. And may I dye an Eunuch if ere mome 
[ quit thee not 

Men, I cannot brooke this fcomCi 
Grecians to Armes. 

He^. Then Greece from TVay deuide, 
rhis difference armes, not language muil decide. 

All Greekes. Come to our Tents. 

All Troians, And wee to man the towne. 

SM Thefe Tents (hall fwinmie in bloud. 

Greekes. Blood Troy (hall drowne. 

Exeunt diuers wayes. 

AchU. Yet (hall no (Iroke fall from Achilles arme, 
Faire Pottxena^ fo powerfull is thy charme. 

Alarme. Enter Troilus and Diomed. 

Troi. Kin^ Diomed ! 

Dio. My nuall in the loue of Crefida. 

Troi. Falfe Crefida, iniurious Diomed. 
Mow (hall I prooue in hodile enter-change 
Df warlike blowes that thou art all vnworthy 
rhe loue of Crefid. 

Dio. Why cam'ft thou not on Horfe-backe, 
rhat Diomed once againe di(mounting thee 
Might greete his Lady with another courfe 
Wonne from the hand of Troilus. 

Troi. Diomed^ 
By the true loue I beare that trothlede Dame 
['le winne from thee, and fend thy Horfe and Armour 
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Is made a (landing poole of Greekijk blood, 
IVhere horfes plung'd vp to the laddie skirta^ 
And men aboue the wailt wade for their liuesi 
And canil thou keepe thy Tent f 
AM. My Lute Patrocius, 

A great Alarme. Enter Agamemnon. 

Ago, Let Greekes^ let Greekes^ let* s bend vnnatu- 
rall armes 
Againfl our owne brefls, ere the conquering Traians 
Haue all the honour of this glorious day. 
Can our great Champion touch a womanifh Lute, 
And heare the grones oi twenty thoufand foules 
Gafping their kdil breaUi I 

AM. I can. 

Alarume, Enter Menelaus. 

Refcue, fome refcue, the red field is ftrowd] 
With HeHors honours and young Troilus fpoyles. 
Achu Yet all this mooues not me. 

Alarum. Enter Vlyfles. 

VlyJ), How long hath great AMlles bm fiunam'di 
Coward in Troy^ that He^hr^ Troilus^ Paris^ 
Haue all that name fo currant in their mouthes ? 
I euer held him valiant, yet will Achilles fight % 

AM. Vlyffes, no, 
Beneath this globe AMlles hath no foe. 

Vly/f. Then here vnarm*d be flaine, think'ft thou 
they'l fpare 
Thee more then vs ? 

Aiax. Or if thou wilt not arme thee, 
Let thy Patrodus lead thy Mirmidons^ 
And weare thy Armour. 

Vlyff. Thy Armour is fufficient 
Without thy prefence being feared in Troy. 
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Achu To (aue our oath and keepe our Tents from 
iacke, 
Patrodus don our Armes, lead forth our guard. 
And wearing them by no Prince be out-dai'd. 

Pairo, AchilUs honours me, what heart can feaic^ 
And great Achilles fword proofe Armour weare? 



Exeunt all the Princes^ enter Therlites. 

Ther, Where's this great fword and buckler man of 
Greece% 
Wee (hall haue him one of fneakes noife, 
And come peaking into the Tents of the Gredts^ 
With will you haue any muiicke Gentlemen. 

AM. Bafe groome, II teare thy flefh like Ming 
Snow. 

Ther. If I had He^hrs face thou durft not doot 

AM. Durfl not I 

Ther, Durfl not, bee's in the field, thou in thy 
Tent, 
He6lor playing vpon the Greekijh burgonets^ 
Achilles fingring his effeminate Lute. 
And now b^caufe thou diuil not meete him in the 
field, thou hail counterfeited an honour of loae. 
Achilles I Thou the Champion of Greece^ a meere bug- 
beare, a fear-crow, a Hobby-horfe. 

AM. Vliffes taught thee this, deformed flaue. 

Ther. Coward thou durft not do this to Heilor. 

AM. On thee He pradlife, til I meete wiUi him. 

The. Aiax is valiant, and in the throng of the 
Troians, 
Achilles is tum'd Fidler in the Tents of the Grecians. 



Alarum. Enter Diomed wounded^ bringjmg in 

Patroclus dying. 

Dio. Looke here Achilles. 
Achi. Patroclus t 
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Pat. This wound great Heihr gaue : 
Reuenge my death, before I meete my graue. 

EnUr VMes and Aiax wounded. 

Vlif. Yet will Achilhs fight I fee Aiax womided, 
Two hmidred of thy warlike Mirmedons 
Thou hail loft this day. 

Ai€t. Let's beate him to the field. 

AM. Hal 

Aia.. Had I lod a Pairodus^ a deere firiend 
As thou hail done, I would haue dond thefe armes 
In which he dyed, fprung through the Troian hoall. 
And mauger oppofition, let the blow 
Or by the fame hand dy'd : come ioyne with me, 
And we without this pidlure, ilatue of Gruce^ 
This fhaddow of AchUUs^ will once more 
Inuade the Troian hoaiL 

AM. Aiax \ 

Aia. Achilles t 

AM. Wee owe thee for this fcome. 

Aia. I icome that debt : 
Thou hail not fought with He6lor. 

AM. My honor and my oath both combate in 
mee: 
But loue fwayes moiL 

Alarum. Enter Menelaus and Agamemnon. 

Men. Our ihips are fir'd, fiue hundred gallant 
veilels 
Burnt in the Sea, halfe of our Fleete deilroy'd, 
Without fome prefent refcue. 

AM. Ha, ha,* ha. 

Aga. Doth no man aske where is this double 
fire, 
That two wayes flyes towards heauen I 
Vpon the right our royall Nauy bumes, 
Vpon the left Achilles Tents on fire. 
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AM. Our Tent t 

Ago, Bf loue thy Tent, a&d all thy lifiniiedoiis, 
Haue not the power to quench it : yet great Hei^ 
Hath (hed more blood this day, th«x would hane 

fera'd 
To quench, both Fleete and Tent 

AM. iliy fword and armour : 
Polixena^ thy loue we will lay by. 
Till by this hand, that Troian Heihr dye. 

Aia. I knew he mufl be fired out E^ 

Alarum. Enter He<ftor, Paris, Troilus, iEneas, 
with bumiT^ staues and fire-dais^ 

Al the Troians. Strike, ilab, wound, kil^ tofle fiit- 
brands, and make way, 
HeHor of Iroy, and a vidtorious day. 
Ifec. Well fought braue brothers. 

Enter AiaoL 

Pa. What's hee I 

Trot. Tis^ia;x,.downe with him. 

Ifec No man prefume to dart a feather at him 
Whilfl we haue odds : coufen if thou feekefi corn- 
bate? 
See we (land fingle, not one Troian here. 
Shall lay a violent hand vpon thy life, 
Saue wee our felfe. 

Aia. Coufen th'art honorable, 
I now mufl both intreate and coniure thee, 
For my old Vncle Priams fake, his filler 
Hefione my mother, and thine Aunt : 
This day leaue thine aduantage, fpare our Fleete, 
And let vs quench our Tents, onely this day 
Stay thy Vidlorious hand, tis Aiax pleades. 
Who but, of laue hath neuer begg'd before. 
And faue of loue^ will not intreate againe. 

Al Troians. Bume, ilil) more fire. 



The Iron Age. 315 

Ilefl. lie quench it wUb bi^ blood 
That addes one fparke vnto this kindled flame: 
My couiin (hall not for Hefiones fake 
Be ought denide of He6lar^ (he's our Aunt: 
Thou, then this day had (au'd the Grecian Fleete : 
Let's found retreat, whofe charge made al Greece 

quake^ 
We fpare whole thou(ands for one Aiax fake. 
A Reireate foundid. Exmnt the Troians. 

Aia, Worthieft a liue thou haft, Greece was tiiis 
day 
At her laft caft, had they purfude aduantflge : 
But I deuine, hereafter from this hower, 
We neuer more (hal (hrinke beneath their power. 

Exii. 

Explicit A6lus tertvus. 



A£lus Quartiis Sccena prima. 

Enter Hedlor, TroUus» Paris, ^ne^s, He£lors 
armour bearer^ with others. 

Hec. My armour, and my trufty Galatee^ 
The proudeft deed that euer rider backt, 
Or with his hoofes beate thunder from the earth* 
The Sunne begins to mount the JEafteme hilli 
And wee not yet in field : Lords yefterday 
Wee flipt a braue aduantage, elfe thefe (hips 
That floate now in the Samothraeian road, 
And with their waning pendants menac^e Trey 
Had with their flames refledling from the Sea, 
Gilt thofe high towers, which now they pioudly 
braue. 
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Trot. On then ; Achilles is vnconquered yet. 
Great Aganumnon and the Spartan King, 
Aiax the bigge-bond Duke of Salamine^ 
With him that with his Lance made Venus bleed, 
The bold, (but euer ra(h) King DiameeL, 
To lead thefe captiue through the Scamander Plainci» 
That were a taske worth Hector. 

Par. Why not vs I 
Yet mod becomming him, come then y£neas^ 
Let each Picke one of thefe braue Champions out 
And fingle him a captiue. 

AEne. TTwere an enterprife 
That would deferue a lading Chronicle : 
Lead on renowned He£lar. 

He£l. Vnnimble ilaue, 
Di^atch, make haft, I would be firll in field, 
And now I muft be cal*d on. 

Enter Andromache a»/ young Aftianaz. 

Andro. Oh flay deare Lord, my royall husband 
flay, 
Cafl by thy ihield, fellow vncafe his armes, 
Knock off the riuets, lay that baldricke by, 
But this one day reft with Andromache 

Hec. What meaneft thou woman t 

Andro. To faue my honoured Lord 
From a fad fate, for if this ominous day, 
This day difaflrous, thou appear*ft in field 
1 neuer more fhall fee thee. 

Hec. Fond Andromache. 
Giue me fome reafon for't. 

Andro. A fearefull dreame, 
This night me thought I faw thee 'mongft the Greekn 
Round girt with fquadrons of thine enemies, 
AU which their lauelins thrild againft thy bred. 
And ftucke them in thy bofome. 

Hec. So many Squadrons, 
And all their daits quiuerd in Hectors brefl, 
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Some glanc't vpoD mine annour, did they not I 

Far. Did none of thefe darts rebound from 
HeOor 
^d hit thee filler, for (my LaiTe) I know, 
rhou hail been oft hit by thine Hefhr fo. 

Andro. Oh doe not iefl my husband to his death, 
[ wak't and ilept, and ilept and wak't againe : 
kit both my ilumbers and my founde fleepes 
^et in this one maine truth, if thou this day 
Vfi&ont their Army or oppofe their fleete, 
VHer this day we ne're more (hall meete. 

HeEl. Trufl not deceptions vidons, dreames are 
fsibles, 
Adulterate Sceanes of Anticke forgeries 
Playd vpon idle braines, come Lords to horfe 
To keepe me from the field, dreames haue no force. 

Andro. TroUus^ JEneas^ Paris^ young AJHanax^ 
Hang on thy fathers armour, flay his fpeed. 

AsH. Father, fweete father do not fight to day. 

He£l, Helpe to take off thefe burrs, they trouble 
mee. 

Andro. Hold, hold thy father, if thou canfl not 
kneele. 
Yet with thy teares intreate hin flay at home. 

AJH. II hang vpon you, you fludl beate me ^her 
Sefore I let you goe. 

He6l. How boy t I*le whippe you if you flirre a 
foot, 
Co get you to your mother. 

PcL. Come to horfe. 

Enter Priam, Hecuba, Hellen, ^c. 

PH. He^lor^ I charge thee by thine honour flay, 
Go not this day to battaile. 

Heil By all the gods 
Andromachty thou dofl abate my loue 
To winne mee from my glory. 

hec. From thy death. 
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TroiluSy perfwade thy brother, daughter HdUn^ 
l^>eake to thy Pari$ to intreate him toa 

HeL Paris fweete husband. 

Pet, Leaue your cunning HeUen. 
My brother (hall to the field. 

Hd. But by this kifle thou (halt not 

Pa. Now haue not I the heart to fay her nay : 
This kiffe hath ouercome mee. 

Andro. My deared loue, 
Pitty your wife, your fonne, your father, all 
Thefe line beneath the iafeguard of that arme ; 
Pitty in vs whole Troy all ready doom'd 
To (inke beneath your mine. 

Pru If thou fell, 
Who then (hall (land ? Troy (hall confume with fire 
rrhat ^et remaines in thee) wee peri(h all, 
Or which is worfe, led captiue into Greece : 
Therefore deare HeHar^ cad thy armour ofil 

Andro. Husband. 

Hecu. Sonne. 

ffel. Brother. 

HM By loue I am refolu'd. 

Andro, Oh all yee gods 1 

He6l, Not all the diuells 
Could halfe torment me like thefe women tongues. 

Pa. At my entreaty, and for Hellens loue, 
Leaue vs to beare the brtunes of this day ; 
Heres Troilus and my felfe will make them fweaie ; 
Ere the (ight end there are two Hectors here. 

AEne. Be(ides ^neus, and Ddphobus 
Young Margareton^ and a thoufand more 
Swome to fet fire on all their Tents this day; 
Then He5lar for this once refolue to (lay. 

He£l. To horfe then Paris^ do not linger time. 

Pa, To horfe, come brother TroUus. 

He6l. Watch Margaretoriy if the youthfiill Prince 
Venter beyond his ftrength, let him haue refcue. 

Troi. Hee (hall be all our charge. 

Pri. HeElar let's mount vpon the walls of Tt(rf^ 
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c^d thence ftmieigh the battaile. 
JKj??. WeUbee'tfo. 
at if one TYotan (hall for fuccour cry, 
le leaue the walls and to his refcue flye. £xit. 

Enter Troilus and Diomed after an alarum, 

TroL King Diomed. 
JXo. Crefids firfl loue. 
Trai. Yes Diomed and her lad, 
le line to loue her when thy life is paft 

Enter Menelaus both vpan Troilus. 

Men. Hold Troian^ for no Greeke mufl be dif- 
arm'd. 

Enter Paris. 

Pa. Vnmanly odds, King Menelaus tume 
liy face this way, 'tis Troian Paris calls. 

Men. Of all that breath, I loue that Paris tongue 
^en it (hall call to Armes : now one dial dpwne. 

Alarum. Menelaus /z//r. 

Par. Thou keep'fl thy word, for thou art downe 
indeed, 
ret by the fword of Paris (halt not dye. 

flew thy fame when I firft dole thy Queene, 
Lnd therefore Spartan will now fpare thy life : 
ichillesj Diomed f Aiax, one of three 
Vere noble prife, thou art no fpoyle for mee. 

Uarum. Enter aboue Priam, Hedlor, Adianax, He- 
cuba, Hellen, dfc. Below Achilles and Mar- 
gareton. 

Achii. If thou bee'd noble by thy blood and 
valoiu:, 
Fell mee if Hellor bee in field this day. 
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Marg. Th^ conhiiation hath a double fpeU, 
Heflor is not in field, but here I (land 
Thy warlike oppofite. 

Achi, Thou art young and weake, retire and fpare 
thy life. 

Mar. I'm hcSlars brother, none of HeRars blood 
Did euer yet retreite. 

Achi. If Hdlars friend, 
Here mufl thy life and glory both haue end. 

AMUakils ki$u 

He6L Oh father, fee where Margqretan lyes 
Tour fonne, my brother by Achilles ilaine. 

PH. Thy brother Troylus will reuenge his death : 
But Hdhr (hall not mooue. 

Hec. Troylus nor all the TVoians in the field 
Can make their fwords bite on Achilles (hield : 
'Tis none but He^or mud reuenge his death. 

P. But not this day. 

HeR. Before the Sunne decline. 
That terrour of the earth I'le make deuine. 

Exit from the wals. 

Alarum. Enter HeAor becUing brfore him Achilles 

Mermidons. 

Hen. Thus flyes the dufl before the Northern 

winds, 
And tumes to Attoms dancing in the zyitf 
So from the force of our vidlorious arme, 
Flye armed fquadrons of the bolded Gredus^ 
And mated at the terrour of our name, 
So cleare the field before me, no mans friuour'd : 
Tlie blood of three braue Princes in my rage, 
I haue facrific'd to Margaritons foule. 
Aiax OiUeus^ Aiax Tdamon^ 
AferionuSf Menelaus, Idomea, 
Arch-dukes and Kings haue fhrunke beneath this 

arme, 
Befides a thoufand Knights haue falne this day 
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Beneath the fiiry of my pondrous blowes : 
And not the leafl of my vi6lorious fpoyles, 
Quiuer'd my laiielm through the brawny thigh 
Of flrong AchilUsy and I feeke him flill, 
Once more to tug with him : my fword and breath 
AfliA me dill, till one drop downe in death. 

EfUer Achilles with his guard ^Mermidons. 

Achi. Come cad your felues into a ring of terrour. 
About this warlike Prince, by whom I bleede. 

Hec. What meanes the glory of the Grecian hoad 
Thus to befiege me with his Mermidons t 
And keepe aloofe himfelfe. 

AchiL That (hall my Launce 
In bloody letters text vpon thy bread, 
For young Fatrocius death, for my didionours. 
For thoufand fpoyles^ and for that infinite wracke 
Our Army hath indued onely by thee. 
Thy life mud yeeld me fatisfadlion. 

Hec, My life ? and welcome, by Apolloes fire 
I neuer ventred blood with more content. 
Then againd thee Achilles^ come prepare. 

AchiL For eminent death, you of my warlike 
guard. 
My Mermidons, for daughters mod renown*d. 
Now fwome to my defignements, your deele polaxes, 
Fixe all at once, and girt him round with wounds. 

Hec. Didionourable Greeke^ He^lor nere dealt 
On bafe aduantage, or euer lid his fword 
Ouer a quaking foe, but as a fpoyle 
Vnworthy vs, dilj left him to his feare : 
Nor on the man, whom fingly I druke downe, 
Haue I redoubled blowes, my valour dill 
Oppofde againd a danding enemy. 
Thee haue I twice vnhord, and when I might 
Haue flaine thee groueling, left thee to the field. 
Thine armour and thy diield impenetrable, 
Wrought by the god of Lemnos in his forge 

3 T 
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By arte diuine, with the whole worid ingranen, 

I haue through pierc't, and dill it weares my skanes : 

Forget not how lad day, euen in thy tent 

I feafled my good fwoxd, and might haue flung 

My bals of wild-fire round about your JFleete, 

To haue fent vp your Greekifli pride in flames, 

Which would haue fixt a (larre in that high Orbe, 

To memorize to all fucceeding times 

Our glories and your fliames, yet this I fpar'd. 

And fliall I now be fla3me by treacheiy ? 

AchL Tell him your anfwer on your weapons 
points, 
Ypon him my braue fouldiers. 

Hec. Come you flaues. 
Before I fiall, Be make fome food for graues. 
That gape to fwallow cowards : ceaze you dogges 
Vpon a Lyon with your armed phangs, 
And bate me brauely, where I touch I kill. 
And where I ^lilen teare body from foule. 
And foule from hope of red : all Greece (hall know. 
Blood mud run wad in He£lors ouerthrow. 

Alarum. Yi^oi faU jlayne by the MermidonS; 
then Achilles wounds him with his Launce. 

AM. Farwell the nobled fpmt that ere breath'd 
In any terrene manfion : Take vp his body 
And beare it to my Tent : He draight to horfe, 
And at his fedockes to my greater glory. 
He dragge his mangled trunke that Grecians all. 
May deafe the world with diouts, at HeHors M. 

Enter Priam, iEneas, Troilus, Paris. 

Pri, Blacke fate, blacke day, be neuer Kallendred 
Hereafter in the number of the yeare. 
The Planets ceafe to worke, the Spheares to mooue, 
' The Sunne in his meridian courfe to diine, 
Perpetuall darknefle ouerwhelme the day, 
In which is falne the pride of Afia. 
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Troi, Rot may that hand, 
And euery ioynt drop peece-meale from his armci 
That tooke fuch bafe aduantage on a worthy, 
Who all aduantage fcom'd. 

/'a. Yet though his life they haue bafely tane 
away. 
His body we haue refcued mauger Greece, 
And Paris^ I the meaned of Frianis fonnes, 
Haue made as many Mermidons weepe blood. 
As had leafl finger in the Worthies falL 

Fri, What but his death could thus haue arm*d my 
hand, 
Or drawne decreeped Priam to the field : 
That flarre is (hot, his lufter quite ecclips*d : 
And fhall we now, furrender Hellena f 

Pa, Not till Achilles lye as dead as He6lor^ 
And Aiax by Achilles^ not whild Iflium 
Hath one (lone rear'd vpon anothers backe 
To ouer-looke thefe wals, or thofe high wals 
To ouer-peere the plaine. 

Troi. Contrary Elements, 
The warring meteors : Hell and Elizium 
Are not fo much oppofd, as Troy and Greece^ 
For HeSlor^ He6lors death. 

Par, A moft fad Funerall 
Will his in Troy be, where (hall fcarfe an eye 
Of twice two hundred thoufand be found drye : 
Thefe obets once pafl o're, which we de(ire, 
Thofe eyes that now (hed water, fhall fpeake fire. 

^ne. Now found retreate. 

Pri, Wee backe to Troy retume. 
Where euery foule in funeral black (hall moume. Exit, 

Par, Heilar is dead, and yet my brother Troilus 
A fecond terrour to the Greekes (lill hues. 
In him there's hope fince all his Mermidons 
Hauing felt his fury, fiye euen at his name. 
But mud the proud Achilles dill infult 
And tryumph in the glory of bafe deedes 1 
No, HeShr hee dedro/d by treachery, 

Y 3 
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And hee mud dye by craft. But Priams temper 

Will nere bee brought to any bafe reuenge : 

A woman is mofl fubie<fl vnto fpleene, 

And I will vfe the braine of Hecuba : 

This bloody fonnc of Thdis doth ftill doate 

Vpon the beauty of Polixma ; 

And that's the bafe we now mud build vpon. 

My mother hath by fecret letters wrought him 

Once more to abandon both the field and armes : 

The plot is call, which if it well fucceede, 

He that's of blood iniatiate, mufl next bleed. Es^. 

Achilles difcouered in his Tent, about him his bleediog 
MermidonSf himfelfe wounded, and with him 
Vliffes. 

VHf. Why will not great Achilles don his Armes, 
And rowfe his bleeding MimUdons % (hall Troilus 
March backe to Troy with armour, fword, and lance, 
All dyde in Grecian blood ? (hall aged Priam 
Boafl in faire Iflium that the fonne of Thetis, 
Whofe warlike fpeare pierc't mighty HeElors bred, 
Lies like a coward flumbring in his Tent, 
Becaufe hee feares young Troilus, 

Achi, Pardon mee, 
Vliffes, here's a Briefe from Hecuba, 
Wherein fhee vowes, if I but kill one Troian, 
I neuer (hall inioy Polixena, 

Vlif. But thinks Achilles, if the Greekes be flainCj 
And forc't perforce to march away from Iroy, 
That hee (hall then inioy Polixena % 
No, 'tis King Priams fubtilty, whilfl thou 
Sleep'd in thy Tent, Troilus through all our Troups 
Makes Lanes of (laughtered bodies, and will tofle 
His Balls of wild-fire as great HeHcr did 
O're all our nauall forces : But did this Prince 
Lye breathleffe bleeding at Achilles feet, 
Difpairing Priam would to make his peace 
Make humbly tender of Polixena, 
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And be mnch proud to call AchilUs fonne t 

Achu Were TroUus flaine ? 

Vlif. Who elfe deales wounds fo thicke and fad as 
hee, 
They call him HeSiors ghoft, he glides fo quicke 
Through our Battalions : If hee beate vs hence, 
And wee bee then compel'd to fue to them % 
It wiU be anfwer'd, that great He£lors deathf-man 
Shall neuer wedd his filler : Hefhrs fonne 
Will neuer kneele to him^ by whofe ftrong hand 
His^father fell ; but were young Trailus flaine, 
And Priams fonnes fent wounded from the field, 
Troy then would (loope, and fend Folixena 
Euen to Achilles Tent 

AM. My fword and armour, 
Arife my bleeding minifters of death, 
I'le feail you with an Ocean of blood-royall : 
Vlyffes^ ere this Sunne fiill from the skies, 
By this right hand the warlike TroUus dyes. 

Alarum. Enter Troilus and Therfites. 

Ther. Hold if thou bee'fl a man. 

Trot. Stand if thou bee'fl a fouldier, do not 
(hrinke. 

Ther. Art not thou Troilus^ yong and lufly 
Troilus. 

Trot. I am, what then t 

Ther. And I Therfites^ lame and impotent, 
What honour canfl thou get by killing mee % 
I cannot fight 

Troi. What mak'ft thou in the field then t 

Ther. I came to laugh at mad-men, thou art one ; 
The Troians are all mad, fo are the Greeks^ 
To kill fo many thoufands for one drabbe. 
For Bellen : a light thing, doe thou tume wife 
And kill no more ; I fince thefe warres began 
Shed not one drop of blood. 

IVoL But proud Achilles 
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Slew my bold brother, and you Gredans all 
Shall perifh for the noble Hilars iaXL 

Ther. Hold, the Pox take thee hold, whilft I hauc 
breath, 
I am bound to curfe thy fingers. 

Enter Achilles with his Mirmidons, after Troilus hoik 

^^o/^ Therfites. 

AML I might haue flaine young Troilus when his 
fword 
Late fparkled fire out of the Spartans hehne. 
But that had (lild my fame, but I will trace him 
Through the whole Army, when I meete the Tman 
Breathleffe and faint : He thunder on his crefl 
Some valour, but aduantage likes mee be(L 

Enter Troilus. 

lYou Let Cowards fight with Cowards, and both 
feare. 
The bafe Therfites is no match for mee, 
Oppofe mee to the proudeft hee in field, 
Mod eminent in Annes, and bed approu'd. 
To make the thirfly after blood to bleed, 
And that's the proud Achilles, 

Achi. Who names vs t 

7y<n. Fate, thou had now before me fet the man 
Whom I mod fought, to thee whom I will ofier 
To appeafe He6lars ghod a facrifice. 
You widdowed Matrons who now moume in teaies, 
And all you watry eyes furceafe to weep^ 
Fathers that in this warre haue lod your fonnes, 
And fonnes your fathers, by Achilles hand ; 
No more lament vpon their funerall Armes, 
But firom this day reioyce : poderity 
From age to age this to fucceffion tell, 
Hee falLB by Troilus^ by whom /fefZar /elL 

Achi. Hectors fad fate betyde him, fouldiers on. 
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Both brothers (hew like mercy, thy vaine found 
That boaded lyes now leueFd with the ground. 

Troilus isjlainc by him and the Mirmidons. 

EfUer Therfites. 

Ther. Achilles I ^ 

AchL What's heel Therfites, 

Ther, Thou art a coward. 

AM. Haue I not fau'd thy life, and flaine proud 
jyailus 
By whom the Greekes lye pilde in breathlefle heapes t 

Ther. Tes when he was out of breath fo thou 
fleweft HeHor 
Girt with thy Mirmidons. 

AM. Dogged Therfites^ 
I'le deaue thee to thy Nauell if thou op*fl 
Thy venemous lawes. 

Ther. Doe, doe, good Dog-killer. 

AM. You flaue. 

77ur. I am out of breath now too, elfe bug-bare 
Greeke 
Thou durd not to haue touch't mee. 

Achilles beates him offy retreate founded. Enter Aga- 
memnon^ Aiax, Vlyfles, d^^, all the other but Paris. 

Agam. To whom doil thou addreile thine Em* 
baiiel 

Par. To AMlles. 

Ago. And not the Generallt It concemes our 
place 
To heare King Priams embafie. 

Pa. Let mee haue paflage to Achilles Tent, 
There Agamemnon (if you pleafe) may heare 
What Priam fends to your great Champion. 

Agc^ Let it bee fo. 

Aiax. The Generall wrongs that honour 
Wee Princes in our loue confene on him. 
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Had I th' imperiall mandat in my mouth, 
I would not loofe one iot of my command 
For all the proud Achilkiz on earth, 
Take him at bed hee's but a fellow peere, 
And fhould he lift his head aboue the Clouds 
I hold my felfe his equalL 

Enter Achilles/r<w» his Tent. 

AM, Vntuterd Aiax. 

Aia, Who fpake that word t 

Achi. Twas I Achilles^ let the fonne of Priam 
Bee priuat with vs. 

Ago, It belongs to vs 
To bee partakers of his Embafie. 

AM, DifmifTe then our Inferiours, you VUffes 
Are welcome^ Menelaus^ Diamed, 
Let Aiax (lay without, and know his duty. BMi. 

Aiax, Duty ? Oh you gods ! 
Ha ? in what Dialedl fpake hee that language 
Which Greece yet neuer knew, wee owe to him t 
lie after him and dragge him from his Tent, 
And teach the infolent^ manners : Glue mee way. 
^/^x, thou and all the world dial know, 
That faue the obedience that I owe the gods. 
And duty to my father Telamon^ 
Aiax knowes none, no not to Agamemnon : 
For what hee hath of mee's mycourtelie, 
What hee daimes elfe, or the proud'd Greeke that 

breaths, 
I'le pay him in the poor'ft and bafefl fcome 
Contempt was ere exprefl in. 

VUf. Aiax you are too bold with great AchUUSf 
Tou beare your felfe more equall then you ought, 
With one fo trophy'd. 

Aia, Bold f oh my merits. 
Are you foone forgot ? why King of Ithaca^ 
What hath this Toy (aboue fo talkt of) done, 
Sauing flaine Heeler, which at bed receiu*d 
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Was but fcarfe fairdy, which the common tongues, 
Voyces, with bafe aduantage. 

Vlif. Yes, Prince TroUus 
Sumam'd the fecond He6lar^ lyeth imbak'd 
In his cold blood, (layne by AchUUs hand : 
The flreame of glory now runnes all towards him : 
Achilles lookes for't Aiax. 

Ata. But when AchUUs flumbred in his Tent, 
Or waking with his Lute courted the a3n'e ; 
Then Aiax did not beare himfelfe too bold 
With this great Champion : when I fau'd oiur Fleete 
From Heilars wild-fire, I deferu'd fome prajrfe. 
But then your tongues were mute. 

Vlif, You in £efe times 
Did not affedl oflent, but ilill went on : 
But TlieHs fonne lookes for a world of found 
To fpread his attributes. 

Aicu The proud Achilles 
Shall not out-thine me long, in the next battaile, 
If to kill Troians bee to dim his prayfe, 
I'le quench his luder by my bloody rayes. 

Enter Agamemnon, Achilles, Diomed, Menelaus, 

cmd Paris, 6-r. 

Pa, Shall I retume that anfwere to Eling Priam % 

Achi, Say in the morning we will vifite him : 
So beare our kinde regreetes to Hecuba, 

Aui, But will Achilles trufl himfelfe with Priam^ 
Whofe warlike fonnes were by his valour ilaine t 

Achi, Priam is honourable, fee here's his hand, 
His Queene religious, and behold her name : 
Polixena deuine, reade here, her vowes, 
Honor, religions, and diuinity. 
All io3mtly promifing Achilles fiafety : 
PariSy you heare our anfwere, fo retume it 

Pa, We (hal receiue Achilles with al honor. 

Exit, 
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Ment. Were I AchilUs and had flaine greit 

With valiant IVoiius^ Priams bed lou'd (cMines, 

I for the briRhted Lady in aU Afia^ 

Would not fo tniil my perfon with the &ther. 

AckL I am refolu'd, Vlyjfes yon once told mee 
Priam would lleepe if lyailus once were flayne. 

Viyff. And I darega^ my life, die renerent Ring 
Intends no treafon to Achilia perfon. 
But meerely by this honourable League, 
To draw our warlike Champion from the field. 

AchL But wele decehie his hopes : feare not great 
Kings, 
When to my Tent I bring PaHxena : 
The fooner Troy lyes leuell with the ground. 
You vnderftand me Lords ; (hall I intreate jrou 
Affodate me vnto the facred Temple 
Oi Dimnt Phabus% 

Ago. In me thefe Kings (hall anfwere, wee in 
peace 
Will bring AchUUs to ApoU&a (hrine, 
Prouided, Priam ere we enter Troy^x 
Will giue vs hoflage for our (afe retume. 

AM. My honoured hand with his. Exeuni* 

Enter Paris and Hecuba. 

Jlecu. Oh Paris, till AchilUs lye as dead, 
As did thy brother He£lar at his feete, 
His body hackt with as many wounds, 
As was Uiy brother TVoOus when he fell 
I neuer neuer (hall haue peace with Heauen, 
Or take thee for their brodier, or my fonne. 

Par. Mother I hate Achilles more then you ; 
But I haue heard hee is invulnerable : 
His mother TheHs from the Oracle 
Receiuing anfwere, hee (hould dye at TVoy ; 
(Being yet a childe,) and to preuent that fate, 
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She dipt him in the Sea, all iaue the heele : 
Thefe parts (he drencht, remayne impenetrable ; 
But what her dainty hand (forbore to drowne) 
As loath to feele the coldnefle of the waue, 
That, and that onely may bee pierc'd with fteele. 
Now fince I know his fellow Kings intend, 
To be his guard to JJlium : what's my rage ? 
Or this my weapon to deflroy a Prince, 
Whofe fledi no (word can bite o£ 

Hecu. Haue not I heard thee Paris praife thy 
felfe 
For skill in Archeiy? haue I not feene 
A (ha(t fent leuell from thy conftant hand, 
Command the marke at pleafure f maifl not thou 
With fuch an arrow, and the felfe-fame bow. 
Wound proud Achilles in that vndrencht part. 
And by his heele draw Hues blood from his heart ? 

Par, Well thought on, the rare cunning of this 
hand, 
None (aue the powers immortall can withdand : 
When in the Temple hee (hall thinke to imbrace 
My Oder Polixma, lie (Irike him there. 
The Greekes are entred lyoy. Let* s fill the trayne 
To auoyde (ufpedt, and now my (haft and bow, 
Greece from my hand, receiue thine ouerthrow. 

Enter at one doore Priam, Hecuba, Paris, iEneas^ An- 
tenor, Deiphobus, Hellena, and Polixena. At 
the other^ Agamemnon, Achilles, Menelaus, 
Vliffes, Diomed, Therfites, and Aiax. They in- 
terchange imbraces^ Polixei^ is giuen to Achilles, 

PH. Though the dammage you haue done to 
IVoy, 
Might ceafe our armes, and arme our browes with 

wrath. 
Yet with a (mooth front, and heart vnfeigned. 
Now bid Achilles welcome ; welcome all 
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Before thefe Kings, and in the fight of HdUn^ 
The dearefl of my daughters Polixen 
I tender thee : on to ApoUoes (hnne, 
The flamin (layes : thefe nuptiall rights once pad, 
You of our bed varieties (hall tafle. Exaad, 

Yzjn&fdchdh his Bow and arrowck 
Far. My bow ! now thou great god of Archery. 
The Patron of our adtion and our vowes, 
Diredt my (halt to wound bright Thetis fonne, 
And let it not offend thy deity, 
That in thy Temple I exhauft his blood. 
Without refpe^ of place, reuenge feemes good. ExiL 

A great aye within. Enter Paris. 

Par. Tis done, Achilles bleedes, immortal powers 
Clap hands, and fmile to fee the Greeke &11 dead, 
By whom the valiant He6lars blood was (hed 

Enter all the Troians, and the Greekes bringing in 
Achilles with an arrow through his hede. 

A^. Priam, thou hall difhonourably broake ' 
The Lawes of Armes. 

Pri. By all the gods I vowe, 
I was a flranger to tiiis horrid adl : 
It neuer came from Priam. 

Vlyjff. Call for your Surgeon then to (lop his 
wound. 

Mene. For if hee dye, it will be regidred 
For euer to thy (hame. 

Pri. A Surgeon there. 

Achi, It is in vaine for liue, that god of Phy(icke 
We Grecians honor in a Serpent (hape ; 
He could not (lanch my blood : know fellow Kings 
My mother TTietis by whofe heauenly wifdome^ 
My other parts were made invulnerable. 
Could not of all the gods obtayne that grace^ 
But that my blood, vented as now it is. 
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rhe wound (hould be incureable : what Coward 

fhat durfl not looke AchiUs in the face, 

^ath found my Hues blood in this fpeeding place % 

Par, Twas I, 'twas Paris. 

Aiax, 'Twas a milke-fop then. 

DioM. A Traytor to all Valour. 

Par. Did not this bleeding Greeke kil valiant 
HeHor^ 
[ncompafl with his Guard of Mermidons % 

Pri. Degenerate Paris, not old Priams fonne, 
rhou neuer took'fl thy treacherous blood from me. 

Aia. How cheeres AchiUs, though thy too much 
pride 
IVhich held^the heart of Aiax from thy loue, 
He'le be the formoft to reuenge thy death. 

Achil. Gramercy noble Aiax, Agamemnon ^ 
Vhffes, Diomed, I feele my flrength 
Begins to fayle, let me haue buriall, 
\nd then to Armes, reuenge AchilUs death : 
3r if proud Troy remayne inuincible, 
ro Lycomedes fend to youthfull Pirhus, 
My fonne begot on bright Dedamia ; 
IVnd let him force his vengeance through the hearts 
3f thefe, by whom his father was betra/d. 
[ faint, may euery droppe of blood I (hed, 
Exhald by Phsebus, putri6e the ayre, 
rhat every foule in Afia that drawes breath, 
May poyfoned dye for great AchilUs death. 

Aga. He's dead, die pride of all our Grecian 
army. 

VlyJ). Will Priam let vs beare his body hence I 

Par, Yes, and not drag it *bout the wals of Troy^ 
\s hee did He6lars bafely. 

Pri, Take it, withall truce, time to bury it 

AgcL Come Princes, on your (houlders beare him 
then, 
Brauefl of fouldiers, and the bed of men. 
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Thiy heart him off. And to Priam ffdar 

/Eneas. 

jEne. Where's mighty Priam f 

Pru What's the newes -«dE««wf 

jEne. Such as will make your highnes doff yoor 
age 
And be as youthfull fpirited as the Spring : 
Penthifilea Queene (^ AnuuonSy 
With mighty troopes of Virgin warriers. 
Gallant Veragoes, for the loue of HeHar^ 
And to reuenge his death, are entred Troy. 
May it pleafe you, to receiue the Sdthean Queene. 

Pri. What Troy can yeeld^ or Priam can a- 
preife, 
The Amcaoman Princeffe (hall pertake : 
Come Hecuba^ and Ladies, let's prepare. 
To bid her friendly welcome to this wane. 

Explicit Ailus quartus. 



ASlus Quinius, Sccena prima. 

Enter Therfites with Sauldiers, bringing in a 

tabUy with chayres and Jboles pla/d 

aboueii. 

Ther. Come, come, fpread, fpread, vp with the 
pulpets (baight, 
Seates for the Judges, all the Kings of Greece. 
Why when you lazy drudges f Is this place 
For a whole lury royall t where's the Armour, 
The prize for which the crafty Fox VliJ/eSy 
And mad Bull Aiax^ muft this day contend ? 
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iliat, is all ready f rare world, when infleade 
^f (hiooth tong'd Lawyers^ Souldiers now mud 
pleade. 

4md Muficke. Enter all the Kings cf Greece, the 
Armour <2/^ Achilles, borne betwixt Vlyffes and 
Aiax, and pla^d i^pon the tabky the Vrmcea/aite 
them/elueSf a chayre is fla^d at either end of the 
Stage, the one for Aiax, the other for Vlyffes. 

Aga. This Sefflons valiant Duke of Salaminey 
nd King of Ithaca was cald for you : 
ince great Achilles armour is the prife, 
►ue to the worthier, heere before thefe Kings, 
nd in the face of all the multitude, 
bu are appoynted for your feuerall pleaes, 
hat prince who to thefe arroes can prooue mod 

right, 
hall weare his purchafe in the armies fight 

AicL If to the worthiefl they belong to mee : 
!ould you feledl 'mongfl all this throng of Princes, 
[one worthier then Vliffes, to contend 
/ith Aiax% and in view of all our Nauy, 
4 all thefe tall (hips, gilt with Hectors flames, 
^ch when Vliffes fled into his tent, 
, I extinguifht, thefe twelue hundred (hips 
fau'd at once, deferu'd Achilles armes, 
\atrtes fonne may thinke it grace enough, 
"hat though hee miffe his ayme, hee may be fayd 
*o haue (Iroue with Aiax : Aiax who excels 
ls much in armes, as hee in eloquence. 
iy hands performe more then his tong can fpeake, 
l61 more then hee can talke : were I leffe.vsdiant, 
Lnd had but halfe my vigour (like him) weake^ 
liy royall birth would for this armour fpeake. 
>uke Telamony that in the Argoe (ayFd 
ro Colchos : and in I/Iiums fecond facke, 
•"ird reared Alcides colours on the Wals 
Ay £ather was : His father Eacus, 
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One of the diree diat iudge infernaO foules ; 
And Eacus was fonne to lupiter. 
Thus am I third £roin laue ; befides Achilla 
^ marriage was my brother, and I craae, 
Since hee is dead my brothers armes to haae. 
What hath VUffa with oar Kin to doe t 
Beeing a flranger, not of Pdius blood : 
Graue Heroes, if not honour, prize my merit, 
I pleade both worth and blood, thefe amies to 
inherit 

Mme. Beleeue me, two found pleas on Aiax part, 
I feare the prize will be conferred on him. 

Dio, His arguments are mayinies, and found 
proofes 
To winne him way, into the fouldiers hearts. 

AgoML Let him proceede. 

Ada, Becaufe I hafled to the fiege of Tray^ 
When hee feign'd madnes, mufl hee weare thefe 

armes t 
When in the Phalanx^ with old Nestor charging, 
Thou at the name of Hdhr fleda the fielde. 
And left the good old man incompafl round, 
Calling aloud Vliffes, Vliffes (lay, 
The more hee oyd the more thou mad'd thy way, 
Prince Diomed you faw it, and vpbrayded 
This Ithacans bafe flight, but fee Heauens luftice, 
Old Nestor fcapt, great Heflor was not there ; 
But meetes Vliffes^ as hee fled from He^lor^ 
Hee that but late denide helpe, now wants helpe, 
For at the fight of He^or downe he fels. 
And ayes aloud for ayde, I came, and 6iw thee 
Quaking with terrour vnder HeElors arme, 
The pondrous blow I tooke vpon my Targe, 
And as the lead of all my noble deedes, 
Sau'd thefe faint limbes from (laughter, which now 

fue, 
To don thefe glorious armes, nor doe I blame thee 
For fearing He6lor : what is hee of Greece 
That fauing Aiax^ quakt not at his name t 
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Yet did I meete that Helhr guil*d in blood 
Of Grecian Princes, fought with him fo long, 
Till all the hoad deaft with our horrid (IrosJces, 
Begirt vs with amazement : wilt thou know 
My honour in this combate t it was this, 
I was not conquered : if thou flill contended! 
Imagine but that field, the Time, the foes, 
Hector aliue,'thee quaking at his feete. 
And Aiax interpofing his broad (hield 
'Twixt death and thee, and thou the armes mud 
3reeld. 

Dtom, What can the wife Vliffes^ fay to this ? 
Aiax preuailes much with the multitude, 
The generaU murmur doth accord with him. 

Men, I euer thought the fonne of Teiamon 
Did better merit th' Achillean Armes 
Then the Dulichian King. 

Agam. Forbeare to cenfure, 
Till both be fully heard. 

Aiax. Me tlunkes graue Heroes, you (hould feeke 
an Aiax 
To weare thefe Armes, not let thefe Armes be 

fought 
By Aiaxi what hath flye Vliffes done 
To coxmteruaile my adls ? kild vnarm'd Rhefus^ 
And fet on fleepie Dolan in the night, 
Stolne the Palladium from the Troian Fane. 
Oh braue exploits ; nor had thou thefe perform'd 
Without the helpe of warlike Diomed: 
So you betwixt you (hould deuide thefe fpoyles. 
Alas thou knowd not what thou feekd, fond man, 
Thou that fightd all byd crad an in the night 
The radiant fplendor of this bumifht Helme 
Shining in darkneffe, as the Sun by day. 
Thy theeuidi fpoyles and ambuih would betray. 
Thy politicke head's too weake to beare this caske, 
This maflie Helme ; thou cand not mount his Speare, 
His warlike fhield that beares the world ingrauen 
Will tire thine arme, foole thou dod aske a Speare, 
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A Ihield a caske, thou hail not ftrength to weare. 
Now if thefe Kings, or the vaine peoples errour 
So fisurre (hould erre from truth to giue them thee, 
Twould be a meanes to make thee fooner dye : 
The weight would lagge thee that art wont to flye : 
Thou lu^ a (hield vnfcar'd, my feuen-fold Targe 
With thouiand gafhes peece-meald from mine aime, 
And none but £at would fit mee : To conclude. 
Go beare thefe Armes for which we two contend 
Into the mid-ranks of our enemies, 
And bidde vs fetch them thence, and he to weare 

them 
By whom this royall Armour can be wonne, 
I had rather fight then talke, fo I haue done. 

A loudjhoui within crying Aiax, Aiax. 

VHf. If with yoiu: prayers oh Grecian Kings, my 

vowes 
Might haue preuail'd with Heauen, there had bin 

then 
No fuch contention, thou hadfl kept thine Armes, 
And wee Achilles thee : But fmce the Fates 
Haue tane him from vs, who hath now more right 
To claime thefe Armes he dead, then hee that gaue 

them 
Vnto Achilles lining) nor great Princes, 
Let that finooth eloquence, yon fellow fcomes, 
(If it bee any) bee reiedted now. 
And hurt his maider, which fo many times 
Hath profited whole Greece^ if we plead blood 
Which is not ours, but all oiur Anceflours. 
Laertes was my father, his Arcefius^ 
His laue^ from whom I am third : befide I claime 
A fecond god-head by my mothers name. 
What doe wee talke of birth ? If birth (hould beare 

them. 
His father being nearer loue then hee 
Should weare this honour^ or if next of blood. 
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Achilles father Pelms fhould inioy them, 

Or his fonne Pirhus \ but wee plead not kinred, 

Or neare propinquity : let alliance reft, 

His bee the Armour that defenies it beft. 

Achilles mother Thetis being foretold 

Her fonne fhould die at Troy^ concealed him from vs 

In habite of a Lady, to this (lege 

I brought him, therefore challenge all his deeds 

As by Vliffes done : Twas I fack't Thebes, 

Chrifcis^ and Scylla, with Lerneffiis walls, 

I Trailus and renowned lienor flew : 

Firft with this Hehnet I adom'd his head, 

Hee gaue it lining, who demands it dead t 

Die. Tis true, for like a Pedler being difguisM, 
And comming where Achilles fpent his youth 
In womanifli habite, the young Ladyes they 
Looke on his Glades, lewells and fine toyes : 
Hee had a Bow too much Achilles drew. 
So by his ftrength the Ithacan him knew. 

\^ff' Had Aiax gone Achilles then had ftayd, 
HeElor ftill liu*d, our ranfack't Tents to inuade : 
What canft thou doe but barely fight 1 no more ; 
I can both fight and counfell, I diredl 
The manner of our battailes, and propofe 
For vidluall and munition, to fupply 
The vniueriall hoaft, cheere vp the fouldiers 
To indure a tedious fiege, when all the Army 
Cr/d lef s away for Greece, and rais'd their Tents. 
Aiax among the formoft had truft vp 
His bagge and baggage : when I rated him, 
And them, and all, and by my Oratory 
Perfwaded their retreat : What Greece hath wonne 
From Tray fince then, is by Vliffes done. 
Behold my wounds oh Grecians, and iudge you 
If they be cowards marks th' are in my breft : 
Let boafting Aiax fliew fuch noble skarres. 
Thefe Grecian Heroes tooke I in your warres. 
I grant hee fought with He^ior, 'twas well done, 
Where thou deferu'ft well I will giue thee due, 

z 2 
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But what was the fuccefle of that great day! 
Hdlor of Troy vnwoimded went away. 

Miiu Now fure the prife will to Vlijjes fall, 
The murmuring fouldiers mutter his deferts. 
Preferring him fore Aiax\ heare the reft. 

Vlif, But oh AchilUsy when I view thefe Armes, 
I cannot but lament thine obfequies : 
Thou wall of Greece^ when thou waft bafely flaine 
I tooke thee on my (houlders, and from Troy 
Bore thee then arra'd, in the abillements 
I once more feeke to beare, behold that (hield, 
Tis a defcription Cofmographicall 
Of all the Earth, the Ayre, the Sea and Heauen. 
What are the By odes f or grim Orion; 
Hee pleads, or what's Arflurus t thy rude hand 
Would lift a (hield, thou canft not vnder fland : 
To omit my deeds of Armes, which all thefe know 
Better then I can fpeake. When in the night 
I venter^d through Troyes gates, and from the 

Temple 
Rap't the Palladium^ then I conquerd Troy^ 
Troy whilft that ftood could neuer be fubdu'd, 
In &iat I brought away their gods, their honours, 
Troyes mine and the triumphs of whole Grau. 
What hath blunt Aiax done to conteruaile 
This one of mine f Hee did with Hc^lor fight, 
I tenne yeeres warre haue ended in one night 
What Aiax did was but by my direiSHon, 
My counfell fought in him, and all his honours 
(If they be any,) hee may thanke mee for 
What hee hath done, was fince his flight I (layd, 
I therefore claime thefe Armes : fo I haue fayd. 

A Jhaut within Vliffes, VUfles. The Princes rift. 

Agam. Such is the clamour of the multitude. 
And fuch Vliffes are your great deferts, 
That thofe rich Armes are thine, the prize inioy. 

Viif. To the defence of Greece and fack of Troy- 
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Dio. Come Princes, now this (Irife is well deter- 

niin*d. 
Men. To fee how eloquence the people channes, 
Vliffes by his tongue hath gain'd thefe ^^rmes. 
Agam, Counfell preuailes 'boue (Irength, Heralds 
prodaime 
Through the whole Campe Vliffes glorious name. 

Exeunt. The Armes borne in triumph before VMes. 

Aiax. What dream'd thou Aiax f 
Or is this obie<5l reall that I fee, 
Which topfitumes my braine, bafe Ithaca 
To fway defert thus : Oh that fuch rich Troophies 
Should cloath a cowards backe, nor is it (Irange ; 
He goe tume coward too, and henceforth plot, 
Tume politicians all, all politicians. 
A rufh for valour, valour ? this is the difference 
Twixt the bold warrier, and the cunning (lates-man. 
The firfl feekes honour, and the lad his health : 
The valiant hoord the knocks, the wife the wealth. 
It was a gallant Armour, Aiax limbs 
Would haue become it brauely ; the dilgrace 
Of looiing fuch an Armour by contention, 
WiU line to all poflerity, and the Ihame 
In Stigian Lethe drowne great Aiax name. 
Oh that I had heere my bafe oppofite, 
In at^L Achillean Armour briskly clad, 
Vulcan that wrought it out of gadds of Steele 
With his Ciclopian hammers, neuer made 
Such noife vpon his Anvile forging it, 
Then thefe my arm'd fids in Vliffes wracke. 
To mould it new vpon the cowards backe. 

Enter Therfites. 

Ther, Why how now mad Greeke % 
Aia. And art thou come Vliffes % thus, and thus 
lie hammer on thy proofe deePd Burganet. 

Ther. Hold Aiax, hold, the diuell take theej 



342 The Iron Age. 

bold ; I am Therfiies^ hell lot thy fingeis o£ 

Aia, But ait not thou Vliffes t 

Tkir. No I tell thee. 

Aia. And is not thine head arm'd f 

T^br. Hells plagues confound thee, no; thoa 
think'ft thou haft Mendaus head in hand, I am Tkcr- 
ftUs. 

Aia, TherfUa t Canft thou rayle f 

7)i£r. Oh yes, yes ; better then fight 

AuL Andcurfet 

Hktr. Better then either : rarely. 

Aia. And fpit thy venome in the £au:e of Gretct ! 

Thar, Admirably. 

Aia. Doe, doe, let's heaie, prethee for heaaens 
fake doe. 

Ther. With whom ihall I b^ ? 

Aia. B^;iime with the head. 

Thar. Then haue at thee Memdaus^ thou axt a kiog 
and a ■»■ > 

Aia. No more, but if on any, rayle on mee. 
Defert (hould ftill be iharFd at, vice paiTe free. 

Thar. Who thou the fon of Tdamon^ thou art a 
foole, an Afle, a veiy Uocke. What makdl thou here 
at Trey to ayde a Cuckold, beeing a Bachdour? 
Paris hath ftolne no wife of thine : if Aiax had beeive 
ought but the worft of thefe^ he might haue kept his 
Country, folac'd his father, and comforted his mother: 
what thankes haft thou for fpending thy meanes, ha- 
zarding thy fouldiers t wafting thy youthj loofing thy 
blood, indangerin^ thy life t and all for a ■ ■ > 

Aiax. Peace. 

Tho'. Tes peace for Oiame, but what thankes haft 
thou for aU thy trauaile t P7iff£s hath the armour, and 
what art thou now reckoned ? a good moyle, a hoife 
that knowes not his owne ftrength, an Afle fit for fer- 
vice, and good for burthens, to carry gold, and to feede 
on thiftles : farwell Cox-combe. I ftiall be held to bee 
a Cocke of the fame dunghiU, for bearing thee com- 
pany fo long, He to V/iffes, 
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Aia. Bafe flaue, thou art for Cowards, not for men. 
lie (lown'd thee if thou com' (I not backe againe : 
This vantage haue the valiant of the bafe, 
Death, which they coldly feare, we boldly imbrace. 
Helpe me to rayle on them too, or thou dyefl. 

Ther. Do't then, whiUl tis hot 

Aia, What's Agamemnon our great Generall t 

Ther. A blind luilice and I would he had kid For- 
times blind cheekes, when hee could not fee to doe 
thee luftice. 

Aia, Well, and what's Mendaus f 

Ther. A King and a Cuckold, and a home-plague 
confume him. 

Aia. Amen. What's Diomed^ he fat on the bench 
too. 

77ur. A very bench-whifller : and loues Crefida. 
Hell and confuiion fwallow him. 

Aia. Amen. Amongfl thefe what's Therfites \ 

TTier. A Rogue, a rayling Rogue, a Curr, a barking 
Dog, the Pox take mee elfe. 

Aia. Amen. But what's VUffes my bafe aduer- 
feryf 

Ther. A dam'd politician, SciUa and Charibdis 
fwallow him. 

Aia. And greecSty deuoure him. 

T^er. And vtteriy confume him. 

Aia. And eate vp his poflerity. 

Ther. And rot out his memory. 

Aia. In endleffe infamy. 

Ther. And euerlafting obhquie. 

3cih, Amen. 

Aick. Inough, no more : (haU he the Armes inioy, 
And wee the (hamef away Therfttes^ flye, 
Our prayers now la3rd, we mull prepare to dye. 

Ther. Dye, and with them be dam'd. Exit. 

Enter otter the Stage all the Grecian Princes ^ courting 
and applauding VUfles, not minding Aiax. 

Aia. Not looke on Aiax f Aiax Tdamon 
Hee that at once fau'd all your (hips from 
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Not looke on me t ha t are thefe hands f this fwordt 

Which made the fame of Troy great Hdlor (hrinke 

Below the mines of an abiedl fcome f 

Sleighted t fo fleighted t what bafe thing am I, 

To creepe to fo dull Grteke^ whom &me or blood 

Hath rau-'d one ilep aboue ? laue^ fee this ; 

And laugh old Grand-firj: Ha, ha, ha, by hell 

I'le Ihake thy Kingdome for't : not looke on Aiax\ 

The triple headed-dog, the whippes of Steele, 

The rauenous Vulture, and the refUeife (lone 

Are all meere fables ; beer's a truily fword, 

*Tis mine, mine owne, who claimes this fix>m me t hat 

Cowards and (hallow witted fooles haue flept 

Amidd an armed troupe fafe and fecure 

Vnder this guard : nay Agamemnon toa 

But fee, fee from yon Sea, a (hoale of lands 

Come rowling on, trick't vp in briiled finnes 

Of Porpoffes and Dogfijh ho my fword, 

I will incounter them, ^ey come from Greece^ 

And bring a poyfonous breath from Ithaca 

Tempered widi falfe VliJDes gall, fob, fob ; 

It (links of 's wife's chad vrinal, looke, looke 

Ify yonder wood, how diely in the skirts 

March policy and the diuell, on, I feare you not : 

Dare you not yetf not one to fight with mee : 

Who Uien t what's bee mud cope with Aiax t 

Echo, AiaxX 

Aia, Well (iayd old boy, wa'd Neflor my braue Lad t 
I'le doot, I'le doot, come my fine cutting blade, 
Make mee immortall : liuely fountaine fprout. 
Sprout out, yet with more lilfe, braue glorious dreame 
Growe to a Tyde, and finke the Grecian fleete 
In feas of Aiax blood : fo ho, fo ho. 
Lure backe my foule againe, which in amaze 
Gropes for a perch to red on : Heart, great heart 
Swell bi^er yet and fplit, know gods, know men. 
Furies, mraged Spirits, Tortures all, 
Aiax by none could but by Aiax fall. 

He kiUs hinrfdfe. 
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^fiier on the one part Agamemnon, VUfles, Menelaus, 
Diomedy with the body of Heflor borne by Gre- 
cian fotddiers : On the other part^ Priam, Paris, 
Deiphobus, iEneas, Anthenor, with the body of 
Achilles borne by Troian fotddiers y they inierchoftge 
them^ andfo with traling the Colours on both fides 
depart^ Therfites onelyflayes behinde and confides. 



The Epilogue. 

Ther. A fweete exchange of TYeafure, term't I 

may, 
^uen earth for alhes, and meere dufl for clay : 
jeX Aiax kill himfelfe, and fiay 'twas braue 
le^bry a worthy CaU,^yet could not iaue 
^oore foole his Coxcombe : Achilles beare him hye, 
Lnd TVoilus boldly, all t^efe braue ones dye. 
la, ha, iudge you ; Is it not better farre 
!*o keepe our felues in breath, and linger warre : 
lad all thefe fought as Pue done, fuch my care 
lath httnt on both fides, that prefume I dare^ 
liefe had with thouiands more furuiu'd: Iudge 

th'hoafl, 
(hed no blood, no blood at all haue loll : 
!liey fiiall not fee young Pirhus^ nor the Queene 
^^enthifelea^ which had ti^ey but beene 
is wife as I, they might : nor Sinon^ hee 
' amous of all men, to be mod like mee. 
For after thefe, Orestes^ and his mother 
^iliades Egiflus with a many other 
hir fecond part doth promife : Thefe il I fayle, 
ls I on them; you on Therfites rayle. 

Explicit Alius Quifitus, 
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econd Part of the Iron Age 

iThich contayneth the death of 

^enthefilea^ Paris^ Priam^ and Hecuba : 

The burning of Troy : The deaths of 

AgafPtemnoHi Menelausy Clitemnef- 

tray Hellena^ Orestes ^ Egi/lus^ Pit- 
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Drammatis perfons. 

sw perfons not prefented in the former part of 

this History, 



lusiht ionnt of Achil- 
y fumamed Neoptok- 

(S. 

n a periured Greeke, 
whofe teares Troy 
A fet on fire. 
dfus a Prince, who 
me to the warres for 
3 loue of Caffandra, 
7on, a pried of ApoUo, 
€Sf a young fonne of 
lng/Vx(im,and Queene 

Ivian Citizen, & his 
fe. 

:ond Troian. 
iiers of Greece, 
jiers of Troy, 
Ghoft of BeO^r, 
)rd of Mycena, 
lard. 



PenthrfUea Queene of the 

Amazons^ with her trayne 

of Viragoes, 
Cethus fonne to King Non- 
ius, and brother ^Pala- 

mides, 
PiUades the friend ot 

Orestes, 
Orejies fonne to King Aga- 

tnemnon,2iXi6. his Queene 

Clitemnejlra, 
Eldlra^ filler to OreJUs, 
HermionedAyji^XsxXo King 

Menelaus2xA Q. Hdlen, 
Clitemneflra wife and 

Queene to Agamemnon, 
Egi/ltts a fauorite to 

Queene Ciitemneflra. 
The Pried of Apoiio, 
Attendants* 




To the Reader. 




lOurteous Reader : / commend vnto 
thee an intire Hi/lory^ from lupiter 
and SatumCi to the vtter fubuerfion 
of Troy, with a faithfuU account 
of the Deathes of all thefe Princes of Greece, 
who had hand in the Fate thereof (Vliffes only 
excepted^ to whom belongeth a further Hiftory.) 
Reade freely, and cenfure fauourably, Thefe Ages 
haue beene long fince Writ, and fuited with the 
Time then : I know not how they mc^ bee receiued 
in this Age, where tiothing but Satirica Difberia, 
and Comica Scommata are now in requefl : For 
mine owne part, I neuer affeiled either, when they 
Jlretched to the abufe of any perfon publicke, or 
priuate. If the three former Ages (now out of 
Print,) bee cuided to thefe (as I am promifed) to 
make vp an handfome Volumne ; I purpofe (Deo 
Afliftente,) to illuftrate the whole Worke, with 



To the Reader. 

OH Explanation of all the difficulties, and an Nil' 
toricaU Comment of euery hard name, which fitay 
create obfcure or intricate to fuch as are not 
frequent in Poetry : Which {as the rejl) IJhall 
freely deuote to thy fauorable perufall, in this as 
all the rejl indujlrious to thy pleafure and profit: 



Thomas Heywood. 





To my Worthy and much ReipeAed 
Friend, Mr. Thomas Mannering 

Efquire. 

Worthy Sir, 

[Nd my much refpefled Friend : 
The Impreffion of your Loue, after fo 
many yeares acknowledgment, in- 
forceth me that I cannot chufe, but in 
my beft recolleflion, to number you in the File 
and Lift of my beft and choyceft Well-wifhers. 
True it is, that my vnable merit hath euer come 
much (hort of your ample acknowledgement : 
Howfoeuer, though you bee now abfent in the 
Countrey, vppon a neceffaiy retyrement ; yet let 
this witnefle in my behalfe, that you are not 
altogether vnremembred in the Citty : Nor take 
it vnkindly at my hands that I haue referued 
your name to the Cataftrophe and conclufion of 
this Worke: Since being Scoma nauiffttna^ It 
muft be confequently the frefher in memory ; as 

» AA 
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you haue had euer a charitable and indulgent 
cenfure of fuch poore peeces of mine, as haye 
come accedentally vnto your view. So I intreate 
you now, (as one better able to iudge, then I to 
determine^ to receiue into your fauourable patro- 
nage, this fecond part of the Iran Age, I much 
deceiue my felfe, if I heard you not once com- 
mend it, when you faw it Afled ; if you perfift 
in the fame opinion, when you fhall fpare fome 
forted houres to heare it read, in your paynes, I 
Ihal hold my felfe much pleafed : euer remaining 



Yours, not to be changed : 



Thomas Heywood. 




The fecond Part of the 

I RON AGE: 

With the Deftniaion of 

TROT. 



Agamemnon. 

u Terrore of the Afian Monarchy, 

And Europe! glory : Warlike Lords of 

Although the great Prince of the Mirmi- 



And anne-llrong Aiax, our bed Champions, 
Be hy the gods bereft vs : yet now comes 
A Phoenix out of their cold aihea rifing : 
Pyrkus, firnamed Nfoplolemm : 
Oa whom for his decealed fathers fake, 
IVee muO beftow fome honours. Meneiaui, 
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Vl^eSy Diomed^ giue the Prince meeting, 
And be his condudl to the GeneralL 

A fiourijh. Enter the Kings before namedy bringing 
in Pyrhus, Synon, Ttntk attendants, 

Aga. Pyrhus kneele downe, we girt thee with 
this fword, 
It was thy fathers. In his warlike hand 
It hath cleft Troians to the nauell downe, 
Par'd heads off fader then the haruefl Sithe 
Doth the thin flalkes, or bending eares of graine : 
Weaie it, and draw it to reuenge his death. 
Princes, performe your feuerall ceremonies. 

Dio, Thefe golden fpurs I faflen to thine hceles. 
The fame thy warlike father wonne in field, 
When He6ior tide with thonges to his fleeds fet- 
locks, 
Was drag'd about the high built wals of Troy. 

VUf. This Armour, and this plumed Burgonet, 
In which thy father, like a rampier'd wall, 
Oppofde the fury of his enemies, 
(By generall coi^ent of all thefe Princes 
Attributed to me) loe I furrender 
To youthfid Neoptolemus^ weare it Prince, 
Not all the world yeeldes a more flrong defence. 

Mene, Achilles Tent, his Treafure, and his iewds^ 
We haue refeni'd, inioy them noble Pyrhus ; 
And lafUy his flrong guard of Mirmidons, 
And with the honour hee with thefe haue wonne, 
His Sword, Spurs, Armoiu*, Guard, Pauileon, 
Be by this vaUant fonne much dignified. 

Pyr. Before I touch the handle of his fword, | ^ 

Or to my KnighUy fpurres dire^l my eyes, j : 

Lace this rich Armour to my youthfiill fides, 
Or roofe mine head within this warlike Tent, 
Make proofe of this his plumed Burgonet, 
Or take on me the leading of his Guard : 
Witnefle you Grecian Princes, what I vow : 



\ 
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By Satumes fonney the fire of /Eacus, 

Begot on faire Eurqpa ; by their ifiue, 

The fecond ludge, plac'd on the infernall bench 

I will difcend to Pdeus^ and from him, 

Euen to my naturall father, with whofe honours 

I ioyne my mother Deidamiaes 

And in my vengefull oath include them all, 

Till Priam be compel'd to (hut his Gates 

For want of men : He be as mercileffe 

As vntam'd Lyons, and the flefh-fed Beares, 

Blood (hall looke brighter in young Pyrhus eyes 

Then diffolu'd Chriftall, tiU old Priams haires 

Be dy'de in goare : till Hecub's reuerent lockes 

Be ^'d in (laughter ; all their fonnes and daughters, 

Subiedls, and Citty quite confuf 'd in mine. 

Bow to otu: mercile(re fury : lie not leaue 

This blacke and fatall fiege ; and this I fweare 

As I am Prince, and great Achilles heire. 

Aga. £uen in thy lookes, I read the iack of 
Troy, 
And Priams Tragedy : 'welcome fweet Pyrhus , 
And welcome you his warlike followers. 

Syn. Where be thefe Troians 1 I would faine be- 
hold 
Their wing'd battalions grapple 1 I would fee 
The batteiPd center flye about their eares 
In cloudes of dufl : I would haue horfes hoofes 
Beate thunder out of earth : the chariot Trees 
I would fee drown'd in blood, Scatnander plaines 
Ore-fpread with intrailes bak'd in blood and dufl : 
Wth terrour I would haue this day as blacke, 
As when Hyperion leaping from his Spheare, 
Cafl vgly darknefTe from his Chariot wheeles. 
And in this vail'd confufion the faint Troians 
Beate backe into the Towne : I'de fee theu: Gates 
Entred, and fire by their high Battlements 
Climing towards heauen : ti^e pauement of th' flreets 
I'de fee pau*d ore with faces : infants tod 
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On Lances poynts : big>bellied Ladies flung 
From out their cafements : Tde haue all their fonles 
Set vpon wings, and Troyy no Troy^ but fire, 
As if ten thoufand Comets ioyn'd in one, 
To dofe the world in red confufion. 

Py, Wei fpake bold Synon; and my Lords of 
Greece, 
This fellowe boads no more then with his fword, 
Hee will aduenture for, and fhould that fayle, 
He'le fet his braine to worke. I tell you princes, 
My Grandfire Lycomed€s\iZ}iki made proofe 
Of Synons pollides, (late- quaking proie^ 
Are hand-maides to his braine : and he hadi fpirit 
To driue his plots euen to the doore of Death, 
With rare effedls, and then not all the world 
Affoords a villaine more incomparable. 
Then Synon my attendant WarUke Princes, 
I fpeake this to his praife : and I profefle 
My felfe as (leme, bloody, and mercilefle. 

Th^. I haue not heard a brauer Chara£ler 
Giuen to a Greeke : 'and had hee but my rayling, 
He were a man compleate. 

Syn. Sure there is fomething 
Aboue a common man in yon fame fellow. 
Whom nature hath fo markt, and were his mind 
As crooked as his body, hee were one 
I could bee much in loue with. 

T^er. Hee hath a feature 
That I could court, nay will : I would not loofie 
His friendfhip and acquaintance for the world 
Mee thinkes you are a comely Gentleman. 

Syn. I euer held my felfe fo : and mine eye 
Giues you no lefTe : of all the Grecians here 
Thou hail a face like mine, that feares no weather, 
A (hape that warre it felfe cannot deforme : 
I bed loue fuch complexions. 

Thir. By the gods 
Wee haue two meeting foules : be ray fweete Vrchin. 
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Syn, I willy 
And thou (halt bee mine vgly Toade. 

Ther. A match : be wee henceforth brothers and 
friends. 

Syn. Imbrace then friend and brother : my deare 
Toade. 

Ther, My amiable Vrchin. 

Pyr. I long for worke, will not thefe Troians 
come, 
To welcome Pyrhus^ great Achilles fonne 1 

Vlyff. Their drummes proclayme them ready for 
the field. 

Enter Priam, Paris, Penthefilea, and her traine of 

Viragoes, iEneas, Chorebus, Laocoon, 

Anthenor, 6*r. 

Aga, Perhaps King Priam hath not yet related 
The newes of Neoptolemus arriue, 
That hee prefumes thus, weakned as he is. 
To ope his Gates, and meete vs in the field. 

Pyr, Tis like hee hath, becaufe for want of men 
Hee brings a troope of Women to the field : 
Mod fure hee thinkes, wee (like our warlike father) 
Will be infiiar*d with beauty : Priam no, 
We for his death, are fwome vaine beauties foe. 

Penth. Art Uiou Achilles fonne, beneath whofe 
hand 
Aififted by his bloody Mirmidons, 
The valiant He6lor fell 1 

Pyr, Woman I am. 

Penth. Thou fhouldfl be then a Coward. 

Pyr, How I 

Penth. Euen fo : 
Thy father was a foe difhonourable, 
And fo the world reputes him. 

Pyr. By all the gods 

Penth, Sweare not^ for ere the clofure of the bat- 
taile, 
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If both the Generals pleafe, with my good fwoid, 
In fingle combate He make good my word. 

Pyr, O that thou wert a man! but womens 
tongues 
Are prii^edg'd : come Priam^ all his fonnes 
The whole remayne of fifty, He make good 
My fathers honour gaind fufficient oddes. 
But for thefe fcoulds, we leaue them to their fexe. 
What make they amongil fouldiers. 

Penih. Scorn not proud Pyrhus 
Our prefence in the field ; I tell thee Prince, 
I am a Queene, the Queene of Amazons^ 
A warlike Nation difciplin'd in Armes. 

Pyr. Are you thofe Harlots famous through the 
world, 
That haue vfurpt a Kingdome to your felues, 
And pent your fweete hearts in a barren ifle, 
Where your adulterate fportes are exerciTd. 

Penth, Curbe thy irr^;ular tong : we are tfaoie 
women 
That pradlife armes, by which we purchafe fame. 
All the yeare long, onely three monethes excepted, 
Thofe wherein Phcebus driues his Chariot, 
In height of fplendor through the burning Cancer, 
The fiery Lyon, and the Virgins figne : 
Then we forfake our Sun-burnt Continent, 
And in a cooler clime, fport with our men. 
And then retume : if we haue iflue male, 
Wee nurfe them vp, then fend them to their Fathers. 
If females, we then keepe them, and with irons 
Their right paps we feare off, with better eafe 
To couch their fpeares, and pnuSlife feates of armes. 
We are thofe women, who expePd oxu- Land 
By /Egypts Tyrant : Conquered Afi<i^ 
/Egypt and Cappddoda : tiiefe two Ladies 
Difcend from Mmelippe and HyppoUtcL^ 
Who in Antiopes raigne, fought hand to hand 
With HercuUs and Jlirfeus ; we are thofe 
That came for loue of Heilar to the field. 
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And (being mtudred) to reuenge his death. 

Py. Then welcome Amazanians^ as I liue 
I loue yon though I hate you : b«t beware. 
Hate will out-way my loue, and lie not fpare 
Tour buskind fquadrons : for my fathers fall, 
Troians, and Amazofdans perifh all. Exeunt. 

Alarum. Enter Pyrhus and Pentheiilea. 

Py. Now Queene of Amazons^ by the llrong 
fpirit 
Achilles left his fonne, I let thee know 
My father was an honourable Foe. 

Pent. Defiance Pyrhus^ ile to death proclaime, 
He5lor was by Achilles bafely (lajme : 
And on his fonnes head, with my keene edg'd fword, 
And thundring ilroaks, I will make good my word. 

Alarum. Th^ are both wounded^ and diuided by the 
two armies f who confufedly come betwioct them : to 
Pyrhus enter Agamemnon, Vlififes, and Menelaus. 

Vlif, What I wounded noble Pirhus % 

Pyr. Wounded) no, 
I haue not met one that can raze the skinne 
Of great Achilles fonne. 

Ago. Yet blood drops fi'om your arme. 

Pyr. Not poffible ! 
Tis fure the blood of fome flayne enemy. 
Come let vs breake into the battailes center, 
And too't pel meL 

Mene. But NepptolemuSy 
Wee prife thy fafety more then all aduantage : 
Retire thy felfe to haue thy wounds bound vp. 

Pyr. Cowards feare death, 
lie venge my blood, though with the lofle of breath. 

Alarum. Enter Paris. 

Art thou a mad-man fellow, that aduentured 
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So neere the blood of NeoptoUmusy 

Whofe fmallefl drop mufl cod a Troians life. 

Par, Art thou the bleeding iffue of that GreektS 
I, in reuenge of noble Hectors death, 
Slew in Apolloes Temple. 

Pyr. Art thou then 
That coward and effeminate TVoian boy. 

Pa, Arme wounded Greeks I flew the Me 
Achilles^ 
An a£t which I am proud of. 

Aga, Fall on the murderer, 
And flake him fmaller then the Lybean (and. 

Pyr. If any but my felfe offer one blow, 
ne on the Troians party oppofe him. 
Come Parisy though againfl the oddes of breath, 
Achilles wounded fonne, will venge his death. 

Paris isflayne by Pyrhus. A retreateftmndti 

Enter then King Diomed, and S3nion. 

Dio. Why found the Troians this retreate I 

Syn. Paris is flayne, and Penthifiiea 
Wounded by Pyrhus. 

Dio. Come then Synon 
Goe with me to my Tent, this night wele reuell 
With beauteous Creffida, 

Syn. Not I, I hate all women, painted beauty 
And I am oppofites : I loue thee lefle 
Becaufe thou doat'fl, on Troian Creffida, 

Dio* She's worthy of our loue : I tell thee SjfKnh 
Shee is both conflant, wife, and beautiiulL 

Syn. She's neither conflant, wife, nor beautifiilli 
He prooue it Diomed : foure Elements 
Meete in the ftrudlure of that Creffida^ 
Of which there's not one pure : flie's compadl 
Meerely of blood, of bones and rotten flefh. 
Which makes her Leaprous, where the Sun exhales 
The moyft. complexion, it doth putrilie 
The region of th' ayre : there's then another, 
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Sometimes the Sumie (its muffled in his Qaue, 
Whilfl from the Clouds flye hideous fhowers of 

raine, 
Which fweepes the earths corruption into Brookes, 
Brookes into riuers, Riuers fend their tribute, 
As they receiue it to their Soueraigne 
The feething Ocean : Thus Earth, Ayre, and Water, 
Are all infefted, (he then ♦am'd of thefe, 
Can (he be beaute(ull ? No Diomed^ 
If they feeme (aire, they haue the helpe of Arte, 
By nature they are ygly. 

Dio. Leaue this detradlion. 

Syn, Now for this Creffids wifedome, is (he wife. 
Who would forfake her birth-right, her braue friend, 
The conflant Troylus^ for King Diamed ; 
To truft the faith of Greekes^ and to loue thee 
That art to Troy a profeft enemy 1 

Dio. Canft thou difproue her conflancy % 

Syn. I can. 
Neuer was woman conflant to one man : 
For proofe, doe thou but put into one fcale 
A feather, in the other Creffids truth, 
The feather (hall downe weigh it : Dionud 
Wilt thou beleeue me, if I win not Creffid 
To be my fweete heart : yet haue no fuch face. 
No fuch proportion, to bewitch a Lady \ 
I neuer pradlifd coiut-fhip, but am blunt ; 
Nor can I file my tongue : yet if I winne not 
The mod chafl woman, I will cut it out 
Shall I make proofe with her % 

Enter Creffida. 

Dio, There (hee comes, 
Affiront her Synon^ He with -draw vnfeene. 

Syn, A gallant Lady, who but fuch a villaine 
As Synon would betray her : but my vowe 
Is pafl, for (he's a Troian, Creffida^ 
You are well incountred : whether away fweet Lady \ 



a 
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Cref. To meete with Kingly Diomed^ and with 
kifles 
Condudl him to his Tent 

Syn. Tis kindly done : 
You lone King Dtomed then ? 

Cref. As mine owne life. 

Syn. What feed thou in him that is worth thy 
loue? 

Cref. He*s of a faire and comely peifonage. 

Syn* Perfonage f ha, ha. 
I prithee looke on me, and view me well, 
And thou wilt find fome difference. 

Cref. True, more oddes 
Twixt him and thee, then betwixt Mercury 
And limping Vulcan. 

Syn. Yet as fayre a blowfe 
As you, fweete Lady, wedded with that Smith, 
And bedded too, a blacke complexion 
Is alwayes precious in a womans eye : 
Leaue Diotnedy and loue me Creffida. 

Cref. Thee. 

Syn. Mee. 

€rrf. Deformity forbeare, I will to Diamed 
Make knowne thine infolence. 

Syn. I care not, for I, not defire to liue, 
If not belou'd of Creffidi tell the King 
If hee flood by, I would not fpare a word. 
For thine owne part, rare goddeffe, I adore thee, 
And owe thee diuine reuerence : Diamed 
Indeed's /Etolums King, and hath a Queene. 

Cref. A Queene % 

Syn. A Queene, that fhal hereafter queftioo 
thee: 
Or canfl thou thinke hee loues thee really 
Beeing a TVoum, but for prefent vfe : 
Can Greekes loue Troiansy are they not all fwome 
To do them outrage ? 

Cref. How canfl thou then loue me t 

Syn, I am a pollitician, oathes with me 
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re but the tooles I worke with, I may breake 
XL oath by my profeflion. Heare me further^ 
limk'ft thou Kmg Diomed^ forgets thy breach 
tf loue with IVoyius} £y or that he hopes 
liou canfl be conflant to a fecond friend, 
liat wail fo Me vnto thy firft belou'd^ 

Cref. Synon thou art deceiu'd, thou knowft I 
neuer 
lad left Prince Traylus^ but by the command 
H my old father Cakhas. 

Syn- Then loue Diomtd ; 
Tes, do fo ililly but Creffid marke the end, 
f euer hee tranfport thee to /EtoUcL, 
iis Queene wil bid thee welcome with a vengance : 
iad thou more eyes then thefe ? (he'le Ss\ to work, 
>*or fuch an other Vixen thou nere kneweft. 
k>me Creffida bee wife. 

Crrf. What (hall I doe I 

SyfL Loue me, loue Synon, 

Crrf. Synon loues not mee. 

Syn. He fweare I do. 

Crrf. I heard thee fay, that thou wouldft breake 
[line oath. 

Syn, Then He not fweare, becaufe I will not breake 
it: 
tut yet I loue thee Creffida^ loue mee, 
le leaue the warres vniinifht, Troy vnfackt ; 
Lnd to my natiue Country beare diee hence : 
Tay wench He do't : come kifle me Creffida, 

Crrf. Well, you may vfe your pleafure ; 
(ut good Synon keep this from Diomed. 

Enter King Diomed. 

Dio. Oh periured ftrumpet, 
s this thy faith ? now Synon lie beleeue 
rhere is no truth in women. 

Crrf. Am I betrayed ? oh thou bafe vgly villaine, 
[le pull thine eyes out. 
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Syn. Ha, ha, King Diomed^ 
Did I not tell thee what thy fweet heart was. 

Cref, Thou art a Traytor to all woman kinde. 

SytL I am, and nought more grieues me then to 
thinke, 
A woman was my mother. 

Cref, A villaine. 

Syn, Right 

Crrf. A DiuelL 

Syn, Little better. 

Dio, Go get you backe to Troy^ away, begon, 
You ihall no more be my Companion. 

Syn, And now faire TVoian Weather-hen adew, 
And when thou next loued, thinke to be more true. 

EmL 

Cref, Oh all you powers aboue, looke downe and 
fee, 
How I am puniftit for my periury. 

Alarum. Enter Penthefilea with her ' 
Amazomans. 

Penth, Stay, what fad Lad/s this % whence are you 
woman t 
Of Troy or Greeu\ 

Cref, I was of Troy till loue drew me ftom 
thence. 
But fince haue foioum'd in the Tents of Greece^ 
With Dionud King of Etolia : 
Oh had I neuer knowne him. 

Pent, Would you truft 
Your honour amongil (Irangers 1 but fweete Lady 
Difcourfe your wrongs. 

Cref, I was betray'd : 
It (hames mee to relate the circumflance. 
By a falfe Greeke, one that doth hate our fexe, 
One Synon^ if you meete him in the battaile, 
I with my teares intreate you be reueng'd. 

Pent, How might wee know him t 
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Cr^. His vilage fwartt and earthy ore his (boul- 
der 
angs lockes of hayre, blacke as the Rauens 

plumes : 
is eyes downe looking, you (hall hardly fee 
ne in whofe (hape appeares more treachery. 
Pent, We loofe much time: Lady haft you to 

Troy, 
nd if we meete a fellow in the battaile 
f your defcription, by our honored names, 
eie haue his blood to recompence yoiu: (hames. 

Alarum. Enter Therfites. 

Amaz, By her defcription this (hould be the man. 
Ther, Compaft with (mockes and long coates : 
ow you whoores. 
Pent. Is thy name Synon ? 
Ther, No, but I know ^ynon, 
ee is my friend and brother. 
Ama, For Synons fake, prepare thy felfe for 
(laughter. 

Enter Synon. 

Syn, Ho, who names Synon t 

Ther, Brother thou nere couldft come in better 

time : 
le, fee, how I am rounded. 
Pent Were euer fuch a payre of Diuels feene ? 
hey are fo like, they needes muft bee allied. 
Syn, What can their Dammes fay to vs % 
Pent. You betray Ladies, enuy ail our fexe, 
ad that you now (hall pay for, girt him round. 
Syn. I recant nothing, backe me fweete fac'd 

brother ; 
nd now you witches, varlets, drabes, and queanes, 
e'le cut you all to fragments. 



368 The Second Part of 

Alarum. Synon and Therfites beaten off by the Ama- 
rons. Pyrhus enters^ fights with Penthefilea, ofUr 
this a retreate founded^ then enters Menelaus, Aga- 
memnon, Vlifles, Diomed. 

A^ The Troians found retreate. 
l^iff'. Who law young Pyrhus % 
Mene. I feare his too much rage hath fpur*d him 
on 
Too fiemre amongft the Ameuonian troopes. 

Enter Synon cmd Therfites. 

Syn, Why (land you idle here, and let the 
Troians 
I^ad warlike Pyrhus prifoner to the Towne. 

Agam. How Pyrhus prifoner ? 

Ther, Wee law him compafl by the Anuusans : 
Penthefilea with her buflain troopes 
Layd load vpon his Helme. 

Vliff. Then this retreate 
Vpon the fuddaine argues that they lead him 
Captiue to Troy. 

Enter Pyrhus. 

Pyr, Courage braue Princes, I haue got a prifc 
Worthy the purchafe, on my Launces poynt 
Sits peeurcht the Amazanians lopt off head, 
Vpon my warlike fword her bleeding arme, 
At fight of which the Troians found retreate : 
The honour of this day belongs to vs. 

Omnes, To none but Neoptolemus. 

Pyr, Synon you pla/d the coward : fo TherfiUs. 

Ther. If not fo 
I had not liu'd to fee Troyes ouerthrow. 

Syn, When didfl thou euer fee a villaine valiant t 
What's pafl remember not, but what's to come : 
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Priam hath Ihut his Gates, and will no more 
Meete him in annes : can you with all your valour 
Glide through the wals, if not what are you neerer 
For all your Ten yeares fiege I 

Pyr, Tis true, fome (Iratagem to enter Troy 
Were admirable : for Princes till I fee 
The Temple bume wherein my father dyde, 
And Troy no Troy but alhes ; my reuenge 
Will haue no fleme afpedl, till I behold 
Trqyes ground-ills fwim in pooles of crimfon goare. 
Ramnufids Alter fild with flowing helmes 
Of blood and braines : Priam and Hecuba 
Drag'd by this hand to death, and this my (word 
Raui(h the bred of faire Polixma^ 
I (hall not thinke my fathers death reueng'd. 

Aga. To him that can contriue 
A flnitagem by which to enter Troy^ 
lie giue the whole fpoile of ApoUoes Temple. 

Mem. I my rich Tent 

YUJ. I the Palladium that I brought from Troy. 

Dio. I all my birthright in ^tolia. 

Syn, Peace, tis here : I ha't 

Pyr. He hugge thee Synan. 

Syn. Touch me not, away : 
There're more hammers beating in my braine 
Then euer toucht Vulcans Ajiuile, more Ideaes 
Then Attotnes, Embrions innumerable, 
Growing to perfedl (hape ; and now 'tis good 
Call for EndiffUons baflard, where's Epeus 9 
He fet him (Iraight a worke. 

Pyr. Vpon fome Engine Syrum. 

Syn. A horfe, a horle. 

Pyr. Ten Kingdomes for a horfe to enter Troy. 

Syn. Stay, let me fee : 
Vliffes you haue the Palladium. 

Vlif. I haue fo. 

Syn. Call for Epeus then, the Generall 
Hath no command in him. 

Agam. Lets know the proie<Sl. 

• B B 
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Syn. And that Palladium flood in Pallas Temple^ 
And Confeciate to her. 

VUf. Itdidfo. 

Syn. Call for Epeus then. 

Pyr, Lets heare what thou intendeiL 

SytL He haue an Horfe built with fo huge a bulke, 
As (hall contayne a thoufand men in Armes. 

/v. And enter Troy with that t 

Syn, Doo't you, you trouble mine inuention, 
I am growne muddy with your interruption : 
Good young man lend more patience, heare me out : 
This Engine fram'd, and fluft with armed Greekes. 
(Will you take downe your Tents, march backe to 
TenedosX) 

Pyr. What (hall the Horfe doe then f 

Syn. Not gallop as your tongue doth: good 
Vliffa 
Lend me your apprehenfion ; when the Troians 
Finde you are gone aboord, theyle (Iraight fuppofe 
Tou'l not weigh Anchor : till the gods informe you 
Of your fuccefTe at Sea : if then a villaine 
Can driue into their eares, the goddefTe Pallas 
Offended for her (lolne Palladium : 
(Will you ere^ this Machine to her honour f) 
Withall that were it brought into her Temple, 
It would retayne the gilt Palladiums vertue. 
Might not the foiged tale mooue aged Priam^ 
To hale this Engine prefently to Tray^ 
Pull downe his wals for entrance, leaue a breach 
Where in the dead of night, all your whole Army 
May enter, take them (leeping in their beds, 
And put them all to fword. 

Agam. Tis rare ! 

/>r. Tis admirable, I will aduenture 
My perfon in the Horfe. * 

Syn. Do fo, and get a thoufand fpirits more. 
King Agamemnon^ if you like the proie^ 
Downe with yoiu- Tent 

Agam. Synon^ wee will 
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^yiu He fet a light vpon the wals of Troy 

ill giue the fummons when you (hall retume. 

out it Princes : Pyrhus get you men 

readinefle, I will expofe my felfe 

bewitch Priam with a weeping tale, 

smnot to the life defcribe in words, 

at He expreife in adlion. 

igam. Downe with our Tents. 

^yr. Ee to picke out bold Greeks to fil the horfe : 

ne bright you lampes of Heauen, for ere't be long 

le dim your radiant beames with flaming lights 

d bloody meteors, from Troyes burning flreetes. 

iyn. Such fights are glorious fparks in Synons eies, 

o longs to feafl the Diuell with Tragedies. 

Explicii A6lus primus. 



Alius Secundus : Scoena prima. 



Enter iEneas, and Chorebus. 

Eneas. The (dedans gone ? 

7A^. All their tents niif 'd, their ten yeares fiege 

remoou'd : 
w 2>oy may reft fecurely. 
Ene. They may report at their retume to Gree^ 
i welcome they haue had : what haue they wonne t 

wounds, Times lofle, fhame, and confuiion. 

iter K. Priam, Anthenor, yout^ Polytes, Polixena, 
Hecuba, and Hellen, with attendance. 

V*. We now are Lord of our owne Territories, 

B B 2 
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Ten yeares kq>t fipom vs by tii'inuading Grakes: 
Now wee may freely take a foil furney 
Of all Scamandtr plaine, drunke innth the mixture 
Of th' oppofite bloods of Troians and of Gieekes. 

Hecu. And ro3raU Husband we haue caofe to ioy, 
That after fo long fiege the Gredces are fled, 
And you in peace may reft your aged head. 

jEhc, Vpon this Eaft^fide ftood VMfes Tent, 
The polliticke Greeke. 

Cho. There was old Nejhrs qoarter, 
And A^memnons that ; the GeneraU. 

Pria, Vpon the north-fide of the field, AchUla 
That bloody Greeke pitcht, and vpon this plaine, 
I well remember, was my Henar flayne. 

Hd. This empty place being South firom aU the 
reft. 
The valiant Diomed hath oft made good. 
And here, euen here, his rich Pauillion ftood. 

Hecu. But here, euen here, neere to Duke Aiax 
tent. 
Round ^jX, with Mirmidons, my Traiius feU. 

Cho. Then was this place a ftanding Lake of 
blood. 
Part of wluch moyfture the bright Sunne exhald ; 
And part the thirfty earth hath quaft to Mars : 
But now the fwords on e3rther part are (heath'd, 
And after ten yeares tumults warres furceafe. 
They layding dieir (hips home with ihamefull peace. 

Pria. For which we'le prayfe tiie gods, banquet 
andfeafl, 
Since by their flight, our gkMrknis lame's increaft 

T%€ Sfbrfe is d^couered, 

^m. Soft, i¥hat huge Engine's Ifaat left on the 
fbx>nd. 
That beares the ftu^ and figure of an Horfe. 
Cho. What, ihal we hew it peace-meale with onr 
fwords t 

Oh be not rafh, fore tisfome mifteiy 
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That this great Architedlofe doth include. 

Cho. 'Box, mine opinion is, this Steedes huge bulke 
Is fluft with Greekifh guile. 

y£ne. I rather thinke 
It is fome monumentall Edifice 
Vnto the goddefie PaUas confecrate : 
Then fpare your fiiiy. 

Enter Laocoon mth a laudin. 

Lao. Why (land you gazing at this horrid craft, 
Forg'd by the flye Vliffn^ is his braine 
Vnlbiowne in Troy% or can you looke for fafety 
From thofe who ten yeares haue befieg'd your wals f 
Either this huge fwolne bulke is big with fouldieis. 
Longing to be deliuer'd of arm'd Greekes, 
Whofe monflrous fatall and abhorred birth, 
Will be Troyes mine : elfe this hill of timber 
This horfe-Uke ilrudlure ftabled vp in Troy^ 
Wil fpume down thefe our wals, our towers demolifh, 
Which it fliall neuer : come you Tnnan youth 
That loue the publicke fafety, no proud Greeke 
Vpon this Steedes backe, o're Troyes wall (hall ride. 
Firfl with this lauelin He tranfpearce his fide. 

Pria. What meanes Laocoon % 

/Ene. Princes (lay his fury, 

Lao. Harke Troians, if a iarring noyfe of Arme^ 
Sighed not throw thefe deep Cauernes, I devine 
This gluttenous wombe hath fwallowed a whole band 
Of men in (leele, then with ^our fwords and glaues 
Rip vp his tough fides, and unbowell him, 
That we may prooue how they haue lin'd his intrailes. 

Enter twofouldiers bringing in Synon bound. 

Soul. Stay, and proceed, no further in your rage, 
Till we haue learnt fome nouell firom this Greeke, 
Whom in a ditch we found fad giu'd and bound. 

Frio. Laocoon ceafe thy violence till we know 
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From that poore Grecian, what that Machine meanes. 

Syn, Oh me, (of all on earth moil miferable,) 
Whom neither Heauens will fuccour, earth preferue. 
Nor feas keepe fafe, I, whom the Heauens difpife, 
The Earth abandons, and the Seas difdaine : 
Where dial I (hroud me t whom, but now the Greekes 
Threatned with vengeance ; and efcap'd from them, 
Falne now into the hands of Troians, menadng 

death: 
The world affoords no place, to wretched Synan^ 
Of comfort, for where ere I fixe my foote, 
I tread vpon my graue : the foure vaft comers 
Of this buge Vniuerfe, in all their roomes 
And fpacious emptinefle, will not affoord me 
My bodies length of reft : where ere I flye. 
Or ftay, or tume. Death's th' obiedl of mine eye. 

Pria. What art thou! or whence com'ft thouf 
briefly fpeake. 
Thou wretched man, thou moou'ft vs with thy teares : 
Vnbind him fouldiers. 

Syn. Shall I deny my felfe to be of Greece t 
Becaufe I am brought Captiue into Troy f 
No Symm cannot lye : Heauen, Earth, and Sea, 
From all which I am out-caft, witnefle with me 
That Synon cannot lye : thrice damn'd VliffeSf 
The black-hair'd Pyrhusy and homed Mendaus 
Crook-back*d The^Ues^ luxurious Diomed^ 
And all the rable of detefted Greekes, 
I call to witneiTe, Synon cannot lye. 
Could I haue oyFd my tongue, and cring'd my 

ham, 
Suppled mine humble knee to croutch and bend, 
Heau'd at my bonnet, flurugg*d my fhoulders thus, 
Grin'd in their feces, Synon then had ftood, 
Whom now this houre muft ftue in his own blood. 

^ne. The perfedl image of a wretched creature, 
His fpeeches begge remorfe. 

Pria, Alas good man. 
Shake off the timerous feare of feruile death. 
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Though 'mongll vs Troiansy and thy fdfe a Greeke, 
Thou art not now amongft thine enemies. 
Thy life He warrant, ondy let vs know 
What this Horfe meanes. 

Syn. Greece I renounce thee, thou hail throwne 
me oH, 
Faire Troy I am thy creature. Now lie vnrip 
VUffts crsift, my fatell enemy. 
Who fold to death the Duke PalamideSy 
My Kinfman Troians (though in garments tome) 
Synan (lands here, yet is he nobly borne : 
For that knowne murder did I haint his Tent 
With rayling menaces, horrible exclaimes. 
Many a blacke-laint, of wilhes, oathes, and curfes 
Haue I fung at his window, then demaunding 
luilice of Agamemnon^ Diamed^ 
Duke Nestor with the other Lords of Greece^ 
For murder of the Prince Palamides^ 
And being denide it in my mod vexation. 
My bitter tongue fpar'd not to barke at them : 
For this I was obferu'd, lookt through and through 
Vliffes braine had markt me, for my tongue 
And fatted me for death by Calchas meanes. 
He wrought fo farre that I (hould haue bin offired 
Vnto the gods for facrifice, the Pried 
Lifting his hand aloft to flrike me dead, 
I lept downe from the Altar, and fo fled, 
Purfuite and fearch was made, but I lay fafe 
In a thicke tuft of fedge, till I was found 
By thefe your fouldiers, who thus brought me bound. 

Pri(i. Thou now art free fecur'd from all their 
tyranny: 
Now tell vs what's the meaning of this Horfe I 
Why haue they left him here, themfelues being gon f 

Syn, My new releafd hands, thus I heaue on 
hye, 
Witneffe you gods, that Synon cannot lye. 
But as a new adopted Troian now 
By Priams grace ; I here proted by lotu^ 



3';6 Tie Second Pari of 

By thefe eternal fires that fpangle Heaueti, 
The Alter, and that facrificing fword, 
Beneath whofe ilroake I lay, fince my bafe Country 
Cafls me away to death, I am now borne 
A fonne of Troy : not Heflar whilH he liu'd 
More dammag'd Greece by his all wounding arme, 
Then I by my difcouery-: Well, you know 
How the Greekes honour Pallas^ who incenfl 
Becaufe Vliffes the Palladium Hole 
Out of her Temple, and her Warders flew, 
In rage (he threatned ruine to all Greece : 
Therefore to her hath Calchas built this Horfe. 
(Greece pardon me, and all my Countrey gods 
Be deafe to Synons tale, and let it bee 
Henceforth forgot that I was borne in Greece, 
Lead times to come record what I reueale. 
The blacke confuiion of my Natiue weale. 

Priam, And what's that Synon t 

Syn. Where left It at the Horfe, built of that 
fize, 
lucafl you (hould giue it entrance at your Gates : 
For know (hould your rude hands dare to prophan 
This gift (acred to Pallas : Rots and difeafes, 
Pefts and infe<Slions (hall depopulate you. 
And in a fmall (hort feafon, they returning, 
Shal fee thy fubietSls flain, ^dre TVoy bright burning. 
I'm euen with thee Vliffes^ and my breath 
Strikes all Greece home for my intended death. 

Pria, Thankes Synon^ we (hall bounteoufly reward 
thee. 

^ne. And fee my Leige, to make good his 
report, 
Laacocn^ he that with his lauelin pierd 
This gift of Pallas^ round embrac'd with Snakes, 
That winde their, traines about his wounded wad. 
And for his late prefumption ding him dead. 

Pria. We haue not feene fo drange a prodigy, 
Laocoon hath offended all the gods, 
In his prophane attempt. 
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Syn. Then lend 3rour helping hands, 
To lift vp that Palladian monument 
Into Trayes Citty : Leauera, Cables, Cords. 
Cho. It cannot enter through the Citty Gates« 
Sytu Downe with the wals then. 
Cho, Thefe wals that ten yeares haue defended 
Ttoy, 
For all dieir fennce fliall wee mine them. 
Syn, But this (hall not defend you for ten 
yeares, 
But make 3rour Towne impregnable for euer. 
Pria. Downe with the wals then, each man lend a 

hand. 
Cho. I heare a noj^e of Armour. 
jEnt, Ha, what's that t 

Cho, I feare fome treafon in that Horfe in- 
dofed : 
Nor will I lend an hand to hale him in. 
Omna. Downe with the Wals. 
^ne. And Troians now after your ten yeais 
toile, 
Dayes battailes, the fields trouble, and nights watch, 
This is the fiill of all your reft, feafl, banquet, ioy 

and play, 
Pallas is ours, the Greekes fayVd hence away. 

Pria. Here we releafe all Centries and commit 
Our broken wals to her Celediall guard : 
We will reward thee Synon^ the Greekes gone, 
Priam may reil his age, in his foft throne. Exe, 

Syn. So, fo, fo, 
Synon I hope (hall warme his hands annon. 
At a bright goodly bone-fire : Here's the Key 
Vnto this machine by Epeus built. 
Which hath already with his brazen brefl, 
Tilted Traies wall downe, and annon being drunke 
With the bed blood of Greece, in dead of night 
Hauing furcharg'd his Homacke, will fpew out 
A thoufand men in Armes : fweet midnight come, 
1 long to maske me in thy fable Wings, 
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That I may do fome mifchiefe and blacke deedes : 
We (hall haue rare fport, admirable fpoyle, 
Cutting of throats, with ilabbingy womiding, killing 
Some dead a deep, and fome halfe fleep, halfe 

wake : 
Some dancing Antickes in their bloody (hirts, 
To which their wiues cries, & their in^ts (hreeks, 
Play muficke, braue mirth, pleafing harmony : 
Then hauing fpitt yomig diildren on om- fpearea^ 
Wele rofl them at the fcorching flames of Troy : 
Flye fwift you winged minutes till you catch 
That long-wiiht houre of iUlnes : in which Troy 
Sleeps her lafl fleep, made drunk with wine and 

ioy. 
In the receiuing of this fatall Steede, 
Sicke Troy this day hath (wallowed fuch a pill, 
Shall fearch her intiayles, and her liues blood fpiU. 

ExH, 

Enter Agamenmon, Menelaus, VliiTes, wiih/ouldim 
in a/oft march^ without noife. 

Ago. Soft, fofty and let your ftilnefle fuite with 
night, 
Faire Phihe keepe thy filuer fplendor in, 
And be not feene to night 

Mem, Where Phihe in my cafe, 
She foone would blufli to (how her homed lace. 

Vliff. We would not haue a (lane call if s deaie 
eye 
On our darke enterprife : too fiUl : fo, ftilL 
Here Ambufh, till you fee the flaming Torch, 
Synon this night vpon the wals of TVcy^ 
Will tofle about his eares, as a true figniall, 
The great Epean flrudlure is receiu'd. 
And we may find lafe entrance by the breach. 

A^ A (land, the 'word through all the Regi- 
ment 

Mene, A (land. 
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Enter Synon with a torch abaue. 

. Syn. Thy euerlafling fleepe, ileepe carelefle Trov^ 

This horrid night buried in Wine and mirth, 

This &tall Horfe fpur'd by the braine of Synon^ 

Hath lept ore Troys high bulwarks great with Greeks, 

Four times in rayfing vp the monument, 

A (baking found of Armour harlhly iar'd 

In all the Princes eares, and had they not 

Beene drunk in Synons teares, they'd found our 

guile. 
It is now mid-night The black daikneile falne, 
And rould o're aJl the world, as well the Poles, 
As the great Ocean, and the earth : now's the time 
For tragicke ilaughter, clad in gules and fables. 
To fpring out of Hels iawes, and play flrang reaks 
In lleepy Th^y, this bright and flaming brand 
Which fo often gire about mine eares, 
Is iignall for the Armies quicke retume. 
And make proud Iflium like my bright torch bume, 
Winke aU you eyes of Heauen, or you (hall be 
£lood-(hot to view IVoyes difmall Tragedy. Exit. 

Ago. The (ignals on the wal : forward braue foul- 
diers. 
The Horfe is entred, Synons Tale beleeu'd. 
And wee this night (hall fee the (acke of TVoy. 

Men. March on then, the black darknes couers vs. 
And we without fufpition eafily may 
Difperfe our felues about thefe high built wals : 

Vlif. Now with a foft march enter at this breach 
But giue no token of a loud Alarme, 
Till we haue met with Pyrhus and the reft, 
Whom the Steedes bulke includes. 

They march foftly in at one doorcy and prefently in at 
another. Enter Synon with a stealing pace^ hold- 
ing the key in his hand, 

Syn. Soft, foft, ey (o, hereafter Ages tell, 
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How Synons key vnlockt the gates of HelL 

PjrrhiiSy Diomed, and the resi^ itape from eui t?u Hprfe. 
And as if groping in the darke^ meeU with Agar 
memnon and the reft : who <tfUr hnowied^ im- 
brace. 

Pyrhus. The Generall I 

A^am. Pyrhus % 

D^o. Menelaus f 

Mme. DiomedX 

Ther. MyVrchinf 

Syn, What my Toad I 

Pyr. Well met in Troy great Lords, 

Vlif. Where are wee now I 

Sy. In atit high (Ireet, nere to the Choidi d 
Pallas, 
And this you pad, the gate cal*d Dardanus. 

Pyr. Then here b^ns Troyes £sitall tragedy : 
Princes of Greece, at once vnlheath your fwoids, 
And heare protefl with Ncoptolemus^ 
By our fore-father Peleus^ grandam Thetis^ 
Tht Emperious goddefle of the Sea^ that made 
Achilles, (aue th' heele, invulnerable, 
And by my father great /Eacides, 
His glorious name, his Armour which I weare. 
His bloody wounds, and his blacke fepulchre ] 
I here abiure all refpite, mercy, fleepe, 
Vntil this Citty be a place conius^d : 
This murall girdle that begirts it round 
A Cawfey for the Greehes to trample on, 
The place a flone-heape fwimming in an Ocean 
Of Troian blood, which fhall from farre appeare 
Like an high Rocke in the red Sea. 

Syn. A braue fhow, 
To fee full Boats in blood of Troians rowe, 
And |the poore labouring Snakes with armes fpread 

fwimme 
In luke-warme blood of their allyes and kin. 
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Mtm. Whence muft ^is Ocean flowet From 
thoufand Springs 
Of gentle and ignoble, bafe and Kings. 

Pyr, Set on then, none retire ; 
Wsoe in the one hand (leele, in the other fire. 
Loud Dnimmes and Trumpets ring Iroyes fatall 

peale, 
That now lyes drawing on, the word be vengeance, 
Alarum, at that watch-woid fire, and kill. 
And wide-moadi*d Orchus with whole legions fill. 

A laude Alarum, Enter a Troian in his m^-goitme 

allvnready. 

Tro. Twas an alarum fure that frighted mee 
in my dead fleepe, 'twas neare the Dardan port : 
laue grant that sdl be well« 

Enter his wife as from bed. 

Wife. Oh Heauen 1 what tumult's this 
That hurries through the fatall (Ireetes of Troy Y 
I feare fome treafon. 

Tro. Stay Wife, lay thine eare 
Vnto the ground and lid, if we can gather 
Of what condition this fliange vproare is 
That riots at this late vnfeafoned houre % 
Sure 'tis the noife of war, whence fhould it grow Y 
The Greehes are fayl'd hence, Troy needes feare no 
foe. 

Wife. The horrid ilirre comes on this way to<waid8 
vs. 

Troi. <& whither (hall we tume I 

A great cry within. Alarum. Enter Pyrhus with the 
rest thdr weapons drawn and torches. 

Wife. Oh (aue mee husband. 
Troi. Succour me deere wife. 



I 
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Omnes. Vengeance for Greece and Neopiolemus, 
Pyr. So flye the word along, dye old and young, 
Moume Troy in afhes for AchUles lofTe, 
Steele in one hand, in ^' other fire-brands tofle. 

Exeunt, 

Enter Chorebus ai one doare^ at another Mness with 

their weapons drawne. 

Cho. This horrid clamour that hath cal*d mee vp 
From my deepe reft, much, much amazeth mee ; 
Tis on the right hand, now vpon the left, 
It goes before me and it foUowes mee : 
Oh loue expound the meaning of this horrour 
Which ^e darke mid-night niakes more terrible. 

jEne. This ftreete is cleare, but now I climb'd a | i c 
Turret, 
And I might well difceme half Troy in fire, 
And by the flame ^e bumifht Helmets glifter ^ \ 

Of men in Armes, whence loue OUmpicke knowes. 

1 ^ 
Enter a/eamd Troian. \ ^ 

a. 7>v. Where (hall I hide me ? Treafon, Ttvycs J 

betra/d; 1^ 

The fatall hone was fiill of armed t>dfi/^. ^ 

Chore, Of Greekes % damn'd Synon, 

2. lYo. Prince Chorebus fly, 
Fly great ^Eneas, 

Cho, Which way ? where t or how ? 
Are we not rounded with a quick-fet hedge I ^ 

Of pointed fteele Y are not ^e gates polTeft ' 

And ftrongly man'd with Greekes % death euery \ 

where. 
Then whither fhould we flye % 

jEne. Into the throng. 1 r 

Where blowes are dealt, where our inflamed Turrets ^ 

Bume with moft fiiry. 

Cho. Nobly fpeiUces jEneas. 
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^e. Then whither flames, and furies, flireiks and 
clamors, 
Death, danger, and the deuils huny vs. 
Thither will we : follow where I (hall lead, 
Thoufands (hall fall by vs ere we be dead. 

Enter Therfites, with other Greekes. 

Ther. Charge on thefe naked Troians, and cry 
thus. 
Vengeance for Greeu and NeoptoUmm. 

Cho, Charge on thefe armed Grecians, and thus 
cry. 
We may yet liue to fee ten thouland dye. 

77uy charge the Greekes and kUl them^ Therfites runs 

away. 

Cho. Well fought braue fpirits in our vtter ruine^ 
We are Conquerours yet: let's don thefe GreekUh 

habits, 
And mixe our felues amongd their Armed ranks ; 
So vnexpe^led murder all we meete : 
The darkeneife will aflid our enterprife. . 
Thefe Greekifh Armes this night by Troians wome j 
Shall to the fall of many Grecians tume. 

Enter all the Greekes. 

Omnes. Bume fire, and kill, as you wound cry 
thus^ 
Vengeance for Greece and Neoptolemus. Exeunt. 

Enter iEneas followed by HeAors gholl. 

y£ne. What art thou that with fuch a grim afpedl. 
In this black night fo darke and tiurbulent, 
Haunts me in euery comer of my houfe 
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Which yet bomes o're mine eares 9 

He6l, Doeft thou not know me Y 
Or can /Eneas fo forget his friend Y 
This &ce did fright Achilles in the field, 
And when I (hooke thefe lockes, now knotted all, 
As bak't in blood ; all Greece hath quak't and trem- 
bled. 
Looke on mine Heeles, and thou maiA fee thofe 

thongs 
By which fo often I was dragged 'bout Jyoyy 
My body made an vniuerfall wound 
By ^e vnnumbred hands of Mirmidonsy 
This th' hand that toft fo many wild-fire balls 
Into the Argiue fleete, and this the body 
That deck*t in Aicuc and Achilles fpoyles 
Ridde fixnn the fields triumphant thorow Tray. 

AEne, Prince He5lcr% 

He£L Hence /Eneas poft from Troy^ 
Reare that abroad the gods at home deftroy. 
The Citty bumes, Priam and Priams glory 
Is all expired, and tumbled headlong downe : 
Caffandraes long negledled prophefies 
This night fiilfils. If either ftrengtfa or might 
Could haue protected Tray^ this hand, this arme 
Thatfau'd it oft, had kept it ftill from harme. 
But Troy is doomM, here gins the fritall Story 
Of her (ad facke and fall of all her glory. 
Away, and beare thy Country gods along, 
Thoufands fhall ifiue from thy facred feede, 
Citties more rich then this the Grecian fpoyle. 
In after times (hall thy fucceflors build, 
Where Hectors name (ludl liue eternally. 
One Romulus, another Bruite (hall reare, 
Thefe (hail nor Honours, nor iuft Re<5lor8 want, 
Lumbardies Roome, great Britaines Troy-nouanl. 
Hiu fuge nate Dea ; teque his pater eripeflammis ; 
HoJHs habet muros^ ruit alto a culmine TV'oia 
Sacra^fuofquey tUn c&mmendat Troia penates 
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Ubs capefiUorum camiteSy his mania quctre^ 
Afcfgfia pererrato Jlatues qua denique ponto. Exit, 

^ne. Soft lie thy bones and fweetly may they 
reft 
Thou wonder of all worthyes, but Troy bumes : 
Thoufands of Troian Corfes blocke the ftreetes, 
ome flying fall^ and fome their killers kill : 
Where (hall I meete thee death % before I flye. 
Some Conquerors yet, ihall brauely conquered die. 

EoUt 

Explicit A6lusfecundus, 



A£lus Tertius : Sccena prima. 

Enter Priam in his night-gowne and flippers^ after him 
Hecuba^ Hellena, Andromache, Caflandra, Po- 
lyxena, Polites, Ailianax. An Alarum. 

All La. Oh helpe vs father Priam^ Oh the Greeks. 

Pri. I haue done more then age would fufier me 
They haue tilted mails againfl my Pallace gates, 
And burfl them open. 

All La. Oh father Priam^ whether fhall we flye % 

Pri. We are incompafl round with fword & fire, 
'Las Daughters, 'las my young Astianax. 

All La. Oh heauen, tlTey come, where may we 
hide vs fafe? 

Pri. Safety and helpe are both fled out of T^oy^ 
And left behind nothing but maifacre : 
My Pallace is furpris'd, my guard all flaine. 
My felfe am wounded, but more with your fhreeks, 
Then by the fwords of Grecians : come let's flie 
Vnto the facred Altar of the gods. 

c c 
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AU La. May we be (afe there &ther Y 

Pri. Safe ? Oh no ; 
Safety is fled. Death hath our liues in chafe. 
And iince we needes mull dye, let's chufe this place. 

Alarum. Enier at the one doare Hellen, at the Uher 

Crelida. 

Cref. Whither rannes Hdlen t 

Hd. Whither fhould I fly I 

Cref, See, Troy is not it felfe, oh wretched HdlmX 
To fhun the Greekes to run into the fire, 
Or flying fire, perifti by Greekilh ileele : 
Which hadft thou rather chufe I 

Hd, Death, in what Ihape foeuer hee appeares 
To me is welcome, I*le no longer (hun him ; 
But here with Crefida abide him : here, 
Oh, why was Hdlen at the fird fo &ire. 
To become fubiefl to fo foule an end % 
Or how hath Crefids beauty finn'd 'gainft Heauen, 
That it is branded thus with leprofie 1 

Cref, I in conceit thought that I might contend 
Againd Heauens fplendor, I did once fuppofe. 
There was no beauty but in Crefids lookes, 
But in her eyes no pure diuinity : 
But now behold mee HeUeru 

Hd. In her I fee 
All beauties firailty, and this obie6l makes 
All fairenefle to fhow vgly in it felfe : 
But to fee breathlefle Virgins pird on heape, 
What leffe can Hellen doe then curfe thefe Stanes 
That (hin'd fo bright at her natiuity. 
And with her nayles teare out thefe (hining balls 
That haue fet Troy on fire ? 

Enter Pyrhus, Agamemnon, Menelaus, 6^^. 

Pyr, Pierce all the Troian Ladies with you^ 
fwords. 
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Lead 'mongfl them you might fpare Polixena. 

Agam. Stay, I (hould know that &ce, tis Hdena. 

Mene. My Queene % 

Hd. I am not Hellen^ but Polixena : 
Therefore reuengflill NeoptoUmus 
Doe luflice on me for thy fathers death. 

Pyr, PoHxena f by all Achilla honours 
He part thee limbe from limbe. 

Cref, Pyrhus forbeare, 
It's the Spartan Queene. 

Mm, If Helkriy the adulterous (Irumpet dyes, 
He be her deathf-man. 

Uel, Strike home Menelaus^ 
Death from thy hand is welcome. 

Aga, Hold I fay, 
Shee's Clitemnejlras fifler, for her fake 
Hdlen (hall liue, and Kingly Mendaus 
Receiue her into fauour. 

Pyr, Agamemnon 
Is too remiile, I haue fwome all blood to fpill 
I meet with, and this one will Pyrhus kill. 

Men, And I this other. 

Aga, For our fake Menelaus let her liue. 
Was not oiu: fifler borne againfl her will 
From Sparta % for that wrong done by the Troians 
Doth not TVoy bume ) and are not all our fwords 
Stain'd in the blood of Paris ilaughtered friends t 
You (hall be reconciled to Hdena^ 
And beare her backe to Greece, 

Enter Therfites. 

Ther, Hdlen at thrift : alas poore penitent Queane, 
Dofl heare me Menelaus% pardon her, 
Take her againe to Sparta^ thou'lt elfe want 
So kind a bed-fellow. 

Men, Take backe my (hame ? 

Ther, Yes for thy pleafure. 
There's in the world as rich and honourable 

c c a 
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As tboc, vt» lend the pleaiiircs of their bed 
To crSgT% znd then tike them bad^e agayne 
As tfi^er C32I c^ tbem. 

Jfr%. Mr bffov ihall bcqct beaoe 
Sincii Cbzr&ctcxs of ihame. 

Tier. Thr bfX3«res bene bocnes already, bat who 
kcs tiieni I 
W*2)e!i trca retnrn'll to Sf^trtOt fome will thinke 
T^iru art a Cix^CKd, but who is't dare lay io 9 
TSm art a Kir^ thy Ernies are dooded o're, 
1^~b«re pocve mens tuiks by tongues are made mudi 



f 20C 
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Of aH m«n Errng, Kings are kfl (hall heare 
Of dieJx ciihocKxirs. 

A^'Z. y<rzjx inferioar Beail 
I>ires ten the Lyoa of his Tyranny, 
\\~bo is coc toroe af aiider with his pawcs ? 
The Kii^g of Sfarta therefore needs iK>t feare 
The toogues of fubiects, bid our fiAer rife 
To ijl<Vf in thine annes. 

Tktnr. I>oc Memdius, 

MiM^ Bat will my Hdim dien by future veitae 
Redeeme her long loll honour t 

HeL If with teares 
The Heaoens may be appeased for HdUns iinnes, 
They ihall haue penitent ihowers : K Mtnelaus 
May with the fpiiit of k>ue be Cadsfied^ 
De ten times rectine my forfet honour 
Before I toach his bed. 

Mcfu Arife then Hdla^ Maulaas annes 
Thus wdcome thee to iafety. 

Tktr. Ha, ha, ha. 
Why this b well, for he that*s borne to dye 
A branded Cuckhold, huggs his dediny : 
Goe, get you after Pp^kus to the daughter, 
ne looke to ff^il^n. 

AgcL Conueigh her to our guard. 

Tktr. HdkK^ hereafter fee thou proou'ii more 
wife, 







Exit 



\ 
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if not more honed, yet be more predfe. EsdU 

EnUr Prince Chorebns with other Troians in Greekifh 

habits. 

Cho. Thefe (hapes thriue well, we haue guilt our 
Greekiih armes 
^th blood of their owne nation : fome we haue fent 
Fo euerlafling darknefle, fome repaid 
Backe to their (hips : fome we haue made to flye 
Into their horfes bulke, whence Fyrhus fird 
Lept downe vpon his fpeare. 

Enter Synon, Therfites, and the Greekes dragging in 

CafliEuidra. 

Syn. Come fouldiers, this is dately tragicall, 
The Greekes wade vp euen to the brawny thighes 
In luke>warme blood of oiur defpoyled foes. 
Aboue Meipomenis huge buskind top 
We plunge at euery depp, and brauely fought 
By Troyes bright burning flame : that* s now our light 

Ther. More of oiu: valiant 'mates, let's ioyne with 
them, 
This dreete yet's vnaflaulted and vnfir'd : 
Some balls of wild-fire dreight, and hurle this Lady 
Into the fury of the burning flame. 

Cho. My wife Caffandra f 

Syn. Courage, let none fcape 
Fire, vengeance, blood, death, murder, fpoyle and 
rape. 

Cho. All thefe on Greece and twenty thouland 
more. 
Till they like JVoy be drown'd in teares and goare. 

Chorebus and the rest beate off the Greekes, and 

refcue Caflandra. 

Caff. From Greekes to Greeks, firom fire kept for 
the fword, 
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From one death to another. 

Cho. Caffandra no. 

C<j^. My Lord the Prince Chordms f 

Cho, Yes the iiEune, 
Who hath preferu'd thee both from fword and flame. 

Enter iEneas with his father^ who taking Chorebasy^ 
a Grecian by reafon of his habite^ fights with him 
and kils him, 

jEne. More Greekes and fee Cajffandra captiue 
made, 
Aflault them Troians, refcue the faure PrinceiTe; 
This way deare father mount my backe againe. 

Ca/f. Oh falfe yEneaSy thou hafl llaine thy friend : 
Many a Greeke (thus fhapt) he fent to hell. 
And being a Troian by a Troian felL 

^ne. He dy'd not by my hand, but his owne fete. 

Cajff. And I foigiue thee good ^neasy flie, 
Thou fhalt furuiue, but Troy and wee muil fall : 
The hope of all our future memories 
Are (lo?d in thee, take vp thy facred load 
Reuerent Anchifcs bed-rid through his age, 
We are all doom'd, faire Troy mud perife here. 
But thou art borne a greater Troy to reare. 

^ne. The Heauens haue hand in all things, to 
their pleafure 
Wee mufl fubfcribe : Creufa^ where's my wife ? 
In loofing her I faue but halfe my life. 
Come reuerent father, on my fhoulders mount, 
Though thoufand dangers dogge vs at the heeles. 
Yet will wee force our paflage. Exeunt^ 

King Priam difcouered kneeling at the Altar ^ with him 
Hecuba, Polixena, Andromache, Ailianax : to 
them enter Pyrhus, and all the Greekes^ Pyrhus 
killing Polytes Priamsy^n^ brfore the Altar 

Pyr Still let your voyces to hye Heauen afpire 
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For Pyrhus vengeance, murdring (leele and fire. 

All the Ladies. Oh, oh. 

Pri. My fonne Polytes\ oh thou more hard 
hearted 
Then fatall Pyrhus or his fathers guard, 
That in the (hadow of this facred place 
Durft fprinke the childs blood in Uie fathers &ce. 

Pyr, Priam \ thanks fweet reuenge, through 
fwords and armour. 
Through mures, and Counter-mures of men and 

ileele ; 
Through many a comer, and blind entries mouth 
1 haue followed this thy bleeding fonne to death, 
Whofe fwift purfuite hath traind me to this Altar 
To be reueng'd on thee for the fad fate 
Of great Achilles. 

Pri. Thou art Pyrhus then ? 

Pyr. My a6ls ihall fpeake my name, 
I am that Pyrhus who did mount yon Horfe 
Hyding mine armour in his deepe vafl bulke. 
The fihl that lept out of his fpacious fide. 
And tofl confumin^ fire in euery flreet. 
Which climb'd, as if it meant to meete the flars, 
I am that Pyrhus before whom Troy falls : 
Before whom all the Vanes and Pinacles 
Bend their high tops, and firom the battlements 
On which they fland, breake their afpiring necks. 
The proudefl roofe and mod imperious fpyre 
Hath vaild to vs and om: all wafling fire. 

Pri. Pyrhusy I know thee for my defUn'd plague, 
I know the gods haue left vs to our weaknefle, 
I fee our glories ended and extin<Sl, 
And I fland ready to abide their doome ; 
Onely for pitty and for pieties fake 
Be gracious to thefe Ladies. 

Syn. Pyrhus no, 
Such grace as they did to Achilles fhew, 
Let them all tafl ; let grace be farre exil'd. 
Kill from the elder to the fucking child. 
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Pri. Hee's prone enough to mifchiefe of himfelfr, 
Spurre not that fury on which runnes too fad, 
Nor adde thou to old Priatns mifery 
Which fcarce can be augmented tis fo great 

Pyr, Dye in thy tortures then. 

Hecu, C3h fpare his life. 

AJH. Good man kiU not my Grandiire. 

Pri. Good man doe. 

Hecu. Kill mee for him. 

AJH. No, (hee's my Grandam too, 
Indeed fhee's a good woman, chufe fome other 
If you mud needes kill 

Pyr. This then. 

AJH, Shee's my Mother, 
You (hall not hurt her. 

Pri. This boy had a father, 
HeSlor his name, who had hee liu'd to fee 
A fword bent 'gainfl his wife, this Queene, or me, 
He would haue made all Greeu as hot to hold him 
As burning Troy is now to (helter vs. 

AJIL &>od Grandiire weepe not, Grandam, Mother, 
Aunt, 
Alas, what meane you? If you be good men 
Put vp your fwords and hdpe to quench thefe flames, 
Or if in killing you fuch pl^ure haue, 
Pra<flife on him, kill that ill fauoured knaue. 

Syn» Mee bratt % 

Pyr. VlyjOes^ Agamemnon^ Mmelaus^ 
Synon^ Th^fites, and you valiant Greekes ; 
Behold the vengeance wiathfull Pyrkus takes 
On Priatns body for AchilUs death : 
SynoHy take thou that Syren Polixme^ 
And hew her peece-meale on my fathers Tombe. 
Tlierfitesy make tiie wombe of fifty Princes 
A royall (heath for thy vi<florious blade : 
Diomedy let Caffandra dye by thee, 
And Agamemnon kill Andromache : 
And as my fword through Priams bulke (hall flie, 
Let them in death confort him, and fo dye. 

Ther. When, when, for loues fake when ? 
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^yn. Some expeditious fate this motion further, 
Me thinks tis long lince that I did a murder. 

I-ri. Oh Heauen, oh lom^ Stars, Planets, fortune, 
£ite. 
To thinke what I haue beene, and what am now ; 
Father of fifty braue Heroick fonnes, 
But now no Father, for they all are ilaine. 
Queene Hecuba the Mother of fo many. 
But now no Mother : for her barren wombe 
Hath not one child to (hew, thefe fatall waires 
Haue eate vp all oiu: iflue. 

AftL My deare Father, 
And all my princely Vnkles. 

Andr, My deare Husband, 
And all my royall brothers. 

Heat, Worthy He^br, 
And all my valiant fonnes. 

Fri, Aad now that Priam that commanded AJia, 
And fsite inthron'd aboue ^e Kings of Greece^ 
Whofe dreaded Nauy fcowerd the Heliefpont^ 
Sees the rich towers hee built now burnt to afhes ; 
The (lately walls he reard, leuePd and euen'd ; 
His Treafures rifled and his people fpoyl'd : 
All that he hath on earth beneath the Sunne 
Bereft him, (auing his owne life and thefe, 
And my poore life with thefe, are (as you fee) 
Worfe then the reft ; they dead, we dying bee. 
Strike my fteme foe, and proue in this my friend, 
One blow my vniuerfall cares (hall end. 

Pyr. And that blow Pyrhus (Irikes, at once (Irike 
alL They are allflaine at once. 

Syn. Why, fo, fo, this was (lately tragicalL 

AJH. Where (hall I hide me ? 

Pyr. So nimble He6hrs baftard % 
My father (lew thy father, I the fonne : 
Thus will I to(re thy carkas vp on hie. 
The brat aboue his fathers fame (hall flie. 

He tojjdh Mm about his head and kills him^ 

Syn. No, fomewhat doth remayne, 
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AlaiBi ftin, the peoples not an ilauDe, 
Let DOt ooe kmle faniiiie. 

Ppr, Then Tnimpets found 
Tni bmning Troy in Troian blood be diovn'd 



mMm, Enter licitk Drumtwtc, Coi^Mrs, and Smtl- 
diers Agamemnoo, P^rrhoSy Vly^es, Dtomed, 
IffenelaiM^ HeUen, Therfhes, Synon, c^ 

Pyr. What mofc remaines f accompii(h our le- 
oengel 
The proodeft Nation that great AjU nmft 
Is now eztin^ in Ldkt^ 

Mau. AMXjfHeHeM, 
Oh had that tempting beauty ne're beene home, 
Bf whom fo many worthies now lie dead. 

Sym. A hot Pefl take the flnmipet 

Jlkr, And a mifchiefe. 

Sym. Twas this hot whoie that fet all Troy a fiie. 

MtL Forgioe me Pyrkus for thy Rubers death. 
Tray for thy (ack. King Priam for thy fonnes, 
Greece for an infinite flaugfater, and yon Husband 
For an your nuptiall wrongs. King Memelaus^ 
I mufl confefley my inconiiderate deed 
Hane made a world of valiant hearts to bleed. 

Di0. What note b that which Pyrkus eye dwels 

OQ? 

7>r. The perfeA number 
Of GiedLes and TrcMans ilayne on either part 
The fiege ten yeazes, ten moneths, ten dayes indm'd, 
In which there perifh't of the Greekes Yore Troy 
Eight hundred dioaiand & fou thouiand fighting 



Of Troians fdl foce hundred foce and fifty thodand, 
AD fouldiers ; befides women, children, babes, 
Whom this ni^^t maflacred. 
HeL AUthefelflew. 
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Syn. Nay, fome this hand fent packing, thaf s not 
true. 

Vlyf. ^neas, with twenty two (hips well fiimilh't, 
(The felfe iSune (hips in whidi young Paris fayl'd 
When hee from Sparta Role fiaire HelenOj) 
Is fled to Sea. 

IHo. Anthenor with fiue hundred Troians more 
Scap't through the gate cal*d Dorian, 

Pyr. Let them goe, 
That of Troya lack the world by them may know, 
Where aboue thirty braue Heroick Kings 
Haue breath'd their lad : befides inferior Princes, 
Barons and Knights, eighteene imperiall Monarches 
With his owne hands renowned He^lor flew : 
My father befldes Troilus and that HeHor^ 
Eight famous Kings that came in ayd of Troy^ 
Tlu-ee Troian Paris with his Arrowes flew. 
Of which one was my fether : Diomed 
Foure Monarches with his bright fword fent, to death. 
Our felfe the warlike Queene of Amazons^ 
And aged Priam. 

Ther. Brauely boaft he can, 
A wretched woman and a weake old man. 

Fyr, And now Troyes warres are ended, we in 
peace 
\^th glorious conquefl to fayle backe to Greece, 
Their Nation's vanifli'd like their Citties fmoake, 
Our enemies are all aflies : worlds to come 
Shall Cronicle our pittilefle reuenge 
In Bookes of Brafle and leaues of Adamant 
Towards Greece vidlorious Leaders, our toyle's pad ; 
Troy and Troyes people we haue bum't in flames, 
And of them both left nothing but their names. 

Exeunt, 

Explicit Alius tertius. 
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A£lus Quartus : Sccsna prima. 

Enter Prince Cethus thefonne of King Naulas, and 

brother to Palamides. 






Ceth. With wondrous ioy they lay, the Greekes le- 

turne 
With Triumphes and ouations piercing Heauen, 
Where e're Siey fet but foot loude Paeans fung, 
And Oades to fpheare-like Notes tun*d in their 

prayfe: 
Whil'ft Cdhus like a forlome (hadowe walkes 
Difpis'd, difgrac't, neglected and deboiht ; 
Playing his melancholly, cares and forrowes 
On his difcordant Hart-ftrings. Oh my £aite ! 
Shall I, that haue this body and this braine^ 
A royalty (lampt on mee in my birth : ^^ 

Whofe wrongs haue beene of marke through all the , ^^ 

world 
Troubling eadi eare, and being difputable 
By euery tongue that hadi beene taught to fpeake^ 
Euen in the mouthes of Babes, all rating mee 
Of cowardeiie and doth : fleepe, an occaiion 
Being foirely offei^d t No, awake reuenge, 
He bring thee now to adlion. 
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Enter Pilades. 

Pil Heare you the newes. 

CM. OreJUs friend, the noble Pilada % 
Inflrudl mine ignorance, I know of none. 

PiL This day the Prince, great Agamemnm 
heire 
Oreftes whom you truely call your friend, 
Betroths the young and faire Hermiane 
Daughter to beauteous Hdlen, 
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Cdh, Hymens ioyes. 
Crowne them with all true pleafure. 

Fil. Shall we haue your presence at the Contra<5l ? 

Cdh, Who's within 1 

PU, Onely Egistus^ Clitemnesfras friend, 
The Queene and £ure Ele£lra^ 

Ceth, WitnelTe enough, 
Then fpare me for this time good Pilades^ 
Wee'le owe them greater feruice. 

PyL But tis a duty that I owe my friend, 
My abfence would diftafl him. Exit, 

Ceth, Fare you well. 
Doe, doe, contradl and marry, ayme at Heauen, 
But Hell is that they plunge in : Oh Palamedes 
My bafely betray'd brother, fold at Troy 
As we would cheapen Horfes, yet a Prince : 
A Prince 1 nay Generall of the Greekifh hofL 
Emperour and Ke)rfer, chofe to that command 
By a full lury of Kings, and by them rated 
The prime & worthiefl : who being far from equal 
Could find in whole Greece no competitor. 
Tet this peculiar man, this God of men, 
By falfe Vlyffes and Atreus fonnes 
Agamemnon and Menelaus^ bafely fupplanted ; 
Who, for they would conferre among themfelues 
The foueraignty forg'd letters fent from Troy^ 
And coine withall mark't with Kling Priams (lamp. 
As if this father of his fame and Nation 
Whofe onely ends were aymd to honour Greece 
Would haue betrayde his people : this fuggeded, 
My brother was arraign'd, conui6l, condemn'd ; 
For which I haue voVd die vniuerlall mine 
Of all the Kings of that corrupted bench* 
Palamides thy blood in Afia (hed 
Shall make all Europe moume fince thou art dead. 

Enter Egillus, Clitemneftra, Orefles, Pilades, Her- 

mione, and Eledlra. 

CU. Mtcenaes King and Spartcis would be proud 
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To fee this happy and bled vnion made 
Betweene their royall Familyes. 

Orejl, This faire Virg^e, 
Second from Lada to whom loue vouchCaf 't 
The flridl Imbrace of his immortall arme, 
Vnfpotted with her mothers proditutioDy 
Weele thus receiue. 

Hermu May my chad innocence 
Breake |through the Cloud which hath ecdips'd her 

fame, 
Whofe luder may out-(hine my mothers fraileties, 
And they through me may bee forgot in Greea, 

EgL Hermiane^ your words tad of your breeding 
Vnder this Queene your faire and Princely Aunt, 
Were young Eldlra but fo well bedowed, 
Great Agamemnon in fo braue a match 
Would tbinke himfelfe more grac'd, then in fruition 
Of all the forraigne Trophies. 

Cdh. May (hee prooue 
A whore like to her mother : Prince Orestes^ 
And you bright Lady Spartans fecond light, 
May all the vertues of this potent Queene 
Take life in you, to prooue hereditary 
That the great Arch-duke crown'd with lame and 

honour, 
In his rettune may adde afurplufiadge 
To his already fuifet : find his bed 
By this adultrede bafely drumpetted, 
And make the Downe they lye on quaffe their blood. 

Orest. How doe you faire Elkha in your iudg^ 
ment 
Applaude your brothers choyce t 

Ele6L As of a contra<5l 
Made by the gods aboue, and now by Princes 
Here ratified on earth. 

Orest, I would my fiiend 
Were to you fider, but as fad betroth'd 
As I to Hellens daughter : But deare Pilades, 
Tis Time mud perfe<fl all things. 
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Pil, Madam you heare 
This motion from your brother. 

Ek6l, And I craue 
Time to conlider on't 

Oreft. Tis on foote, 
Purfue it then with all aduantages, 
Command my free affiftance to beginne : 
Had you Eleflra friend, as I Hcrmione ; 
We were at firil as forraigne as you two, 
And euery way as flrange, but opportunity 
That hath vnited vs, may make you one. 
After fome amorous parhance, let vs now 
Vnto the Temple and there facrifice 
Vnto the gods, that Greece no more may moume 
But glory in our fathers fafe retume. 

E^fl, His fafety is our danger, for know Madam, 
Our loue hath bin too publick. 

Ceth. Thaf s the ground 
On which to build my proiedt 

C7i. Grant it hath. 
Cannot a more then nine yeares widdow-head 
Excufe mee being a woman % thinks the King 
Wee can forget that lelTon in our age, 
Which was by him fird taught vs in our ^outh % 
Or was't his ayme to fhew vs choyce* delights, 
Then barre vs their fruition % Firft to taft 
Our pallat, next to make vs appetite ; 
And when our (lomacks are prepared and fharpen'd 
For Coftly vionds plac't before our eyes, 
Then to remooue the table % hee's vnkind ; 
And as hee hath dealt with vs, fo mufl find. 

Enter Synon. 

Syn. The Queene ? to her my fpeed is. 
Clu Speake on fouldier. 
Syn, I am the herald of mofl happy newes, 
Troy with the earth is leueld, fackt, and burnt ; 
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Priam with all his memory extin6l, 
Queene, daughters, fomies, and fubiefls rain'd all 
Now like the vapour of their Citties fmoake, 
And of them no more found : And Madam now 
The King your Lord, the Elder of the AtryiTs, 
Duke of the puiflant and all conquering Hod, 
His temples archt in a vidlorious orbe, 
And wreth'd in all the glories earth can yeeld 
Is landed in Mycme a Conquerour. 

Ceth. How could they fcape thofe fierce fires 
NatdusxsaAt 
In vengeance of his fonne Palamides 
To fplit their ciufed Fleete vpon the rocks. 

Clu Make repetition of their ioyes againe, 
Beeing things that I cannot heare too oft. 
And adde to them : Is Mendaus fafe 
My husbands brother % Hellm how fares (hee f 
Or is (hee thence repurchad % fill mine eares 
With fuch fweete Tones, 'tis all I can defire. 

Syn. Take your full longing then, for though the 
Seas 
With tempefts, ftormes, rocks, fhipwracks, (helues and 

fands 
More dammag'd them then all the Ttoian fi^e. 
Although the Beacons fir'd to draw their Fleete 
DiflrefTed and difpedl vpon the rocks 
Sunke many a goodly bottome : Tet the Generall 
Scap't by the hand of lauey with him Y^gDiomed^ 
Vlyffes^ and great Neoptolitnus^ 
With Spartan Menelaus late attend 
With beauteous Hdlm caufe of all thefe broyles ; 
All thefe attend vpon the Generall 
To bring him home vidlorious, and this night 
Will lo<]^e in the Kings Pallace. 

Clu Souldier thai^ 
Thefe twice fiue yeares I haue a widdow beene, 
Thy newes haue now new married mee : giue order 
For the Kings intertainment, all the (late 
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Mycme can yeeld (hall freely be expos'd 
In honour of thefe l^rinces : your great had 
Doth aske fome reft, therefore repofe your felfe, 
And for your fortunate newes expedl reward. 

Syn. The Queene is royalL 

Cdh, And now to that diuell 
Which I mud coniure vp : Is the Queene mad ? 
Or thou Egijlus fottifli ? fee you not 
The (lake and fcafifold, nay the Hang-man too ; 
And will you blind-fold run vpon your deaths 
When there is way to 'fcape them S 

Egtjl. What horrid fright 
Is tins propos'd by Ceihus % 

Cdh. The King's retum'd, 
And doth not your veines gu(h out of your temples 
In (anguine blu(hes ? are not your adulteries 
Famous as Hdlens % nay, more infamous, 
There was a rape to countenance what (hee did, 
Tou nought faue corrupt lud and idlene(re : 
Tis blab'd in the Citty, talk't on in the Court, 
All tongues furcharg'd, all eyes are fix't on you. 
To fee what fearefuU vengeance he will take 
For that your proftitution. 

Cli. Hee's a King. 

Cdh, True Clitemnestra^ fo he went from hence, 
But is retum'd a Tyrant fle(ht in blood : 
Think'd thou that he who queld his foes abroad. 
Will fpare at home domedick enemies t 
That was fo prone to punifli others wrongs, 
And can forget his owne % 

Cli. If Mendaus 
Haue pardon'd Udlm^ may not he his brother 
Make Spartaes King his noble prefident. 
To doe the like to me ? 

Cdh. Tu(h (hallow Queene, 
How you midake ; fee imminent fate affront you. 
And will not (hun it comming 9 If his brother 
Be branded as a fcandall to the world, 
What confequence is it that he will grone 

3 DD 
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Ynder the felfe (ame burden ? rather thinke 
He hath proposed a vengeance dire and horrid 
To terrifie, not countenance fuch mifdeeds : 
And this mud fall on you, led time to come 
Should Chronicle his family for a broode 
Of Cuckolds and of Strumpets. 

Egijl This thy language 
Strikes me with horrour. 

Clu And affiights mee too. 

Cdh. Is hee not King ? hath he not Linxes 
eyes, 
And Gyants armes, the firfl to fee farre cff^ 
The lafl as farre to puniih 1 was hee fo poore 
In friends at home, to leaue no Argus here 
To keepe his eyes dill waking 1 thinke it not 
But that he knew the treafon of his bed, 
Hee had not faire Brifeis fhatcht perforce 
From th' armes of great Achilles. 

Cli. That I heard. 

Cdh. Why hath he a new midrefle brought from 
Troy, 
But to date her in Clitemnestraes dead, 
And make her Miccfus Queene whild you poore 

wretches 
Like malefadlors fuffer, mark't for the Stag 
And mod ridiculous fpe(5lades. 

CIL You ftiew the danger. 
But teach vs no preuention. 

Egiji. Set before vs 
The obiedls of our feares and difficulties, 
But not the way to auoyde them. 

Ceth. Heare me then, 
Preuent your death's by his. 

Cli. How % kill the King ? 
So we heape (Inne on dnne and bafely adde 
Vnto adultery murder. 

Cdh. Per fcdus femper tutum fceleribus iter. 
Boldly you haue begun, and being once in. 
Blood will cure lud, and mifchiefe phificke (inne. 
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Cli. Perhaps our guilt lies hid. 

Cdh, In a Kings Pallace 
Can lud in fuch great perfons be conceald % 

Cli, The firfl offence repents mee, and to that 
I (hould but adde a greater. 

Ceth, Perilh, doe. 
Or what concemes this mee t I (hall be fafe, 
I haue (Irumpetted no Agamemnons Queene, 
Nor baflarded the iffue of the Atrides : 
Or why (hould I thus labour their fecurities 
Who (ludy not their owne t 

Egift, Refolue then Queene, 
The Kings audeere^ and will extend his ludice 
Vnto fome fad example. 

Cli, Oh but my husband. 

Cdh, After ten yeares widdow-hood 
Can Clitemnejlra thinke of fuch a name 1 

Cli* You haue halfe wonne me, when (hall this be 
done % 

Cdh, When but this night t delayes are ominous : 
Ere he haue time to thinke vpon his wrongs, 
Or finde a tongue to whifper, ere fufpicion 
Can further be inftrudled or lead cenfure, 
To call his wrongs in quedion : indantly, 
Euen in his height of ioy, fulneffe of complement 
With th' Argiue Kings : whild cups are brim'd with 

healths, 
Whild iealoufies are drowned in Bacchus boles. 
This night before he fleepe, or that his pillowe 
Can giue him the lead counfell, ere he can fpare 
A minute for the fmalled intelligence, 
Or moment to confider : I haue done 
If you haue either grace in apprehenfion 
Or fpirit in performance. 

Egiff, I haue both 
What anfwers Cliiemnestra'^ 

Cli, I am fwayd, 
And though I know there's difference of ludice 
In Princes fitting on the skarlet bench, 

D D 2 
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And husbands dallying in the priuate bed : 
I'le hold him as one fits vpon my life, 
Not one that lies inclos'd within mine annes ; 
Hee's now my ludge, not Husband, here I vow 
Affidance in his death. 

Cdh. And fo furuiue 
Secure and fortunate. 

Egist. This night I 

Clu 'Tis done. 

Cdh, The proie<5l I haue cafl with all fecurity, 
And lafety for your perfon : (mooth your browes, 
And let tiiere (hine a welcome in your lookes 
At the Kings intertainment : nay begone, 
By this time you are expedled ; what remaines 
Is mine in forme, but yours in adlion. Exeunt, 

Now father ilile me a mod worthy fonne 
Palamidesy a brother, what neither fires. 
Nor rockes could doe, what neither N^iunes rage, 
Nor Mars his fury, what the turbulent Seas, 
Nor the combudious Land, that Cethus can : 
Hee that lucceedes my brother in his rule. 
Shall fird fucceede in death : none that had hand 
Or voyce in his fubuerfion that (hall dand. Ent 

jSw/^ Therfites o^Synon. 

Ther. Well met on Land kind brother, wee are 
now 
Vidlorious : let's be proud on't 

Syn. Thou fay'd true. 
Wee are Conquerours in our bafed cowardife, 
Wee had not beene here elfe. 

Ther, Valiant Heihr, 
Achilles, Troilus^ Paris ^ A tax too, 
They are all falne, we dand. 

Syn. Yes, and will diflfe 
When all the Grecian Princes that furuiue 
Are crampt and ham-dring'd. 

Ther. Wad thou not fea-ficke brother ? 
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Syn. HoiTibly, and feai'd 
In Uie rough feas to haue difgorg*d my heart, 
And there to haue fed Haddocks. 

Thtr. Troians were fellowes 
In all their fiiry to be parlied with : 
But with the tempefls, gufls, and Furicanesy 
The warring windes, the billowes, rocks and fires 
There was no talking : thefe few times we pra/d, 
The gods would heare no reafon. 

Syiu Twas becaufe 
The billowes with their roaring, and the winds 
Did with their whiftling keepe them from their 

eares: 
But now all's hufht, could wee finde time to pray, 
They might find time to heare vs. 

TTier. Shall wee be 
Spedlators of the royall inter-view 
Betwixt the King and Queene t 

Syn, Ten yeares diuorfl 
Should challenge a kind meeting, let's obferue 
The forme and (late of this Court-complement, 
(Things I did neuer trade with :) Harke loud muficke 
Giues warning of their comming. 

Loude muficke. Enter at ofie doore Agamemnon, 
Vlyffes, Diomed, Pyrhus, Menelaus : Synon and 
Therfites falling into their trayne. At the other 
Egiilus, Clitemneflra, Cethus, Oreiles, Pylades, 
Hermione, Eledlra, 6hc, 

Aga. Vnto our Country and our Hou(hold-gods 
Wee are at length retum'd, trophied with honours. 
With Troyes fubuerfion and rich Afiaes fpoyles. 
This is a lacred day. 

Egift. Such Troy had once. 

Ago. Vnto the gods wel'e iacrifice. 

Ceth. So Priam fell 
Before the holy Altar. 

Ago, This Citty is not Troy, 
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Cdh. Where HdUn treads, 
I hold die place no better. 

AgcL See our Queene, 
Orestes and EU5lra^ for our fake, 
Princes of Greeu daigne them your bed ialutes, 
Deare Clitanntstra. 

cut. Royal! King and Husband. 

After ihdr falute. All the rest campUmmt asftrof^erSf 
but efpedally Pyrhus cmd Ore/Us. 

Aga, What's he that kneeles fo dofe vnto our 
Queen 1 

Clit. Egijlus and your feruant 

Aga. Hee was young 
When we at firft fet fayle from Aulis Gulfe, 
Now growne from my remembrance ; we (hall finde 
Fit time to fearch him further. 

Ceth. Marke you that 

Egift. Yes, and it toucht me deepely. 

Mene. Our fifler, and this young Hermume, 
Daughter to vs and Hellen. 

Ther. Prity puppy, 
Of fuch a common bracL 

Men. Young Neoptolemus^ 
This is the Lady promised you at Troy^ 
For your great feruice done there : (he's your owne, 
Freely imbrace her then. 

Syn. I fee we are like 
To haue a ioUy kindred. 

Orest. Pyrhus^ inioy 
Her whom I haue in contradl 9 

Pyr. Beauteous Lady, 
The great'd ambition Pyrhus aymes at now, 
Is how to know you farther. 

Her 

Hath beene fo mighty to reuenge the wrongs 
Of my faire mother, can from Hermume 
Challenge no lefTe then welcome. 

Orejl. Oh you gods, 
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Pyrhus^ thou wert more lafe in burning Troy 
With horrour, fury, blood, fires, foes about thee. 
Then in my ikthers court 

Ceth, Another Collumne 
On which to build my daughters. Patience Prince, 
This is no time for braues and Menaces, 
I further (hall inflrudl you. 

OreJL I haue done. 

Ihcr, See now the two Queenes meete, and fmack 
in publick, 
That oft haue kid in comers. 

Syn. TherfiUs f 
Thou art growne a monfter, a (Irange thing fcarfe 

knowne 
'Mongfl fouldiers, wiues and daughters. 

77ur. They are two fillers. 

Syn. Yes, and the two King-brothers royally 
Betweene them two comuted. 

Th^. We are to loud 

Dto, Princes of Crreece^ fince we haue done a 
duty 
To fee our Generall mid'ft his people fefe. 
And after many dreadfuU warres abroad 
In peace at home. *Tis fit we (hould difperfe 
Vnto our feuerall Countries inilantly, 
I purpofe for yEtoiia^ where my Queene 
With longing waites my comming. * 

Ago. Not King Diomed, 
Till you haue feene MeoBnc^s pompe and flate 
In amplieil royalty expreft at full, 
Both tailed of our feafts and Princely gifts. 
The faire jEgiale^ who hath fo long 
Forborne your prefence, will not I prefume 
Deny to fpare you to vs fome few dayes. 
To adde to the yeares number, though not as Gene- 
rall 
Yet will I lay on you a friends command 
Which mud not be deny'de. 
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Die, Great Agamemtum 
With mee was euer powerfull, I am his. 

CU, And now faire fifler welcome back from 
Troy, 
Be euer henceforth Spartaes. 

Hd. Tour great care 
In my enforced abfence (gracious Queene) 
Exprell vnto my deare Hermione^ 
Hath much obUged me to you. Oh my fate, 
. How fwift time runnes : OreJUs growne a man, 
Whom I left in the Cradle 1 Young EUeira 
Then (as I tak't) fcarce borne, and now growne ripe, 
Euen ready for an husband ! 

Syn, In whofe abfence 
If but one handfome fweete^ieart come in place, 
Shee'l not tume tayle for't, if (hee doe but take 
After mine old Naunt ffeiim. 

Enter a Lord. 

Lard, The great and folemne preparation 
Of the Court, ftate and glory mighty Princes, 
Attend for you within, 

Aga. All are confecrated 
Vnto your royall welcomes, enter then, 
Wee'l feaft like earthy gods, or god-like men. 

Laud mufiick. They pqffeffe the Stage in allftaU, 

Q^Haxi&Jlayeth behind, 

Cdh. My brayne about againe, for thou haft 
foimd 
New proiedl now to worke on, and *tis here, 
Orejles hath receiu'd Hermione 
From Clitemnestra^s hand, her foule is his, 
And hee her Genius, two combind in one : 
Yet (hee is by the fathers Oath conferd 
On Pyrhus, which (hall breede a ftormy flawc 
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Ne're to peec't againe, but by the deaths 
Of the two hopefiill youths : perhaps the hazard 
Of all thefe Kings if my reuenge ilrike home. 
(Of that at leafure) but the bloody flage 
On which to adl, Generall this night is thine, 
Thou lyed downe mortally who mufl rife diuine. 

Enter Oreftes to Cethus. MufidU and heallhing 

within. 

Orefl. Oh Cethus what's this muiicke vnto me, 
That am compof'd of difcordst what are healths 
To him that is flruck heart-ficke t all thofe ioyes 
Whofe leaders feeme to pierce againfl the roofes 
Of thefe high llrudlures, to him that is (Irudl 

downe 
Halfe way below the Center? 

Cdh. Were you lower, 
Yet here's a hand can rajife you, deeper cad 
Then to the lowed Abifme : It lyes in me 
To aduance you to the height of happinefle, 
Where you fhall liue etemif 'd from the reach 
Of any himiane malice. 

Ore/L Hadd thou feene 
Her, in whofe bread my heart was paiadif 'd, 
Kid, courted, and imbrac'd. 

Ceih. By Fyrhus. 

OreJL Him : 
What paflionate and iniidiating lookes 
Hee cad on her, as if in fcome of me : 
Shall hee inioy my birth-right, or inherite 
Where I am heire apparant t (hall he vfurpe, 
Or pleade my intered, where I am poffed 1 
Rule where I raigne ? where I am dated, (it % 
Braue me in my peculiar Soueraignty ? 

Ceth. Hee mud not, fhall not 

Orefl. Show mee to depofe 
The proud Vfurper then. 

Ceth. Prince, make't my charge. 
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In the meanetime, from your di(lra<5led front, 

Exile all difcontent^ let not lead rage 

Raigne in your eye, or harflineffe in your tongue, 

Smooth waters are dill deep'fl : waite on the King, 

And be no flranger to your mothers eye, 

Or forraigne to your Kindred : the fead fpent, 

And night with it : the morrow (hall beget 

Proiedl of more import (fcarce thought on now.) 

Orefl. I build vpon thy CounfelL Exit Oreftes 

Ceth, Which hath proou'd, 
Fixt as a rocke, dill condant, and vnmoou'd. 

Enter Egidus. 

Egijl. What Cdhus here! why no fuch matter 
now 
No caufe of feare, or lead fufpicion. 

Cdh, Your reafon ? 

EgiJl Tufti, prefimie it, we are fafe. 

Cdh, Obferue it, they are dill fecured, whom 
The Diuell driues to mine. 

Egijl, Harke, their healths 
Carrowfing to the Generals Vidlories, 
In all their heate of ioy, and fire of wine. 
No fparke of iealoufly, all th* Argument 
Of their difcourfe, what they haue done at Troy, 
Still health on health, and the great Generall 
So farre from Teeming to haue lead didade, 
That in all affable tearmes hee courts his Queene, 
Nay more, cuts off all banquet Ceremonies* 
To haden his bed-pleafures, as if times didance 
Betwixt his boord and pallade, feemed more tedious 
Then all his Ten yeares fiege. 

Cdh. Goe, lod man, 
Sinke on firm ground, be (hipwrackt in a Calme. 
Thefe healthes are to your mines, his reuenge : 
Hath not Egiflus read of a difeafe 
Where men dye laughing : others that haue dmnke 
Poyfon in deed of Cordials, peridi fo 1 
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To dye tis nothiDg, fince tis all mens due : 
But wretchedly to fuffer, fall vnpittied, 
Ynpittied ? nay derided, mockt, and curil : 
To dye as a bafe Traytor, and a Thiefe, 
The adulterator of his Soueraignes bed, 
The poyfon of the Atrides family, 
And fcandall of his ifltie, fo to dye t 

EgL Egijius will preuent, he by this hand 
Muflifaly 'fore whom all Afia could not (land. 

Ceth. The banquet is broke vp, fleep cals to reft, 
And mid-nights houre for murther, ftill (howes beft. 

Exit. 

Loud mufieke. Enter Egiftus with his fword drawne^ 
hideth himfdfe in the chamber behind the Bed-cur- 
taines : all the Kings come next in, conducing the 
GeneraU and his Queene to their Lodging, and 
after fome complement leaue them, euery one with 
torches vjhered to their feuerall chambers^ &*c. 

Aga, Methinkes this night, we Clitemnejlra meete, 
At a new bridall ; all Attendants leaue vs, 
Wee now are onely for bedpriuacies. 

Cll Great fir, I that fo long haue bin your wid- 
dow. 
Will be this night your hand-mayde. 

Aga. You told me, Queene, 
Oreftes was a cunning horfe-man growne : 
It pleafde me much to heare it. 

C7/. Greece reports 
No Centare can ride better. 

Ago. And young Eic^a, 
In all th' indowments that may beft become 
A Princeffe of her breeding, moft compleate. 

Cii. It was in your long abfence, all my care 
(Being my charge) that you at your retume 
Might finde them to your wifties. 

A^a, Thankes for that 

Cii, How cunningly he feemes to carry it ! 



412 The Second Part of 

But we roufl finde preuention. 

Ago, Who's without there 1 

CU. Why darted you 1 

Ago, Not all the Afian Legions, no not Hedor 
Ann d with his bals of wild-fire, had the power 
To (hake me like this tremor : Is our PaUace 
Lefle (afe in Greece^ amidfl our fubiedls here. 
Then were our Tents in Afia 1 

CIL Where, if not here in Clitemneftraes armes. 
Can iafety dwell 1 

Ago, And faire Queene, it Ihould be fo. 

CIL But why fir call you fuch fufpicious eyes 
About your Chamber 1 are wee not done t 
Or will you to the priuate fweetes of night, 
Call tell tale witnefle t 

Ago, Now tis gone agayne. Shall we to reft 1 

CIL So pleafe you royall Sir. 

Ago. How hard this Doune feeles, like a monu- 
ment 
Cut out of marble. Beds refemble Graues, 
And thefe me-thinkes appeare like winding (heetes, 
Prepared for corfes. 

Clu Oh how ominoufly 
Doe you prefage : you much affiight me fir 
In this our long-wilht meeting. 

Aga. All's fhooke off, 
I now am arm'd for pleafure : you commended 
Late one Egifius to me, prithee Queene 
Of what condition is he ? 

Egijl. Tyrant this. 

CIL And I am thus his fecond. 

They both wound him, at which there is a greaie 

thunder crack. 

Ago, Tteafon, murder, Treafon : 
This fhowes, we Princes are no more then men. 
Thankes loue, tis fit when Monarches fall by 

Treafon, 
Thunder to all the world, would (how fome reafon. 

he dies. 
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Egi. The deede is done, lets flye to fome (Irong 
Cittadell, 
For our more fafety. 

CUu Hee thus made diuine : 
Now my Egiflus^ I am foly thine. Exeunt 

A noyfe of vproare within. Enter all the Kings with 
other Seruants halfe vnrtadyy as newly started 
from their Beds, Orefles, Heniiione, Pillades, 
Eledlra, 6-^. 

Mene, What (Irange tumultuous noyfe is this fo 
late, 
To roufe vs from our beds 1 

Pyr. Prodigious Aire, 
Since 'tis confirmed by Thunder. 

OrefL In mine eares 
Did neuer found feeme halfe fo terrible. 

Hel, Nor to your eyes, as this lad obiedl is, 
See great Atrides groueling. 

Ceth. What danm'd Villaine 
Was auther of this proiedl I 

Omnes. Horrid fight 

Ore, Red you amazed all, as thunder (Iruke, 
And without fence or motion Apoplext, 
And onely heare me fpeake : Orejles^ he 
Who as if marbled by Medufaes head, 
Hath not one teare to fall, or figh to fpend. 
Till I finde out the murderer, and on him 
Iniidl remarkable vengeance : for I vowe 
Were it my father, brother, or his Queene, 
Hadfl thou my weeping fifler hand in it. 
If hee f whom equall, (if not rankt aboue) 
I euer did, and (hall loue Pylades ? 
Wert (he whofe wombe did beare me, where I lay 
Full nine moneths bedded ere I faw the Sunne, 
Or the mod abiedl Traytor vnder Heauen, 
Their doomes were all alike, and this I vowe. 
Now you whom this filent and fpeechleffe King 
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Hath oft commanded, this now fenceleffe braine 
As oft directed, this now flrengthlefle^hand 
More oft protected in a warre, that (hall 
Be to all times example : Lend your (houlders 
To beare him, who hath kept you all in life, 
This is a blacke and mourning fimerall right, 
Deedes of this nature mull be throughly fearcht, 
Nay be reueng'd : the gods haue fayd tis good, 
The morning Sunne (hall rife and blufh in blood. 

Th^y beare him off with a fad and funercM 

marchy 6v. 

Explicit A6his quartus. 



A^iis Qidntus : Sccena prima. 



Enter Pyrhus, Hermione, Therfites, and Synon. 

Pyr. Sweete Lady, can you loue 1 

Her, Forbeare my Lord, 
Can fuch a thing as loue be once nam'd here. 
Where euery Marble that fupports this roofe. 
In emulation doth vye teares with vs ? 
Nay where the wounds of fuch a mighty King 
Haue yet fcarfe bled their laft, 

Pyr. Tufh faire Hermione^ 
Thefe fights that feeme to Ladies terrible, 
Are common to vs fouldiers ; when from field return- 
ing 
All fmear'd in blood, where Dukes and Kings lie 

ilaine. 
Yet in our Tents at mid-night it frights not vs 
From courting a fweete MiQrefle. 
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Syn, Hee fayth right, 
And note of this how I can poetife : 
This his great father of his Loue defir'd, 
When from the flaughter of his foes retyr'd 
Hee doft his Cufhes and vnarm'd his head, 
To tumble with her on a foft day bed : 
It did reioyce Brifeis to imbrace 
His bniifed armes, and kifle his blood-ftain'd face. 
Thefe hands which he fo often did imbrew 
In blood of warlike Troians whom hee flew, 
Were then imploy'd to tickle, touch and feele. 
And (hake a Lance that had no print of (leele. 

Thir. Continue in that veine. Tie feed thy Mufe 
With Crafilh, Praunes and Lobfters. 

Her, You brought thefe of purpofe to abufe mee. 

Pyr, Peace TJkerfites^ 
And Synan you no more. 

Syn. Wee fee by Agamemnon all are mortall. 
And I but fliew his niece Hermione 
The way of all flelh. 

Ther. Tis an eafie path, 
(The Mother and the Aunt haue troad it both) 
If (hee haue wit to follow. 

Enter Vlyfles, Menelaus, Diomed with others. 

Mem, If it be fo, Egiflus is a traytor, 
And fliee no more our fifter. 

Vlyf. Tis not poflible 
A Queene of her high birth and parentage 
Should haue fuch bde hand in her husbands death, 
Her husband and her foueraigne. 

Dio, Double treafon, 
Could it be proou'd againfl her. 

Men. It appeares 
So farre againfl humanity and nature 
We dare not once fufpedl it, but till proofs 
Explaine it further, hold it in fufpence. 

Vlyf. Oh but their fuddaine flight and fortifying. 
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Mme. Thefe are indeed prefamptions, but leaue 
that 
To a mod (Iridl inquiry euen for reuerence 
Of Maiefly and Honour to all Queenes, 
For loue of vs becaufe fhee was our fifter, 
Both for Orestes and EUfh-ds fake 
Whofe births are branded in fo foule a deede, 
Till wee examine further circumilances 
Spare your feuerer cenfures. 

Vlif. Tis a bufineffe 
That lead concemes vs, but for Honours lake 
And that hee was our GeneralL 

Mine, What, princely Pyrhus courting our faire 
daughter 1 

Her, Yes fir, but in a time vnfeafonable 
Euen as the fuite it felfe is. 

Mene, All delayes 
Shall be cut off and (he be fwajrd by vs. 
Thefe Royall Princes ere they leaue MycetUy 
Shall fee thefe nuptiall rights folemnized, 
Weele keepe our faith widi Pyrhus. 

Pyr. Wee our vowes 
As conftant to the bright Hermione. 
Firfl fee the royall Generall here interred 
And buried like a fouldier, 'tis his due : 
To queflion of his death concemes not vs, 
Wee leaue it to Heauens iuflice and reuenge. 
The rights performed with faire Herttdaney 
Then to our feuerall Countries each man pod, 
Captaines difperfe dill when the General's lod. 

Exeuni, 

Enter Cethus, Oredes, and Pylades, difgmid. 

Ore, Egiftus% and our Mother! 

Ceth, Am I Cethus^ 
Are you Orejlesy and this PylladeSy 
So fure they were his murderers : this difguife 
Will fuite an aa of death, full to the life 
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Hee (lands vpon a (Iridl and fecnre guard, 
I haue plotted your admittance, it will take 
Doubt not| it cannot fayle, I haue cafl it fo. 

Ore. As fent from Mendaus % 

Cdh, Whofe name elfe 
Can breake through fuch (Irong guards, where feare 

and guilt 
Keepe hourely watch f 

Ore. It is enough, I haue't. 
And thou the faith^'fl of all friends deare PilladeSy 
Doe but aflKl mee in my vowed reuenge 
And inioy ^e EleHra. 

PyL Next your friendihip 
It is the prife I ayme at, I am yours. 

Ceth. What flip you time and opportunity, 
Or looke you after dreames 9 

Ore. I am a wake. 
And to fend them to their etemall fleepe. 
In expedition there is dill fucceffe. 
In all delates defe<5l : the traytor dyes 
Were hee m league with all the deflinies. 

Exe. Pilad. OreJL 

Ceth, And tis a fhiitfull yeare for villany, 
And I a thriuing Fanner. In this interim 
I haue more plots on foote : King Menelaus 
I haue incenc'd againfl proud Diatmd^ 
Pyrhus againfl Orejlesy hee 'gainfl him, 
VlyJDes without parralell for wit 
A^dnfl them all : fo that the firfl combuflion 
Shall bume them vp to afhes. Oh Palamides^ 
So deare was both thy loue and memory, 
Not Hellen by her whoredome caus*d more blood 
Streaming from Princes breils, then Cethus (hall 
(Brother) for thine vntimely fUnerall. Exit. 

Enter Egiflus, Clitemneflra with a Jtrang guard. 

Egift. Let none prefUme to dare into our prefence 
Or pafle our guard, but fuch well knowne to vs 

5 E E 
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And to our Queene. 

Guard, The charge hath pad vs round 

Egijl. When finnes of fuch hye nature 'gainil vs 
nfe, 
Tis fit wee (hould be kept with heedfiill eyes, 

Clu Prefume it my Egiftus^ we are fafe. 
The Fort wherein we liue impregnable : 
Or lay we were furpris'd by flratagem, 
Or fhould expofe our Hues vnto the cenfure 
Of Law and luftice, euen m thefe extreames 
There were not the lead feare of difficulty. 

Egift, Your reafon Madam. 

Ciu Whom doth this conceme 
But our owne blood f fhould Pyrhus grow inrag'd, 
I haue at hand my neece Hermione 
To calme his fury : what doth this belong to 
ViyjffeSf or /Etalian Diomed% 
Are they not flrangers f If it come in quefUon 
By Mendaus^ is hee not our brother f 
Our fifler HdUn in his bofome fleepes, 
And can with him doe all things, feare not then, 
Wee are euery way fecure, 

Egijl. Oh but Orejles 
His e/s to mee like lightning, and his arme 
Yp heau*d thus, fhewes like loues thunder-bolt 
Aym'd againfl lufl and murder. 

CiL Hee's our fonne, 
The filiall duty that's hereditaiy 
Ynto a mother's name preuents thefe feares : 
Eldlrds young, and childifh Piiades 
Swai'd by his fiiend : It refls, could we but worke 
Hdlen and Mendaus to our fadtion, 
Egifttis fhould be flated in Mycene^ 
Wee liue his Queene and Bride. 
Egift, Feare's flill fufpidous. 

* 

Enter one of the guard. 
Guard, A Letter fir. 
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Egi, From whence f 

Guard, Tis fuperfcrib'd from the great Spartans 
King, 
And the Queene Hdlm. 

£gi. Who the meffenger 1 

Guard. Two Gentlemen who much importune 
you 
For fpeedy anfwer. 

Ep. Bidde them waite without, 
Now fates proue but propitious, then my king- 
dome 
I (hall prefume eilablilh't 

CZr. There's no feare, 
Orejles once remoou'd, and that's my charge 
Either by fword or poyfon. 

Egi, See faire Queene, 
Reade what your brother writes, by this we are 
Etemis'd in our happinefle, and our Hues 
Rooted in fweete fecurity. 

The Queene reades. 

Cli. Wee not fufpedl you in our brothers death, 
A deede too bafe for any Noble bred. 
Therefore in this neceflity of Hate, 
And knowing in this forced vacancy 
So great a kingdome cannot want a guide : 
The foueraignty we thought good to conferre 
On CUtemneJlra^ or what fubflitute 
Shee in her bed difcredon (hall thinke fit, 
The vnited Kings of Greeu haue thus decreed. 

Your brother Menelaus. 

Epjl. We are happied euer. 

CIL A ioy ratified, 
And fubie£l to no change. 

E^. Call in the mefiengers, 
OrefUs and Ekilra once remoou'd, 

E E 2 
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Wee haue no riuall, no competitor, 
Therefore no iealoufie at alL 

Clu None, none. 
The gods haue with thefe Kings of Grace agreed 
In his fupplanting and inflating thee, 
Thee my mod deare Egifius, 

Oreftes and Pyllades difguifed are conduHed in. 

Eglft. You the men t 

Ore. Thofe, whom the Spartan King made fpeciall 
choice of 
To trufl this great affaire with. 

Egijl. And y*are welcome. 
But are you men of adlion . fuch I meane, 
As haue beene Souldiers bred, whofe eyes inur'd 
To daughter and combuflions : at the like 
Would not change face, or tremble % 

pa. They that to fee 
Legges, armes, and heads (browed on Scamander 

Plaine, 
Kings by the common fouldiers (lew'd in goare. 
And three parts hid with their imboweld Steedes, 
Shadowing their mangled bodies from the Sunne, 
As if aboue the earth to bury them : 
They that to fee an AJian Potentate 
Kird at the holy Altar, his owne blood 
Mixt with his fonnes and daughters, Towers de- 

molifht 
Crufhing whole thoufands, of each fexe and age 
Beneath their mines : and thefe horrid fights 
Lighted by fcathe-fires, they that haue beheld 
Thefe and more dreadfull obiedls ; can their eyes 
Moue at a private (laughter ? 

CIL Vare for vs, 
Will you for hire, for fauor, or aduancement, 
(Now warres are done) to be made great in Court, 
And vndertake that one man eafily (par'd 
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Amongft fo many millions (now furuiuing) 
That fuch a creature, no way neceflary 
But a meere burden to the world wee liue in, 
Hee might no longer liue ? 

Ore. But name the man, 
And as I loue Egiftus, honour you 
And al that glory in fuch noble deeds, 
Be what hee will ; hee's lod. 

E^Jl. Oreflfs, then 1 

Ore, Is there none then the world fo well may 
fpare 
As young Orefies 1 Hee to doe't 1 

Hee ki/s EgiduSf^r/l di/couering himfelft, 

E^Jl Vaine world farewell, 
My^hopes withall, no building long hath flood 
Whofe fleight foundation hath bin layd in blood. 

Cli, I'le dye vpon his bofome. 

Ore. Secure the Fort my deare friend PiUadeSy 
And to your vtmofl pacifie the guard : 
Tell them we are OreJUs and their Prince, 
And what wee did was to reuenge the death 
Of their dead Lord and Soueraigne. 

PiL Siri'ledoe't Exit. 

Cli. Oh mee, that thinking to haue catcht at 
Heauen, 
Am plung'd into an hell of mifery. 
Egiftus dead I what comfort can I haue, 
One foote Inthron'd, the tother in the graue. 

Ore. Can you find teares for fiich an abiefl 
Groome, 
That had not for an husband one to Ihed 1 
Oh monflrous, monilrous woman ! is this carrion. 
Is this dead Dog, (Dog laid I ?) nay what*s worfe, 
Worthy the figh or moiuning of a Queene, 
When a King lies vnpittied 1 

Cii. Thou a fonne t 

Ore. The name I am afham'd of : oh AgamemnoHy 
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How (acred is thy name and memory ! 
Whofe adls fhall fill all forraigne Chronicles 
With admiration, and mod happy hee 
That can with greated Art but booke thy deeds : 
Yet whilR this rottennefle, this gangreen'd flelh 
Whofe carkas is as odious as his name 
Shall (linking lie, able to breede a Ped, 
Hee with a Princefle teares to be imbalm'd, 
And a King lie neglected ? 

au Ba(UnL 

Ore. If I be, 
Damn*d be the whore my Mother, I, I am fure 
Nor my dead father had no hand in it 

CIL Oh that I could but lengthen out my 
yeares 
Onely to fpend in curfes. 

Ore, Vpon whom 1 

CU, On whom but thee fen* my Egiftus death ? 

Ore. And I could wi(h my (elfe a Nejlors age 
To curfe both him and thee for my dead father. 

CIL Doeft thou accufe mee for thy Others 
death? 

Ore. Indeede 'twould ill become me being a 
fonne. 
But were I fure it were fo, then I durd ; 
Nay, more then that, reuenge it 

Cli. Vpon mee f 

Ore. Were all the mothers of the earth in one. 
All Empredes and Queenes cad in one mould, 
And I vnto that one a onely fonne, 
My fword (hould raui(h that inceduous bread 
Of nature, and of date. 

CU. I am as innocent of that blacke deede, 
As was this guildede Gentleman here dead. 

Orejl. Oh all you powers of Heauen I inuocate. 
And if you will not heare me, let Hell do't : 
Giue me fome (igne fix>m eyther feinds or angell, 
I call you both as tedates. 
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Enter the Ghojl of Agamemnon, poynting vnto his 
wounds : and then to Egiflus and the Queene, who 
were his murderers^ which dane^ hee vanijheth. 

Godlike (hape, 

Haue you (my father) left the Elizium fieldes, 
Where all me ancient Heroes liue in blifle, 
To bring your felfe that facred teflimony, 
To crowne my approbation : Lady fee. 

C7i. See what) thy former murder makes thee 
mad. 

Oreft. Red Gholl in peace, I now am latis- 
fied. 
And neede no further witnefTe : faw you nothing t 

C7/. What ihould I fee faue this fad fpedlacle, 
Which blood-lhootes both mine eyes. 

Orejt, And nothing elfe ? 

Cli. Nothing. 

Oreft. Mine eyes are dearer lighted then, and 
fee 
Into thy bofome. Murdreffe. 

Cli. Howl 

Orejt. Inceiluous fbimipet, whole adulteries. 
When TreafoB could not hide, thou thoughtfl to 

couer, 
With mofl inhumane murder. 

Clu Meaning vs t 

Orejl. Then, monfter, thou didft firft nflrufl 
mine hand, 
How to write blood, when being a Wife and Queene, 
Thou kildfl a King and husband, and had taught 
Mee being a fonne, how to dedroy a mother. 

He wounds her. 

Cli, Oh mod vnnaturall. 

Orejl That I learnt of thee. 

Cli, Ynheard of cruelty, but heauens are iud, 
And all remarkeable finnes punifh with marke. 
One mifchiefe dill another doth beget, 
Adultery murder : I am lod, vndone. Sha dyes. 
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Ortft, Being no wife, Oreftes is no foime. 

Enter QeS^\3& and Pillades with the guard, 

PiL The guard all (land for you, acknowledgiDg 
Oreftes Prince and King. 

Orejl I now am neither. 

Ceth. What obiedt's thisi Queene aUemnefin 
(lainet 

Pit. I hope no fonnes hand in't. 

OreJl. Oreftes did it, 
The other title's loft. 

Ceth, All my plots take 
Beyond my apprehenfion. 

/v. This is an age 
Of nothing but portents and prodigies. 

Oreft, The fathers hand as deepe was in her 
death 
As was the fonnes, hee pointed, and I ftrooke : 
Was hee not then as vnkind to a Wife, 
As I was to a Mother ? 

PU, Oh my friend. 
What haue you done t 

Oreft. There is a Plafma^ or deepe .pit 
luft in the Center fixt for Parricides, 
1*1 keepe my Court there, and Erinms^ (hee 
In ftead of Hebe, (hall attend my Cup, 
Charon the Ferri-man of Hell (hall bee 
My Ganimed, 

PiL The Prince is fure diftrafled. 

Ceth. New proiedl ftill for me. 

Oreft. I'le haue a guard of Furies which (hall 
hght mee 
Vnto my nuptiall bed with fimerall Teades, 
The fatall fillers (hall my hand-maides bee. 
And waite vpon the faire Hermione^ 

Ceth, Hermiane 9 (hee is betroth'd to Pyrhus, 
And (mourning for your abfence) all the way 
Vnto the Temple (hee will ftrowe with teares. 
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Ortft. IbrI Pyrhus rape my deare Hermume\ 
Hee that (hall dare to interpofe my purpofe, 
Or erode mee in mine H)rmmeall rights, 
lie make him lie as flat on the cold earth 
As doth this hound Egistus. 

Ceth, And I would fo. 

Oreji. Would 1 nay I will, his father woare a 
Imocke, 
And in that (hape rap't Deiadamia. 
Hee (hall not vfe my Loue fo, oh my Mother ; 
Friend take that objedl hence. 

Ceth. But you Hermione, 

OreJi. My hand's yet deepe in blood, but to the 
wrifl. 
It (hall be to the elbowe : gods, nor men. 
Angels, nor Furies (hall my rage withftand. 
Not the graue Honour of th' ^JTembled Kings, 
Not Reuerence of the Altar, nor tlie Prieft : 
No fuperftidon (hall my fury (lay. 
Till Pyrhus from the earth be fwept away. Exit. 

Cdh, PiUades attend your friend. 

Pit. Hee's all my charge, 
My life and his are twinnes. 

Ceth, Their mines are countermined, Cdhusy thy 
faU 
Is either plotted, or to blowe vp alL Exit. 

Enter Synon and Therfites. 

Syn. My head akes brother. 
Ther. What a batchiler, 
And troubled with the Spartan Kings difeafe ? 
Syn. No, there's a wedding breeding in my 
braine, 
Pyrhus the Bride-groome : thou ilrange creature wo- 
man, 
To what may I compare thee 1 

Ther. Cand thou deuife ought bad inough ? 
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SyfL Tis (ayd they looke like Angels, and of 
light; 
But for the mod part, fuch light Angels prooue, 
Ten hundred thoufiand of their honefties 
Will fcarce weigh eleauen Dragmaes. 

Ther. Clitemneftra^ 
And Helien for example. 

Syn. Young Hermiane 
Hath face fh)m both. 

Ther. The (harpe (hrewes nofe, they ha'te here- 
ditary. 

Syn, TktrfUes^ I commend that fellowes wit 
Profi&ed a wife young, beaudfull and rich, 
Onely one fault (he had, (he wanted braine : 
Who anfwered in a creature of that fexe, 
I nere defire more wifedome, then to know 
Her husbands bed fh)m anothers. 

Ther, I commend him, 
But tis not in th' Atrides fkmily. 
To finde out fuch a woman. 

An Altar fd foorth. Enter Pyrhus leading Hcr- 
mione as a bride^ Menelaus, VlifTes, Diomed. A 
great trayncy Pyrhus and Hermione kneeU at the 
altar, 

Syn, See now the facred nuptiall rights pro* 
ceede. 
The Priefts prepare the Alter. 

Fyr, Hymen to whom my vowes I confecrate 
As all my loue. To thee Hermione^ 
Whom in the prefence of thefe Argiue Kings, 
I heare contradl, be thou aufpitious to vs : 
This flamming fubditute to Satumes fonne, 
Within whofe facred Temple wee are rooft, 
And before all thefe high Celediall gods 
And goddeffes, in whofe eyes now we kneele : 
Efpedally you Tunc Queene of marriage. 
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And faire LucinOj who haue child-births chaige, 
Tour fauours I inuoake : Let your chad fires 
Drye vp this Virgins teares : make her fo fruitefiill 
That in her ifTue great AchilUs name 
And fame withall, may liue eternally. 
Proceede Priefl to your other Ceremonies. 

Enter Oreiles, Cethes, and Pilades, with the guards 
all their weapons dramme^ Oredes runnes at 
Pyrhus. 

Oreft. Priam before the holy Alter fell, 
Before the Alter bid thy life farwell : 
Refcue Hermione. 

Pyr, Achilles fome 
Cannot reuengelefle dye, then witneffe all, 
Blood mud flow high where fuch great Pnnces blX. 

Pil, Orejles is in danger. 

Mene. Saue Prince Pyrhus. 

Cethus whifpers with Diomed. 

Ceth. This plot was layd 
Both for your life and Kingdome. 

Dio. Menelaus : (hall neuer beare it fo. 

Vlyf. Fy Therfites, 
Thy Iword againd me, 

Ther, Curfe vpon all whoores. 

A confufed fcuffle^ in which Oredes kils Pyrhus : Pyr- 
hus, Oredes : Cethus wounds Pillades, Diomed, 
Menelaus, Vlilfes, Therfites, &c. All fall dead 
faue Yliffes, who beareth thence Hermione : Which 
done^ Cethus rifeth vp from the dead bodies and 
fpectkes, 

! Ceth, What all afleepef and are thefe goiliping 

tongues. 
That boaded nought faue Warre and Vidlory, 
Now mute and iilent t Oh thou vgly rogue, 
Where's now thy rayling f and thou parradde, 
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Thy madnefle is now tam'd, thou need'ft n(^ 

chaines 
To bring thee to thy wits, darkneflie hath don't 
This Dionud% who dar*d to encounter Mars^ 
And fayd to wound faire Venus in the hand : 
Where's your valour nowl jEf^iale^ 
Vnlefle (as fome fay) (he be better flor'd, 
Is like to lye without a bed-fellow : 
Rife PUlades^ and helpe to wake thy friend. 
What doth your friendfhip fleepe now ? Maidaus 
HdUris witfi a new fweete-heart ith' next roome. 
Wilt thou flill be a Cuckold t winke at errors 
As pandors do and wittolesf Cethus now 
Be crown'd in Hyflory for a reuenge, 
Which in the former World wants preiident : 
Methinks, as when the Giants wan^d 'gainfl heauen, 
And dar'd for primacy with loue himfelfe : 
Hee darting 'gainfl their mountaines thunder-bolts, 
Which fhattred them to peeces : the warre done, 
I like the great Olimpicke Jupiter^ 
Walke ore my mines, tread vpon my fpoyles 
With maiefly, I pace vpon this floore 
Pau'd with Uie trunkes of Kings and Potentates, 
For what lefie could haue fated my reuenge % 
This arch-rogue falne amongfl themf he whofe 

eies 
Had the prepoflerous vertue to fire Troy^ 
Now is thy blacke foule for thy periurics 
Swimming in red damnation. 

Synon who had before counterfeited deaths rtfeth vp, ana 
anfwereth. 

Syn, Sir, not yet, 
All pollicies liue not in Cethus brayne, 
Synon hath fhare, and know if thou hafl craft, 
I haue referu'd fome cunning : fee my body 
Free and vntoucht from wounds. 

Ceth, Speake, (hall we then 
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Diuide thefe dead betwixt vs, and both Hue 1 
. Syn. If two Sunnes cannot (hine within one 
fpheare, 
*rhen why fhould two arch-viUaines t thou had dif- 

conered 
Proie<5ts almod beyond me, and for which 
I haue ingrod a mortall enuy here, 
I will be fole, or none. 

Cdh. Ceafe then to be. 
That I may line without Competitor. 
Caufe Synans name be rac'd out of the World, 
And onely mine remembred. 
Syn. Thine's but frailty. 
My fame fhall be immortall : made more glorious 
In treading vpon thee, as thou on thefe ; 
Stoope thou my Vnderling. 
Ceth. I diU fhall dand 
Rooted. 

They fight and kill one another. 
Syn, And yet cut downe by Synons hand 
Ceth, I am now dud like thefe. 
Syn, One fingle fight 
Ends him, who millions ruin*d in one night 

Enter Hellena, Ele<Slra, and Hermione. 

Her. Can you behold this flaughter ? 

HeL Yes, and dye 
At fight of it : for why fhould Hellen liue f 
Hellen the caufe of all thefe Princes deaths ; 
Ceafe to lament, reach me my GlafTe Hermione^ 
Sweet Orphant do; thy fathers dead akeady. 
Nor will the fates lend thee a mother long. 

Enter Hermione wUh a looking glaffe^ then exit. 

Thankes, and fo leaue me. Was this wrinkled fore- 
head 
When 'twas at bed, worth halfe fo many lines f 



\ 
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Where is that beauty t Hues it in this face 

Which hath fet two parts of the World at warre, 

Beene mine of the Afian Monarchy, 

And ahnofl this of Europe 1 this the beauty, 

That launch*d a thoufand fhips from Aulis gulfe % 

In fuch a poore repurchafe, now decayde % 

See fayre ones, what a litde Time can doe ; 

Who that confiders when a feede is fowne, 

How long it is ere it appeare from th' earth. 

Then ere it (lalke, and alter ere it blade, 

Next ere it fpread in leaues, then bud, then flower : 

What care in watring, and in weeding tooke. 

Yet crop it to our vie : the beauties done, 

And fmel: they fcarfe lafl betwixt Sunne and 

Sunne. 
Then why ihould thefe my bladings flill furuiue, 
Such royall mines : or I longer Hue, 
Then to be termed Hellm the beautifulL 
I am growne old, and Death is ages due, 
When Courtiers footh, our glafTes will teU tme. 
My beauty made me pittied, and (lill lou'd, 
But that deca/d, the worlds afliured hate 
Is all my dowre, then HeUen yeeld to fate. 
Here's diat, my foule and body mufl diuide, 
The guerdon of Adultery, Lull, and Pride. 

Sheftrof^Us herfdfe. 

Enter Vlyffes. 

Vlyf. In thee they are pimiiht: of all thefe 
Princes, 
And infinite numbers that oppofed Troy^ 
And came in Hdlens quarrell (laue my felfe) 
Not one fumiues, (thankes to the immortall powers) 
And I am purpofde now to acquire by Sea, 
My Kingdome and my deare Pend<^ 
And fince I am the man foly refem^l, 
Accept me for the Authors Epilogue. 
If hee haue beene too bloody % tis the Story, 
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ruth claimes excufe, and feekes no further glory, 
r if you thinke he hath done your patience wrong 
n teadious Sceanes) by keeping you fo long, 
[uch matter in few words, hee bad me (ay 
re hard to exprefle, that lengthned out his Play. 



Explicit A6lus guirUus. 



Here ends the whole Hiftory of the 
de/lriUlion of Troy. 



F I N J S. 



'^Sf^ 



NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 



The GMen and Silver Ages were printed for the Shakefpeare 
Society in 1851, with an Introdu^on and Notes by Mr. Payne 
Collier. A promife was held out that the Brazen and Iron 
Ages (hould follow ; but this has never been fulfilled. The de- 
fign which the Author entertained, but was never able to carry 
out, of colle<5ting the five plays into one volume, b therefore now 
accompliihed for the firfl time. 

Page i. 

The Golden Age ; or the Hues of Jupiter and Satume^ 
with the deifying of the Heathen Gods, 

Some copies of the original quarto have " defining ;** and this 
ridiculous blunder has been perpetuated by Mr. Collier, who 
feems only to have confulted a fmgle copy. It is a fadl well- 
known to fludents of the Elizabethan drama that different copies 
of the fame edition of a play often contain important variations 
in the text The prefent reprint has been made from one copy, 
and corre(5led by two others. 

The abfurdity of the error in queflion, and the obvioufhefs of 
the corre(5l reading fufEciently appear in the two opening lines of 
Homer's firfl fpeech, with which the play begins : 

" The Gods of Greece^ whofe deities I rais'd 
Out of the earth, gaue them diuinity,'' &c 

• FT 
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Page 12. 

iff make your Craen and Barkis 
Topajfe hugeflreames infafdy 

A Cray, crayer, or crare, b a fmall (hip or craft of burdeiL Th^ 
word occurs in Cymbdine, on which fee Mr. Collier's note in hi^- 
Shakcfpeare, voL viiL 22a 

Page 14. 

Or dfe all generative power and appetite 
Depriue me : 

i,e,, take away from me. " Depriue" is nfed in this fenfe by 
many other authors of the time. In Beaumont and Fletcher^s 
Maid in tke Mill (act iv. fc. 3) is a line of a fimilar conflmdtioQ 
to that in our text — 

" But hung at the ear, deprives our own fight." 

In the fiiil adl of Hamlet, and by Heywood himfelf in the 
fifth adl of this play, the word is ufed in its ordinary modem 
acceptatioiL 

Page 16. 
Enter Sibilla lying in cMld-ted. 

Saturn and aU his followers go out, and then the fcene, in the 
fimplicity of our early ftage, is fuppofed to reprefent Sibylla's 
chamber, a bed, no doubt, with the mother in it, having been 
thruft upon the ftage for the purpofe. So in ^ Woman kilde 
with Kindneffe (vol. II. p. 154) we have "Enter Mrs. Frank- 
ford, in her bed" Near the endjof Adl IV. of the play before us 
occurs a curious and appoHte ftage-dire^ion, where the four Bel- 
dams draw Danae, in her bed, upon the ftage, and afterwards 
leave her, as if (he were in her chamber. The bed is afterwards 
withdrawn, with Jupiter and Danae ill it 

Page 19. 

We^l fend the King^ and with fuch forged griefe^ 
And cxymXxxitXforrcw^fluidcwit, 

Mr. Collier points out that the metre of the fecond line is evi« 
cntly defe<5live, and fuggefts " couaterfeited " as probably the 
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correal reading ; though he has not ventured to introduce this 
emendation info the text 

Page 20. 

Lend me your hands to guide me <m your wt^. 

Mr. Collier reads " the way" and fuggcfts '* my way" as an 
alternative reading. We are by no means fure that he is right 
in either. 

Page 23. 

webythe kelpe 
Cfthefe his people^ heme confin*d him henee, 

i.e., driven him' from thefe confines. 

Page 29. 
£nfer lupiter like a Nimph^ or a Virago. 

A virago, in the time of Hejrwood and earlier, was a term 
nfed to denote a mafculine-looking woman : it now generally 
means a woman who brings her mafcnline qualities into a^on. 
[See the following Note.] 

Page 3a 

And for myftature, lam net yet of that Giant fUe, but 1 may 
paffefor a bona Roba, a Rounceual, a Virago, or a good manly 
Laffe, 

A bona roba was a very common term for a woman of the town. 
(See notes to Chapman, vol. I. p. 344I) A rounceval mufl have 
meant a fort of female warrior; perhaps from Roncefvalles, 
where Orlando was defeated and killed. Coles makes roufuevat 
equivalent to virago. 

Page 3!. 

You neuerfhall with hated man attone, 
i^e., agree, or be a/ one with him. 

F r a 
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Page 37. 

fVJUiJi I the foes of lytan pafli and kUl. 

The verb topafk means to (Irike down and break to pieces, 
and in this fenfe it occurs in many authors of Heyiij^ood's time. 
Thus Marlowe in his TanUmrlane has thefe lines : — 

" Zabina, mother of three braver boys 
Than Hercules, that in his infancy 
Did/(i^ the jaws of ferpents venomous." 

It occurs again in The Silver Age^ in feveral places. 

Page 41. 

This Gigomantichia be eUmiid 

Qy, Gigantomaehia ? unlefs we are to fuppofe that Enceladus 
:ii fpite of his fuperhuman (Irength, was no " fchollard,*' and 
mifpronounced the word ! 

Page 43. 

On thee the bqfis of mj^hopei /ere<St 

Mr. Collier fuggefts " reft " as the word probably written by 
the poet ; and as fuiting the meafure better, and the fenfe at 
leailaswelL 

Jh. 

HjTperion and iEgeon with the refL 

HereV* ^'^ Heywood, though well read, accenting Hype^ 
rion as repeatedly by Shakefpeare, and by better fcholars than 
either. 

Page 46. 

/ haue done my mejfage fo cieanJy, that they cannot' Jay^ the 
m^enger is be-reau'd of any things kc, 

Mr. Collier fuggeds that perhaps we ought to read hen^ed^ in 
the old fenfe of the word, inftead of ^ bereaved." 
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Page 48. 

^omyourarmes 

So etymdogically printed in the old copy ; bat generally do on 
is reduced to one word, don^ without any apoftrophe. In the fame 
way, doff is d'off, or do off. 

Pack 52. 

let ail raryeties 
Shffmre dcwnejrom keauen a lardges^ thai thefe bridals 
May exceedi nufrtall pompe, 

Mr. Payne Collier reads "let all the deUta,** &&, and he calls 
the reading of the old copy nonfenfe. I am not at all fure that 
he is right in this emendation, for fee page 56, where Jupiter 
lays : — 

"all our Court rarities 
Lye open to your royal*ll entertainment. 

lb, 

corfiue 
Wor/e then the thrawes of child-birth, 

i.e. corroftve, as in The Thradan Wonder (adl I, fc 2) : — 
'* Think what a corfive it would prove to me." 

Page 59. 

Thy durance here 
Is without limU endleffe* 

The old copies read " with ;** but the emendation is fo ob^- 
oufly required both by fenfe and metre that I have ventured to 
introduce it into the text 

Page 60. 

As lean beare apache^ Jo lean beare a braine. 

*' To bear a brain " was a proverbial expreffion. It appears by 
Henflowe's Diary, p. 155, diat Dekker wrote a play in 1599, 
vrith the title of ** Bear a Brain." 
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iooking vp9n Htste/mifaU iewds. 
Mr. Comer reads « their." « Three^'' he fays, ''rnnft be a mif- 
print, as Jupiter has, at all events, given themySmr feveral jewds 
—one to each." 

Page 71. 

Famoeli gvad Mineven. 
Poffibly the Beldams wore mtHrz/er, a fpedes of fiir, on their 
drefles; or perhaps the Clown calls them after the name of a 
well-known charadler. — Collier. 

Page 71. 

Faire Laeda daughter ib ULtfiig^ Tyndams. 
She was the ttn/e of TyndantS, and daughter of Thefpius. 
Heywood is eUein^iere not always qsite coiTe<S^ in his mytho- 
logy. 

Pagb^ 75. 

Ottrtyes kai/e buried in our qaedtiy plait. 

Quechy, or queachy, which may have fome rdation to puafy^ 
is an old word for wet, marlhy, fwampy. 

lb. 

And SahtmeJkaU to after ages be 

That /larre^ tkatfluiU inliife dull melancholy. 

As he had previoufly prophe(ied,yi»;^^ p. 16 : — 
*' Saiurm difturbahce to the World (hall be 
That planet that infufeth melancholy.** 

Page 87. 

If I canproue by witneffe tMat rudepra^/e 
Mr. Collier (very unneceflkiily, we think) alters " I " Xoyou. 

Page 89. 

Oriikeef' tfmf^aoaaSifi^lkremce. 
Other copies read '^Jluggi/k fuffefUice." 
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Paob tg. 

to fee thm die 
MyifitiUd hue wili uai n^fe: M wm/t 
TJkem death can tee, we doome tAy i^folo^u; 

Here Mr. Collier's note only fenres to darken and oonfufe what 
is perfe<5Uy intelligible. "The meaning,^ he fays, "is not very 
clear ; but taking ' doom ' as it (lands in the old copy, to be the 
true reading/ [who that reads the context and the previous 
fpeech can doubt it ?]* it ieems to be, ' We doom thy infolence 
to what can be worfe than death. Poffibljr," he 94M* ^^^f^ 
ought to fubftitute deem for ' doom !* " 

Pack 92. 

MathoaA him iotkof^t andkifigdomeiook 

For " ftUe " Mr. CoUier has fubftituled " ftate f but is filent re- 
fpe<5ting the reafon or authority for the alteration. Refpe<5Hng 
the word " call " he fays : " So the old copy, which there feems 
no fufficient reafon to alter ; but the true reading, neverthelefs 
maybeA^[eafl]." 

Paob 93. 

To expofe their fury , and their pride reflraine, 
Mr. Collier reads " oppofe:* 

Paqe 9S, 

By vertue of thy raies, 
Mr. Collier reads ^^ her rays** 

Page 99. 

By Jofua Duke vnio the Hebrew Nation* 
( Who are indeede the Antipodes to,vs) 

K imgttlar anarhronifm and mifreprefentaticm of geographical 
pofition, apparently for the. lake of coi)iie<5tiiig fiacred and pror 
fane hiflory in the minds of the auditory. 
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Page ioi. 

Muflgmi to King Creoiu 

In this hemiftich the prepofitioii is furplofage; but, being 
inferted in the old copy, we do not omit it : Heywood probably 
wrote^ " Mud give King Creon," the line being completed l^ 
the fiiil words of Alcmena's fpeech» " All my orifons." 

Page iio. 

Mr. Collier reads ""enfoW 

Page lai. 

But Id him fiat him on the loftieft/pire 
Heaiun hath : or place me in (he Unoelt of hdL 

Mr. C<^er omits "o(" which, he fays, " is clearly too much, 
both for the fenfe and metre, and mufl have been accidentally 
inferted." This is not to us by any means fo "dear" as it 
feems to be to Mr. Collier. 

Page 122. 

The Thunderer thunders. 

The old copy reads, •^The Thunderer, Thunderers." We 
have adopted Mr. Collier's emendation. 

Page 123. 
Of yon aduUsreffe and her mechall brats, 

"Mechal" is wicked : it occurs again in our author's Chal- 
lenge for Beauty (VoL v. p. 75) : — 

" her owne tongue 
Hath publifh't her a lyMrAo/ZproHitute." 

Page 125. 
Yong Ipedletes, whom Amphitrio owes. 

So fpelt in the old copy, where a name of four fyllables is 
recpiired for the meafiire; but the real name feems to have been 
Iphidus, or Iphides. 



WMm 141. 

Next you AUides. 
" So the old copy; and mi it mkj poffibly be right, we make 
DO change^ thipaigh it icms more proper to read 'Next to 
Abides." So Mr. Collier; but has he not created a difBcolty 
'vi^ere none exifts. 

Pagb 143. 

This CifUaure-matrhf UJhatt in agrs. 
Ami Hm€s to come^ rencwnegrmt HercuUs, 

Of the firit line the fenfe^is complete, though not the metre. 
It would be eafy to redlify the latter by reading ''after ages,* as 
in the paiTage at page 75 of this volume, noted antA p. 438 ; 
but we prefer a llriA adherence to the ancient text» thon|^ 
|i0%fy didKjkhe, to tiefe c6nje(5laral emendations 

PajoJi 157. 

7%tfif hangs Jhaligwknf «gAM JKtJ^ eruded bonet. 

Jim 9[M» iMlBiaf Heywoodattndiedtdttie word ''crtided'" 
ftcmadwihlW Bant^ in his ^'ANtibrle'' (1580) tefl^ us, that 
to "crud" is to cG«gdate; but that IMe wfllhardl:^ fuit the 
paflage, and it is only another form of curd, " Crudtd bones " 
may be, Mr. Collier thinks, a mifprint for m^A/ bones. 

Faob 15& 

momrdab 
Stickle amongftym^ 
. To "fticklle" generally means to feparate cofhbatantS, tod 
flitHtrs were fbtoetimea taken ff>r arbitrat6rs, or judges. In 
TroU%$ Mnd Cn^fida {vdi ▼. fe. 9) Achilles fays :— 

** The dragon wing of night o'erfpreads the earth. 
And, (lickler-like, the armies fepamte." 
In the inilance before us, Hercules was about to ufe hb dub as a 
(tickler between Thefeus and Cerberus, to part them. 

Fags 1,59. 

X>9xaj^/p»recyonit inkt^ . 

Mr. Collier reads "DitMOds.'' •^ All the da^S|fiten ofDiiilais, 
3 00 
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excepting Hjpennneftra, were condemned to tbe puniihment in 
hell of filling veiTels, out of which the water ran as fail as it was 
poured in." 

Page 159. 

My vajfaile Furies with their wiery firings. 

Mr. Collier thinks that « (lings " might fiiit the fenfe better ; 
but he has not altered the text. 

Ih, 

ITe ding thee to the Icweft Barathrum. 

To ding dcwn was formerly not an uncommon phrafe ; it is 
from the Anglo-Saxon, in which language *'to ding** means to 
beat or (Irike down. 

Page 166. 

certaine Tranflations of Quid . . . . , they were thioga 
which out of tny iuniority and want of iudgment, I committed 
to the view of fome priuate friends, but with no purpofe of pub- 
lifliing, or further communicating them. 

Some paflages from thefe tranflations were afterwards tnferted 
by Heywood m hU FTNAIKBION : or Nine Bookes of Varioms 
Hiftory Concerning If omen, LfOnd. fol. 1624. 

Page 201. 

Atid yet farewell 

After extradling foroe fcenes from The Braxen Age, Charles 
Lamb fays : — " I cannot take leave of this drama without 
noticing a touch of the truefl pathos, which the writer has put 
into the mouth of Meleager, as he is wafting away by the opera* 
tion of the fatal brand, adminiftered to him by his wretched 
mother. What is the boafted * Forgive me, but for- 
give me ' of the dying wife of Shore, in Rowe, compared with 
thefe three little words?" 

Page 309. 

Phrixus ..... 

And his faire fifler Helles, being betraid 

By their curftftep-dame Ino, fled from Greece, 

Their Innocence pitHed by Mercury, 

He gave to them a golden fleeced Rammi, ' 
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Wkick k^e tkim/a/e to the Sygeanfea^ 
Which fmmming^ beauteous Helles there was drown^dt 
And gave thatfea the name of Hellefpont, &c 
In Heywood's pageant, Londini Status Pacatus (1639), Medea 
is made to tell the fame llory in other words : — 

" the Rain 
Vpon whofe back Phrixus and Helle fwam 
The Hellefpont : ihe to her lading fame 
(By being drown'd there, gave the Sea that name :) 
But Phrixus fafely did to Colchos (leere 
And on Joves Alter facrificed there 
The golden Bead." 

All this was brought in to celebrate the greatnefs of the 

'^ Worftiipfull Society of Drapers," at whofe charges this 

pageant was produced* 

Page 212. 

Shall the Buls tojfe him whom Medea Umes 

The (lory of Jafon and Medea is thus briefly alluded to by 
Heywood in his pageant entitled Londini Status Pacatus^ or 
Londons Peaceable EftcUe (1639) : — ** Jafon fignifieth fanans^ or 
healing ; Medea^ confdium^ or Counfell : he was the fon of ^ta^ 
his Father was no fooner dead but he lefl the Kingdome to his 
brother Pelias^ who fet him upon an adventure to fetch the 
golden Fleece from Colchos: to which purpofe he caufed the 
Argoe to be built, in which fixty of the prime Princes of Greece 
accompanied him ; whom Medea the Daughter of (the) King of 
Colchos courteoufly entertained with all the reft of the Argo* 
nauts : and being greatly inamoured of him, and aflraide leaft 
he (hould perifli in the attempt ; knowing the danger he was to 
nndergoe, upon promife of Marriage, (he taught liim how he 
(hould tame the Brazen-footed Bulls, & to caft the Dragon that 
watched the Fleece into a dead fleepe : which hee did, and by 
(laying him bore away the prize." 

Page 253. 

I that BufirisyZi^, A.Ti\iie\xsflrangledt 
And conquered fiill at thy vnkinde behefl 
The three fhapt Gerion, and the dogge of hdl^ 
The Bull of Candy, and the golden I/art ^ &c. 

In his Apology for Adors (Lond. 161 2), Heywood fays : — " A 
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defcriptiGn is only a ib^do^, Mmytd ^ Ihe iewe» but not per- 
ceiTed bylhe eye ; jCo ]kv^ poUnilnfeis upmtotjf a 4onie feene 
by the eye, but can aeijtber fbem «4Uan, jptSkm, mfi^trnt^Jt any 
Qtber gellare to moove the ^ujUs o( the beholder tp adyiratinn. 
But . . . . to fee as X have i^e, ^crciiles, in bis owne ik^'g^ 
hunting the boare, knocking downe the bull, taming the bait, 
fighting with Hydra, murdering Geryon; flaughtering Diomed, 
wounding the Stymphalides, killing the Centaurs, paihing the 
lion, fqueezing the dragon, dragging Cerberus in chaynes, and 
laflly, on his high pyramids writing Nil uUra, Oh, thefe were 
fights to make an Alexander I" 

Page 3S4. 

Hfufuge, nai( Dea^ teqme kispattr eripeJUunwds^ &c. 

Thefe five lines are from Virgil's iEneid, IL 289-^295 «— 
" Alas, flee, godde&*bom, and efcftpe, father, firom thefe flamet. 
The enemy Mda the walls ; T^ f^gin ks rcvy iuunit is fink- 
uig into nuns , . . . Troy e«t;nrfU to yoi ^er rites sad lier 
houCehold godss tl^efe tsie to ll^sie yoor deftinii^ kft IM^ 
fearch oat the mighty d^, whic)i yon (hall iet up «t Uft* wbeiqi 
you have wandered over i^l tjtte iea." They w«(e problMK 
noted by Heywood in the maig^ sgsinft the fpcecb in wblc^ 
they are paraphrafed, and got inferted into the body of the te?|l 
through tibe Uiindenng in^oonnoe of the printer- 

Page 406^ 

Her. 

Hath bttnefo mighty to rmmge the wrot^^ &c. 

The opening words of Hermione's fpeech (confiiling of half a 
line, or perhaps a line and a half), have dipt out in the old copies, 
and it b now impoffible to fupply them except by eonje<5bire. 

It may be mentioned that the (lories of Jano, of Veniii% oC 
Ceres, Proferpine^ Atalanta, Hellena, Medea, Hefione, and 
.£giftus and Clitenmeftra, are told in profe at more or lels length 
in Heywood's Nim Bookes of Varwus I/t/hry Concfmrng fVo- 
men, Lond. foL 1624, pp. 5, 8, 16— iS. 227* 259^ 404, 423, 430, 

435. 
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